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THE PRINTER TO 


THE UnpexsSTANDERS: 


2. Or this time I muſt ſpeake 
JJ; only to you: atanother,Rea- 
=& ders may perchance ſerve my 
19.3 turne, and I thinke this a 
Sd Way very free from nngy208 


P— 
> 


S&= on, in hope that very few 
will have a minde to confefle themſelves 
ignorant. 
Ifyoulookefor an Epiſtle, as you have be- 
fore ordinary publications, I am fory that! 
muſt deceive you; but you will not lay it to my 
charge, when youTſhall conſider thatthis is not 
ordinary, for if I ſhould ſay it were the beſt in 
this kinde, thatever this Kingdome. hath yet 
ſeene; he that would doubt of it, mult goe out 
ofthe Kingdome to enforme himſelte, tor the 
beſt judgments, within it, rake it forgranted. 
You may imagine ( if it pleaſe you-)that I 
could cndeare itunto you, by ſaying, thatim- 
A portunity 
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The Printer 
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portunity drevv it on;that had it not beenepre.. 


ſented here,it would have comets us from be- 
yond the Seas;{'which. perhaps is true enough,) 
That my charge and. paines.in procuring of it 
hath beene ſuch,and fuch.I could adde hereto, 
a promiſe of-morecorreQneſle,or enlargement 
in the next Edition , 'if you ſhall in the meane 
time content you with this. But cheſe things 


are locommon, as thatT ſhould profane this 
| Peece by applying them to it, A Pecce which 
who lo takes notas he findes it, invwhat man« 


ger {oever, heis unworthy of it, {ith 2 ſcattered 


limbe of this Author , hath more amiableneſle 


in it,in the eye of a diſcerner, then awhole bo- 
dy of ſome other ; Or, (toexpreſichim beſt by 
himſelte) -.--A band, or eye, 
By Hilyard drawne, i worth a hiſtory. 
| Dy a worſe Painter made,-- 


[f any man ( thinking I fpeakethis to enflame 


him for the vent ofthe Impreſſion.) be of ano. 


ther opinion, I ſhall as willingly ſpare his mo- 
neyas his judgement. | cannotloſe ſo much by 
him as hee will by himſelfe. For I ſhall farisfic 
my ſelte wich the conſcience of well doing, 

In 
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in making ſo much good common. 
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to the Reader. | 


———— 


Howſoecver it. may appeate to yau, it ſhall 
ſuffice mee ne iHRR the beſt. 
warrant that can bee, publique authority, and 
private friends, ; 

There is one thing more wherein I wilt 
make you of my counſell, and thatis, . That 
whereas it hath pleaſed ſome, vyho had ſtudyed 
and did admire him, to offer ro the memory of 
the Author , not long after his deceaſe, 1 have 
thought I ſhould do you ſervice in preſenting 
them unto you now; onely whereas , had 
I placed them in the beginning , they might 
have ſerv'd for ſo many Encomiums of the 
Author ( as is uſuall in other workes , where 
perhaps there is need of it, to prepare men to 
digeſt ſuch ſtuffe as follows after, ) you ſhall 
findethem in the end, for whoſoever reades 
thereft fo farre, fhall perceive that there is no 
occaſion toule them to-that purpoſe, yet there 
they are, as an atteſtation for their ſakes that 
knew not ſo. much. before, to let them ſee 
how much honour was attributed to this 
worthy man, by thoſe thar: are capable to- 
oiveit. Farewell. Aa 
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Scein his laſt preach'd, and printed booke, 
* His Picture in a ſheete; . in Paxls I looke, 
And ſee his Statue ina ſheete of ſtone, 
And ſure his body in the grave hath one : 
Thoſe ſheeres preſear him dead, theſe if you buy; 
You havc hum living to Eternity . 
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INFINITATI SACRUM. 
16. eAuguſti 16 01. 
ME TEMPSYCOSIS. 
P oema Satyricon: 


at | Ey1STLE. 


4 Thers at the Porches and 
entries of "their Buildings 
P ſet their Armes ; I, my pi« 
Eture; if any colours can de- 
| liver a mindeo plaine, and 
> flat, and through light as 
', _ mine. Naturally at a new Author, I doubt, 
and fticke, and doe not ſay quickly, good. I 
cenſure much and taxe;, And this liberty coſts 
mee more then others, by how much my 
owne things are worſe then others. Yet I 
would not be ſo rebellious againſt my {elfe, 
as not to. doe-1t, ſince 1 Jove'it; nor ſo un- 
juſt to others, to do it ſine taltone, As long: as 
I give them as good hold upon mee, they 
muſt -pardon mee my bitings . I forbid 
no reprehender, bur him char like che Trent 
\ (of  A3 Councell 
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Eris TLE. 
Councell forbids not bookes , but Authors, 
damning what ever ſucha name hath or ſhall 
write, None \writes ſo ill,that he giyes not ſome 


thing exemplary , to follow, or flie. Now 


when I beginne this booke, I have no purpoſe 
ro come into any mans debt, how my. ſtocke 
will hold out I know not , perchance waſte, 
perchance increale in uſe, if I doe borrow any 
thing of Antiquitie, beſides that I make ac- 
count that [ pay it to poſterity, with as much 
and as good: - You fhall ſtill finde mee to ac- 
knowledge it, and to thanke not him one- 
ly that hath digg'd out treaſure for mee, bur 
that hath lighted mee a candle tothe place, All 
which I will bid you remember , (for I will 
have no ſuch Readers asI can teach) is, that the 
Pithagorian doQtrinedoth not onely carry one 
ſoule frem man to man, nor manto beaſt, but 


_ indifferently to plants alſo: and therefore you 


muſt notgrudge to- finde the ſame ſoulein an 
Emperour,in a Poſt-horſe,and in a Mucheron, 
ſince no unreadinefle in the ſoule, bur an in- 
diſpoſition in the organs workes this. And 
therefore though this ſoule could not move 
when it wasa Melon, yet it may remember, 


and now tellmee,at whatlaſciyious banquetir 
I | Was 


th. ters. — CI as I — —_— — — —_— _ —_— 


F,PISTLE., 


was ſery'd. And though it could not ſpeake, 
' when it was a ſpider, yet it can remember, 
and now tell me,vwho uſed it for poyſon to at- 


| raine dignitie. How ever the bodies have dull'd 


her other faculties, her memory hath ever been 
her ovyne, Which makes me ſo ſeriouſly deli- 
ver you by her relation all her paſſages from 
her fs making when ſhee was that 
aple which Eve cate, to this time 
when ſhee is hee, whoſe life 
you ſhall finde in the end 
of this booke. 
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THE 


PROGRESSE 
OF THE SOULE. 
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Firſt Song. 


Sing the progreſle of adeathleſſe 
\  ſoule, 

= =; Whom Fate, which God made, 
A), butdothnot controule, 

9 Plac'd in moſt ſhapes; all times 
/ beforethelaw 

K Yoak'd us, and when, un ſince, 
>  inthisIfing, _ 

And the preat world to hisaged evening; 

From infant morne, through manlynoone I draw, 
What the gold Chaldee,or filver Perſian ſaw, 
Greeke braſſe, or Roman iron, is inthis one; 

A worke t'outweare Seths pillars, bricke and fione, 
And (holy writs excepted) made to yeeld to none, 
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Thee,cye of heaven,this great Soule envies nor, 
By thy-aleforce,isall wee have, begor, 
In the firſt Eaſt,thon now beginsto thine, | 
Suck'ſ carly balme, and Iland ſpices there, 
And wilt anon in thy looſe-rein'd carcere 
At Tagus, Po, Sene, Thames,and Danon dine, 
And ſee at night thy Weſterne land of Myne, 
Yet haſt.thou not more nations ſcene then ſhee, 
That before thee,one day beganne to bee, 
- And thy ftraile |ight being quench'd,ſhall long,long 
(out live thee. 


III, 


Nor holy 12s in whoſe ſoveraigne boate | 
The Church,and all the Monarchies did floate; 
That ſwitmming Colledge, and free Hoſpitall 
Ofall mankinde, that cage ahd: vivarie *- 

Of fowles, and beaſts, in whoſe wombe,Deftin 
Us,andout latefttnephewes did inftalt i 7 11 
( From. thenee are all derivd;thatfill this All) 


1e 


 Did'> thow inthat great ſtewardſhip embarke 


So diverfe ſhapes into that floating-parke,/ 
As have beene moved; and inform'd by this heavenly 
1 : | (ſparke. 
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Great Deſtiny the Commillary of God, 

That haſt mark'd out a path and period 

For every thing,who,whete wee of-ſpring tooke, 

Our wayes and cndsfeeſt at one infiant, Thou 

Knot of all cauſes,thou whoſe changeleſſe brow 

Ne'r ſmiles nor frownes, O vouch-ſafe thou to looke 

And ſhew my ſtory,lin rhy eternall booke. 

That (if my prayer be fit) I may underſtand 

So much my ſelte,asto know with what hand, 
How ſcant, or liberall this my lifes race is ſpand, 
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SIO. 

To my {ixe luſtres almoſt now outwore, 
Except thy booke owe mee ſo many more. 
Except my legend be tree from the letts 
Of ſteepe ambition, {leepie poverrie, 
Spirit-quenching ſickneſle, dull captivitie, 
Diſtracting bulinefle,and from beautiesnets,: _ -' 
And all that calls from this;and to others whets, 
 Olet menot Jaunch our, but let mee ſave 
Th'expenſe of braine and ſpirit; thatmy grave 

His right and duc,a whole unwaſted man may have, 
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VI. | 14:5 ky 


Butif my daycs be long, and good enough, 
In vaine this ſea ſhall enlarge, or cnrough 
Itſelfe; for I will through the wave, and fome, 
And ſhall inſad love wayes, a lively ſpright 
Make my darke heavy Poem light, and light. 
For thoughthrough many itreights, & lands I roame, 
T launch at paradiſe,and I ſaile cowards home; 
The courſe I there began, ſhall herebe ſaid, 
Saileshoiſed rthere,ftroke here,and anchors laid 
In Thames,which were at Tigrys, and Euphrates 
(waide, 


VII. 


For the great ſoule which here amongſt us now 
Doth dwell,and moves that hand,and rongue,&brow, 
Which as the Moone the ſea,moves us, to heare 
Whoſe ftory,with long patience you will long, 

(For 'tis the crownegand laſt ſtraine of my ſong) 

This ſoule to whom Luther, and Mahomet were 
Priſons of fleſh, this ſoule which oft did teare, 

And mend thewracks of th'Empire, and late Rome, 
And liv'd when every great change did come, 

Had firſt in paradiſe, a low, but fatall roome. of 


wm 


— 


VIII, 


Yet no low roome, nor then the greateſt,leſſe, 
If (as devour and ſharpe men fitly gueſſe) 
Thac Croſſe, our joy,and gricte, where nailes did tyc 
That All,which alwayes was all, every where 
VVhich could nor finne, and yet all finnes did beare; 
- Which could not die,yet could not chuſe but die; - 
Stood in the ſelfe ſame roome in Calxvarie, 
Where firſt grew the forbidden learned tree, 
For on that tree hung in ſecurity (free. 
This Soule,made by the Makers will from pulling 


— 


I X. 


Prince of the orchard, faire as dawning morne, 
_ Fenc'd with the law,and ripe as ſoone as borne 
That apple grew,which this Soule did enlive | 

Till the then climing ſerpent,that now creeps 

For that offence, for which all mankinde weepes, 

Tooke it,and Cher whom the firſt man did wive 

(Whom and her race, only forbiddings drive) 

Hegave it,ſhe,t'her huſband,both did cate; 

So periſhed the eaters,and the meate: 1+ 

 Andwee (for treaſon taintsthe blood) thence dic 
| (0/2 As (and ſwear. 
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D Manall at once was there by woman ſlaine, 
; And one by one we'are here ſlatne or againe 
I By them. The mother poiſoned the well-head, > 
The daughters here corrupts us, 
7 No ſmalneſle ſcapes,no greatneſle breaks their nets, 
y She thruſts us out ,and by them we are led 
; Aſtray,from rurning,to whence we are fled. 
. Were priſoners Judges,t'would ſeeme rigorous, 
p Shee {inn'd,we here,part of our paine 1s, thus 
38 To love them, whoſe fault ro this painfull love 
$ L | (yoak'd US, 
| b i 

X T. 


So falt inus doth this corruption grow, 
That now wee dare aske why wee ſhould be (o. 
Would God (diſputes the curious Rebell) make 
A law, and would not have it kept? Orcan 
His creatures will,crofle his?) Ot every man 
_ For one,will God (and be juſt) vengeance take? 
(* Who f{inn'd? t'was not forbidden to the ſnake 
Nor her,who was not then made;norr'li wric 
That Adam cropr, or knew the apple; yer 
The worme and ſhe,and he, and wee endure for 10. 


| XI, 


But ſnatch mee heavenly Spirit from this vaine, 
Reckoning their vanities;lefle is their gaine 
Then hazard ſtill, to meditate on 11], 
Though with good minde, their reaſons like thoſe 
Ot glafſie bubbles, which the gamefome © "15 (toyes 
Stretch to ſo nice a thinnes through a'quil 
That they themſelves breake,doe themſelves ſpill, 
Arguing is heretiques game,and Exetcife 
As wraſtlers,perfe&s them, Nor liberties 

Of ſpeech, bur ſilence, hands, not rongues, end 

(hercſies. 
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XIII. 


Juſt in that inſtant when the ſerpents gripe, 
Brokethe1light veines,and tender conduir-pipe, 
Through which this ſoule from the trees roor did 
Lifc,and growth to this apple, fled away (draw 
This looſe foule,old,one and another day, -  -, 
Aslightning,which one fcatce dares ſay,he ſaw, 
'Tis ſo ſoone Re ,(and better proofe the law 
Ofſenſe,then faith requires) ſwiftly ſhe flew _ 
Toadarke and Ogg Ptor, Her, her fates threw - - 
"There through th'carths-pores,andin a Plant houſ'd 
hera new. 


XIV. 
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| This way he this, and that way ſcattered 


Poems. 


l 


XIV. 


The plant thus ableg, to it ſelfe did force 

A place, whereno place was; by natures courſe 

As aire from water, water ticets away 

From thicker bodies,by this root thronged ſo 

His ſpungie confines gave himplace to grow, 
Juſtas in our ſtreets, when the people ſtay 

To ſee the Princefle,and fo fill'd the way 

That weeſels ſcarce could paſſe, when ſhe comes nere 


They throng and cleave up,and a paſlage cleare, 


As if, for that time, their round bodies flatned were, 


A 


XV. 
His right arme he thruſt out towards the Eaſt; 
Weſt-ward his left, th/ends did themſelves digeſt 
Into ten leſſer ſtrings,theſe fingers were- 
And as aſlumberer ſtretching on his bed; 


His other legge,which feet with rocs upbeare; 
Grew on his middle parts, the firſt day, haire, 
To ſhow, that in loves bufinefſe hee ſhould Rill 
A dealer bec,and be u{'d well,or ill: 

His apples kinde, his leaves, force of conception 


(kill. 


XVI, 


ag go. 


Poems, 


— ded _— Vx” EEE ht 


: _ > 


XVI. 


A mouth, but dumbe,he hath;blinde eyes,deafc cares, 
And to his ſhoulders dangle ſubtile haires; 
A young Coles there hee Rands upright, 
And as that ground by him were conquered 
A lecafie garland weares he on his head 
Enchas'd with little fruits,ſo red and bright 
That for them you would call your Loves lips white, 
So,ofa loneunhaunted place poſſeſ, 
Did this ſoules ſecond Inne, built by the gueſt 

This living buried man,this quiet mandrake, reſt. 


—— 
XVII. 


No loſifull woman came this plant to grieve, 

But t'was becauſe there was none yet but Eve: 

And ſhe(with other purpoſe)kill'd it quite, 

Her finne had now brought in infirnuties, 

And ſoher cradled child,the moiſt red eyes 

Had never (hbt,nor leeprfince it ſaw light, 

Poppie ſhe knew, ſhe knew the mandrakes might; 

And tore up both,and ſo coold her childs blood;-,.. 

Unvirtuous weeds #3 oj long unvex'd have (toody _ 

Bur hee's ſhort liv'd, that with his death: can'doe 

(moſt good. 
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| XVIII. 
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: l To an unferterd {oules quick nimble haſt 

F - | Are falling Rars, and hearts thoughts, but ſlow pac'd: 
} Thipner thea burnt aire flies this ſoule,and ſhe 


Whom fourenew comming,and foure parting Suns 

Had found.,and left the Mandrakesrenant,runnes 

Thoughtlefleof change, when her firme deſtiny 

Confit'd, andenjayld her, that ſeem'd ſo free. 

Tntoa ſmall blew ſhell;xhe which a poore | 

Warmebird oreſpread,and ſar ſtill evermore, 

Till her uncloath'd child kickt, and pick'd —_ a 
[ '_  (qdore, 


| XIX. 


Outcrept a ſparrow,this ſoules moving Inne, 

On whoſe raw armes ſtiffe feathers now begin, 

As childrens teeth pou = gummes,to breake with 

His fleſhis jelly yet,and hisbenes threds, (paine, 

All downy anew mantle overſpreads, 

A mouth he opes, which would as much containe 

As his late houſe,and the firſt howre ſpeaks plaine, 

 Andchirpsalowd for meat. Meat fir for men 

Fi His father ſteales forhim,and fo feeds then (hen. 

- '"One,that within a moneth,will beate him from his 


In this worlds youth wiſe nature did make haf}; 
Things ripened fooner,and did longer laſt; 
Already this hot cocke in buſh and tree 
In field and tent creflutrers his [next hen, 
He asks her not, whodid ſo taft, nor when, 
Nor it his iter,or his neece ſhee be, 
Nor doth ſhe pule for his inconftancie 
Ifin her ſight he change, nor doth refuſe 
The next thar calls,both liberty doe uſe, 
Where ſtore is of both iades: both kindes way 
(freely chaſe. 
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XX 1. 


Men, till they tooke laws which madefreedome lefſe; 
Their daughters,and their fifters did iogreſſe, 
Till now unlawfall,therefore il]; t'was nor 
So jolly, that it can move this ſonle,is 
The body ſo feee of his kindneſſes, . 
That ſelfe preſerving it tiach now 
And ſlackneth ſo theſoules, aud bodies knot, . 
Which tEperance fireightens; freely on his fhe friends 
He blood a ai pep pith, an marrow fpends, 

IM Award imſelf,himſclfe i three yearesends, 


Ca XXII, 
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It ſelfe with finnie oares, v 


XX1I1. 


Elſe might he long have liv'd; man did not know 

Ofgummie blood, which doth in holly grow 

How to make bird-lime,nor how to deceive 

With faind calls, his nets, or enwrapping ſnare 

The free inhabitants of the Plyant aire. 

Man to beget,and woman to conceive 

Askt not of rootes,nor ofcock-ſparrowes, leave: 

Yet chuſeth hee, though none of theſc he feares, 

Pleaſantly three,then ſtreightned twenty yeares 
To live,and to encreaſe, himſclfe outweares. 


XXILI. 


This cole with overblowing quench'd and dead, 
The Soule from her too aKive organs fled _ 

T a brooke; a female fiſhes _ Roe 

With the males er ft ounts was, 


For they intertouched as paſſe, 
And one ofthoſe ſmall bodies,fitred ſo, | 
ittoroc 


This ſoule inform'd, andabl 
ſhe did fic, 


Her ſcales ſeem'd yer of parehment, and as yet 
.- Perchanec a fiſh, but by no name you couldcall it. 
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XXIV. 


When prodty ine a ſhip nherfull crim, 

A ſwan,fo white that you may unto him 

Compare all whiteneſle, but himſelfeto none, 

Glided along, and as he glided watch'd, 

And with his arched necke this poore fiſh catch'd. 

It mov'd with ſtate, as if tolookeupon 

Low things it ſcorn'd, and yerbefore that one 

Could thinke he ſought it, he had ſwallowed cleare 

This,and much ſuch; and unblam'd devour there - - 

All,burt who too ſwift, too great, or well arm'd 
(were 


- 


,0.4'f 


Now ſ{wome a priſon in a priſon put, 

And now this Soule in double walls was ſhut, 

Till melted with the Swans digeſtive fire, 

She left her houſe the fiſh, and vapour'd forth; 

Fate not affording bodies of more worth 

For her as yet, bids her againe retire 

T another fifh,to any new deſite 

Made a new prey, For, he that can to none 

Reſiſtance make,nor complaint, ſhire is gone. 
Weakneſſe invites, but Glence feaſts oppreſſion. 


.” oi XXVI. 


XRXV1. 


Pace with the native ſtreame, this fifh doth keepe , 
And journeyes with her,towards the glaſlie deepe, 
But oft retarded,once witha hidden net. (taught 
Though with great-windowes; tor: when need fit} 


6 - FT LE Theſe tricks to-catchfaod,the they were not wrought 


As now, with curious greedinefle to let 

None ſcape,but few, and fit for uſe ro ger, 

As,in this trapa ravenous pike was tane, - 

Vho, though himſelfe diftreft,would faine bave {lain 
This wrerch,ſo hardly arc ill habits left againe. 
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XXVII. 


Hereby her ſmallnefſe ſhee two deaths orepaſt; - 

Once innocence ſcap'd,and left the apprefior faſt; 

The net through-ſwome, ſhe keepes the liquid path, 

And whether ſhe leape up ſometimes to breath 

And ſuck in aire,or findeit underneath, _. _ 

Or working partslike mills,or limbecks hath - 

To make the wether thinne, and airelike faith 

Cares not, but fate the Place ſhe's come-unto 

Where freſh, with ſalt waves meet, and whatto doe! 
She knowesnort, bur berwecne both niakesaboord 
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XXVIIL 
So farre from hiding her gue Figetqrantnic is 


That ſhe ſhowes them in bigger quantities 

Then they are. Thus doubrtull of her way, 

For game and not for hunger a ſea Pie | 

Spiced through thistraiterous ſpectacle, from high, 

The ſeely fiſh where it CO lay, 

Andt en her doubts and her, bearcs her away, 

Exalted ſhe'is,but to the exalters good, 

Asare by great ones, tnen which lowly ftood. 
Ic raiſ'd,tobe the Raifers inſtrument and food. 


| 


XXIX. 


Is any kinde ſubject to rape like fiſh? 

[!l unto man pra neither doe, nor wiſh: 
Fiſhers they kill not,nor with noiſe awake, 
They doe not hunr,nor ſtrivero make a prey 
Of beaſts,nor their yorg fonnes to beare away; 
Foules they purſue not,nor doundertake 

To ſpoilethe neſts induſtruons birds do make; 
Yet thern all theſe unkinde kinds feed upon ; 
 Tokillthemis anoceu 


Andlawes make fafts, 8& lenrs for theirdeſirnQion. 
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XXX. 


A ſudden ſtiffe land-winde in that ſelfe houre 
To ſea-ward forc'd this bird, that did devour 
The fiſh;he cares not,for with eaſe he flies, 
Fat gluttonics þeſt orator: at laft 

So long kee hath flower, and hath flowen ſo faſk 
That leagues o'er-paſt at ſea, now tir dhee lyes, 
And with his prey, that till chen- langaithe, dies, 
The ſoules no longer foes,two waycs did erre, 
The fiſh I follew,and keepe no calender 

Ofthe other; he lives yet in ſome great officer. 


XX X1. 1 


Into an embrionfi(b, our Soule is throwne 
And in duetime throwne out againe, and growne 
To ſuch vaſineſſe,as if unmanacled 


From Greece, Morea were, and that by ſome 


Earthquake unrooted, looſe Morea ſwome, 

Or ſeas from Africks body had ſevered 

And torne the hopefull Promontories head, 

This fiſh would ſeeme theſe,and , whenall hopes faile, 

A great ſhip overſet,or withour ſaile _ (whale. 
- Hulling, might (when this wasa whelp)be like this 
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XX XII. 


At every ſtroake his brazen finnes do take 
Morecircles inthe broken ſea they make 

Then cannons voices, when the aire they tearc: 
His ribs are pillars, and his high arch'd roofe 

Of barke that blunts beſt ſteele, is thunder-proofe, 
Swimme in him ſwallowed Dolphins, without feare, 
And feele no ſides, as if his vaſt wombe were 


Some Inland ſea, and ever as hee went 
Hee ſpouted rivers up,as if he ment 


To joyne our ſeas, with ſeas above the firmament. 


He hunts not fiſh, but as an officer, 


XXXITII. 


Stayes in his court,at hisowne net,and there 
All ſuitors of all forts themſelves enthrall; 

So on his backe lyes this whale wantoning, 
And in hisgulfe-like throat, ſucks every thing 
That paſſeth neare. Fiſh chaſerh fiſh,and all, 
Flyer and follower, in this whirlepoole fall ; 


Con 


y | 
O might nor ſtates of more equality 
Fr ? and isit of neceſſity 


(muft die? 


That thouſand guiltleſſe ſmals, ro make one great, 
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X XXIV. 


Now drinkes he up ſeas,and he catesup flocks, 
He juſtles Ilands,and he ſhakes firme rockes. 
Now in a roomefull houſe this Soule doth floar, 
Andlike a Prince ſhe ſends her faculties 
To all her limbes,diſtant as Provinces. _ 
The Sunne hath twenty times both crab and goate 
Parched,fince firſt lanch'd forth this living boate. 
, "Tis greateſtnow, and to deſtruction 
' Neareſt, There's no pauſe at perte&ion. 
Greatneſſea period hath, but hath no ſtation. 


XXXV. 


bs Twolittle fiſhes whomhee never harm'd,' 

Nor fed on their kinde,two nor throughly arm'd 
With hope that they could kill him, nor could doe 
Good to themſelves by his death:they did not cate 
His fleſh,nor fuck thoſe oyles, which thence ourſirear, 
Conſpir'd againſt him, and it might undoe 
Theplot of all, that the plotters were two, 

; Bur that they fiſhes were, and could not ſpeake. 
How ſhalla Tyran wiſe ſtrong projets breake, 
If wreches can on them the common anger wreake? 


XX XV1, 
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The flaile-find Threſher, and ſtecl-beak'd Swordfiſh 

Onely attempt to doe,what all doe wiſh. 

The Threſher backs him, and tobeate begins; 

The ſluggard Whale yeelds to oppreflion, 

Andr'hide himſelte from ſhame and danger, downe 

Begins to ſinke;the Swordfiſh upward ſpins, 

And gores him with his beakey his fiaffe-like finnes, 

So were the one,his ſword the other plyes, 

That now a ſcofte, and prey,this tyran dyes, 

And ( his owne dole) feeds with himſelfe all 
(companies. 


XXX VII. 


Who will revenge his death? or who will call 
Thoſe ro account,that thought,and wrought his fall? 
The heires of flaine kings, wee ſee are often ſo 
Tranſported with the joy of what they get, 
That they,revenge, and obſequies forget, - 
Nor will againſt ſuch men the people goe, £ 
Becauſe h'is now dead, to whomthey ſhould ſhow 
Love in that a, Some kings by vice being growne 
Soneedy ofſubjeQs love,that of their own - (ſhown. 
They thinkethey' loſe, if lovebeto the dead Prince 
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XX XVII11. 


This Soule,now free from priſon,and paſſion, 
Hath yet a little indignation 

That ſo fmall hammers ſhould ſo ſoone downe beat 
Sogreat a caſtle, And having for her houſe 


— Got the ſtreight cloyſter ofa wreched mouſe 


(As baſeſt men that have not what to cate, 

Nor enjoy ought, doe farre more hate the great 

Then they, who good repo's'd eſtates poſleſſe) 

This Soule, late taught that great things might by leſſe 
Be {lain,togallant miſchiefte doth herſelfe addrefle. 


XXXLX. 


Naturesgreat maſter-peece, an Elephant, 

The onelyharmleſſe grear thing; the gianc 

Of beaſts; who thought, no more had gone, to make 
But to be juſt, and thankfull,loth ro offend, (one wiſe 
(Yet nature hath given him no knees to bend) 
Himſelfe he up-props,on himſelte relies 

And foe to none, ſuſpets noencmies, 

Stillſleeping Rood, vex't not his fantaſie 
Blackedreames, like an unbent bow, carelcſiy 

- His finewy Proboſcis did remiſly lic. 
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XL. 
In which as in a gallery this mouſe 
Walk'd, and ſurveid the roomesof this valt houſe, 
And to the braine; the foules bedchamber, went, 
And gnaw'd thelife cords there;Likea whole townc 
Cleane undermin'd, the flaine beaſt tumbled downe, 
With him the murtherer dies whom envy ſent 
To kill,not ſcape,for, only hee that ment 
Todie,didever killa man of better roome, 


And thushe made his foe;his prey, and tombe: 
Who caresnot to turn back,may any whither come. 


X LI. 


Next,hous'd this SouleaVVolves yet unborne whelp, 

Till the beſt midwife, Nature, gave it helpe,. 

To iſſue, It could kill, as ſoone as goe, 

Abel,as white, and milde as his ſheepewere, 

(Who in thattrade of Church, and kingdomes, there” 

Was the firft type) was lillinteſted foe, . .. 

With this wolley that it bred his loſſeand woez 

And yer his birch; his ſentinell attends 

The flocke ſo neere; ſo well warnes and defends,. 

That the wole, (hopeleſſe elſe) to corrupt her, 

( intends. 
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X LII. 


Hee tooke a courſe, which ſince, ſucceſtully, 

Great men have often taken,to cſpie 

The counſels, or to breake the plotsof foes, 

10 Abels tent he ſtealeth in the darke, | 

On whoſe skirrs the bitch {lept;crethe could barke, 

Attach'dher with ſtreight gripes, yet hee cal!'d thoſe, 

Embracements of love;to loves wotke he goes, 

Where deeds movemore then words: nor doth (he 

Nor much refiſt,nor needs hee ſtreighten ſo (ſhow, 
His prey,for,were ſhee looſe, ſhe would nor barke, 

nor goe, 


XLIII. 


Heehath engag'd her;his, he wholy bides; 
Who not her owne, none others ſecrets hides, 
If to the flocke hecome, and Abell there, 
She faines hoarſe barkings, bur ſhe birerh nor, 
Her faith is quite,but not her love forgot. 
| Arlalt a trap,of which ſome every where 
Abcll had placd,ends all hisloſſe,and feare, 
By the Wolves death;and'now juſt time it was 
Thar 2 quicke foule ſhould give life torhat maſle _ 
+ Ofblood in Abels birch,and rhicherchis didpatle. 


XLIV. 
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XLIV. 


Some have their wives, their ſiſters ſome begor, 
Burt in the lives of Emperours you ſhall not 
Reade of aluſtthe which may equall this; 
This wolfe begot himſelfe, and finiſhed 
What he began alive,when hee was dead, 
Sonne to himſelfe,and father too, hee is 
A ridling luſt, for which Schoolemen would miſſe 
A proper name. The whelpe of both theſe lay 
In Abels tent, and with {oft Moaba, 
His ſiſter,being yong, it us'dro ſport and play. 
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X LV. 


Hee ſoone for her too harſh,and churliſh grew, 

And Abell(the dam dead) would uſe this new 

For the field, being of two kindes made, 

He,as his dam,from ſheepe drove wolves away, 

Andas his Sire,he made them his owne prey . 

Five yeares be liv d,and cofened with his trade, 

Then hopeleſſe that his faults were hid, betraid 

Himſelfe by flight,and by all followed, 

From dogges, a wolfeztrom wolves, a dogpe he fled, 
And,like a ſpie to both ſides falſe, he periſhed. 


XLVI: 


ems. 


AXLVL 


It quickned next a toyfuli Ape, and fo 
Gameſome it was, that it might treely goe 
Fromtent to tent,and with the children play, 
His organ$now fo like theirs hee doth finde, 
That why he cannot laugh,and ſpeake his minde, 
He wonders. Much with all, moſt he doth ſtay 
Wirth Adams fift daughter Spharecia, 

Doth gaze on her,and, where ſhe paſſeth, paſſe, 


_ Gathers her fruits,and tumbles on the grafle, 


And wiſe of that kinde.,the firſt true lover was. 


XLVII. 


He was the firſt that more deſir'd to have 
One then another; firſt rhat ere did crave 


_ Loveby mute fignes,and had no power to ſpeake; 


Firſt that could make love faces,or could doe 

The valters ſomberſalts,or us'd to wooe 

With hoiting gambolls, his owne bones to breake 

To makehis miſtreſſe merry; or to wreake 

Her anger on himſelte.Sinnes againſt kinde 

They eaſily doe,that can let feed their minde 
With outward beauty, beauty they in boyes and 

(beaſts do find. 
XLVIII, 
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X LVILL 1 


By this miſled, too low things men have prov'd, 

And too high;beaſts and angels bave beene lov'd; 

This Ape,thoughelſerhrough-vaine,in rhis was wile, 

He reach'd at things too l1igh, but open way 

There was,and he knew nor ſhe would ſay nay; 

His toyes prevalile not,likelier meanes he tries, 

He gazeth on her face with teare-ſhor eyes, 

And up lifts ſubtly with his ruler pawe 

Her kidskinne apron without feareor awe 1 
Of nature; nature hath no gaole, though ſhee hath 

(law. 
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XLIX. 


Firſt ſhe was filly and knew not what he ment, 

That vertue,by his touches,chaft and ſpent, _ 

Succeedsan itchie warmth, that melts her quite, 

She knew notfirſt,now cares nor whathe doth, 

And willing halfe and more, morethen halte Tooth 

She neither puls nor puſhes,but outright If 

Now cries, and now repents; when Tethelemite 

Her brother,cntred,and agreat ſtone threw 

After the Ape,who, thus prevented, flew, __ 
This houſe thus batrer'd downe, the Soule poſleſt a 
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And whether by this change ſhe loſe or win, (in, 
Shecomesour next,where the Ape would have gone 
LAdamand-Eve had mingled bloods, and now 
Like Chimiques.cquall fires, her temperate wombe 
Had ſtew'd and form'd it:and part did become 
A purges liver,that did richly allow, 

F \ Likea free conduit,on ahigh hils brow, 

b | Life keeping moiſture unto every part, 

| | Part hardned it ſelfe toa thicker hearr, 

7 Whoſe buſie furnaces lifes ſpirits do impart. 


LI. 


Another part begame the well of ſenſe, 

The tenderwell arm'd feeling braine, from whence, 

Thoſe ſinowieflrings which do onr bodies tic, 

Are raveld out,and faſtthere by one end, 

Did this Soulelimbes, theſe imbesa ſoule attend, 

And now they joyn'd:keeping ſome quality 

Ofeverypaſt ſhape, ſhe knew treachery, 

Rapine, deceit,and-luft, and ills enow 

Tobe a woman. 7 hemech ſhe is now , 
Sifier and wife tO Caine Caine that firſt did-plow. 
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Who ere thou beeſt thatread'ſtthis ſullen Writ. 
Which juſt ſo much courts thee, as thou doſt it, 
Let mearreſt thy thoughts, wonder with mee, 
WW hy plowing ,building, ruling and the ref, 
Or moſt of thoſe arts, whence our lives are bleft, 
By curſed Cars race invented be, + 
And bleſt Seth vext us with Aſtronomie, 
Ther's nothing ſimply good,nor ill alone, 
Ofevery quality compariſon, 

The onely meaſure1s,and judge, opinion, 
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La (prona. 


I D Eigne at my hands this crown of prayer and praiſe, 
Weav'd in my low devout mclancholie, 

Thou which of good, haſt,yea art treaſury, 

All changing unchang'd Antient of dayes, 

But doe not,witha vile crowne of ftraile bayes, 

Reward my muſes white ſincerity, 

Burt what thy thorny crowne gain'd,that give mee, 

A crowne of Glory,which doth flower alwayes; 

The ends crowne our workes, but thou crown'ſ{t our 

For,atour end begins our cndleſle reſt, (ends. 

The firſt laſt end, now zealouſly poſleſt, 

With a ſtrong ſober thirſt, my ſoule attends, 

'Tistime thar heart and voice be lifred high, 

Salvationtoall that willis nigh, 


ANNYNCIATION. 


2 Salvation to all that will s nigh, 

That All,whichalwayes is All every where, 

Which cannot tinne, and yet all finnes muſt beare, 

VW hich cannordie, yet cannot chuſe bur die, 

Loe, faithfull Virgin,yeelds himſe!fe tolye 

In priſon, in thy wombe; and though he there 

Can take no finne,northou give,yet he'will weare 

Taken from thence, tleſh,which deaths force may trie. 
<9 mſgs Suman Fre 
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Ere by the ſpheares time was created, thou 
Waſt in his minde,who ts thy Sonne, and Brother, 


Whom thou conceiv'ſt, conceiv'd; yea thou art now 


Thy Makers maker,and thy Fathers mother, 


Thow'haſ} light in darke;and ſhutſt in little roome, 


Immenſity cloyſterd in thy deare wombe. 


NATIVITIE., 


3 Immenſitie cloyſterd in thy deare wombe, 
Now leaves his welbelov'd impriſonment, 
There he hath made himſfelte to his inten 
Weakeenongh,now into ovr world to come, 
But Oh, tor thee,for him, hath th'Inne no roome> 
Yet lay him in this ſtall; and from the Orient, 
Starres, and wiſemen will trayell to prevent 
Th'effefs of Herods jealous generall doome; 


Seeſt thou, my Soule,with thy faiths eyes, how he 


Which fils all place,yert none holds him,doth lye? 
Was nothis pity towards thee wondrous high, 
That would have needto be pittied by thee? 
Kilſe him,and with him inte Egypt goe, 

With his kinde mother, who partakes thy woe. 
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4 With h# kinde mother who partakes thy woe, 
Toſeph turne backe; ſee where your child doth fir, 
Blowing,yea blowing our thoſeſparksof wir, 
Vhich himſelfe on the DoCtors did beſtow, 
The Word bur lately couldnort ſpeake, and loc 
It fodenly ſpeakes wonders,whence comes it, 
That all which was,and all which ſhould be wricr, 
A ſhallow ſeeming child, (ſhould deeply know> 
His Godhead was not ſoule to his manhood, 
Nor had time mellowed himtorhis ripeneſle, 
Butas for one which hath a long taske, 'Tis good, 
With the Sunne to beginne his buſineſle, \ 
He in his ages morning thus began 
By miracles exceeding power of man. 


CxrvcifEgvyilNncG. 


5 By miracles exceeding power of man, 
Hee faith in ſome,envie 1n ſome begart, 
For,what weake ſpiritsadmire,ambirious, hate; 
In both affe&ions many to him ran, 
But Oh!the worſt are moſt, they will and can, 
1:2 Alas,and do, unto the immaculate, 
Whoſecreature Fate is,now preſcribea Fate, 
Meaſuring ſelfe-lites ipfinity to ſpan, 
Nay to an inch, loe, where condemned hee 


Beares his owne croſſe, with paine, yet by and by 
When 
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When it beares him, he muſt bearemoreanddie; 
Now thou art lifted up,draw meeto thee, 
And at thy deathgiving ſuch liberall dole, 
Moyſt with one drop of thy blood,my ary ſoule, 


RESVRRECTION. 


6 Moyſt with one drop of thy blood, wy ary ſoule, 
Shall (though ſhe now be in extreme degree 
Too ſtony hard,and yet too fleſhly,)bee 
Freed by that drop, from being ſtarv'd, hard,or foule, 
 Andlife,by this death abled, ſhall controule 
Death,whom thy death flue; nor ſhall ro mee 
Feare of fir or laſt death,bring miſcrie, 

If in thy little booke my name thou enroule, 
Fleſhin that long ſleep is not putrified, 

But made that there,of which,and for which *cwas; 
Norcanby other meanes be glorified, 

May then ſinnes {leep,and death ſoone from me paſſe, 
That wak't from both, I againe riſen may 
Salate the laſt, and everlaſting day. 


 ASCENTION. 


7 Salute the laſt and everlaſting day; 
Joy at the upriſing of this Sunne,and Sonne, 
Yee whoſe juſt teares, orrribulation 
Have purely waſht, or burnt your droffie clay; 
Behold the Higheſt, parting hence away, 
Lightens the darke clouds, which hee treads m_ 
or - 


32 Poems. 
Nor doth hee by aſccnding, ſhow alone, 
But firſt hee, and hee firit enters the way, 
O ftrong Ramme, which haſt batter'd heaven for mee, 
Mild lanibe which with thy blood, haſt mark'd the 
Bright torch, whichſhin',thatIthe way may ſee,(path, 
Oh,with thy owne blood quench thy owne juſt wrath, 
And if thy holy Spirit,my Muſe did raile, 

Deizne at my hands this crowne of prayer apd praiſe. 
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Holy Sonnets. 
I. 


'AS due by many titles I refigne 

My ſelfe to thee, O God, firſt I was made 
By thee,and for thee,and when I was decay'd 
_ Thy blood bought that, the which before was thine, 
Iam thy ſonne, made with thy ſelfero ſhine, 
Thy ſervant,whoſe painesthou haſt ſill repaid, 
Thy ſheepe,thine Image, and till I betray'd 
My ſelfe, a temple of thy Spirit divine, 
Why doth the devill then uſurpe on mee? 
Why doth he ſteale nay raviſh that's thy right? 
Except thou riſe and for thine owne worke fight, 
Oh I ſhall ſoone deſpaire, when I doe ſee 
That thou lov'& mankind well,yet wilt'not chuſe me. 
And Satan hates mee,yet is loth to loſe mee. 

IL 


Poems. 


—_—_—_— 


go S 


Oh my blacke Soule! now thou art ſummoned 

By ſicknefle,deaths herald, and champion; 
Thouart like a pilgrim, which abroad hath done 
Treaſfon,and durſt not turne to whence hee is fled. 
Orlike a thiefe,which till deaths doome be read, 
Witſheth himſelfe delivered from priſon, 

But damn'd and hal'd ro execution, 
Wiſheth that ſtill he might be impriſoned; 

Yet grace,if thou repent, thou canſt not lacke; 
But who ſhall give thee that grace to beginne? 

Oh make thy ſelfe with holy mourning blacke, 
And red with bluſhing,as thou art with finne; 

Or waſh thee in Chriſts blood, which hath this might 
That being red,it dyes red ſoules to white. 


III, 


This is my playes laſt ſcene, here heavens appoint 
- My pilgrimages laft mile; and ry race 
Idly,yet quickly runne,bath this laſt pace, 
My ſpans laſt inch, my minutes lateſt point, 
And gluttonous death, will inftantly unjoyat 
My body,and my ſoule,and I ſhall ſleepea ſpace, 
But my'cver-waking part ſhall ſee that face, 
| F | Whoſe 
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Whoſe fearealready (ſhakes my every joynt: 
Then,as my ſoule,to'heavenher firſt ſeate,takes flight, 
And earth borne body, in the earth ſhall dwell, 

So, fall my finnes, that allmay havethcir riphr, 

To where they'are bred, and would me\ro hell. 
Impute me righteons.,thusprrg dof evill, 0 
ForthnsT teave the workd,rhe fleſh rhe dewill. 


CO On EY 


ee... 


I'Y. 


At theround carths imagin'd corners, blow 

Your trumpets, Angells,and ariſe,ariſc 

From death, you numberlefle infinities 

Ofſoules,and to your ſcattred bodies goe, 

All whom the flood did, and fire ſhall o'erthrow, 
 Allwhom warre,death,aze,agucs,tyrannies, 
Defpaire;law;chance;harhflaine, and you whoſe eyes, 
Shall behold God,and never taſtdeaths woe, 

But let chem ſleepe, Lord, and mee mourne a ſpace, 
For,if above all theſc,my ſinnes abound, 
'Tislatero aske abundance of rhy grace, 

When wee are there, here on this lowly gronnd, 
Teach mee how to repent; for that's as good 

As ifthou'hadf ſcal'd my pardon, with thy blood. 


Y. 


OO —————_—_— Ee ot: CER ISIECIE Sane 


————————  — __ 


Py im J 


\' , 


If poyſonous mineralls,andif rhat tree, 

Whoſe fruit threw death onelfe immortal! us, 
If lecherous goats, if ſer cavious - 
Cannor be damn'd; Alas; why ſhould I bee? 
Why ſhould intent or reaſor, borne in mee, 
Make finnes,elſe equal],in mee,more heinous? 
And mercy being cafte,and gtorious 

To God, in his erne wrath, why threatens hee? 
Burt who am I,that dare diſpute with thee> 

O God,Ok! of thine onely worthy blood, 

And my teares;make a heavenly Lethean flood, 
Afid drowne ia ut tny finnes blacke- memorie, 
Thac thou remember them,ſome clatme as debt, 
I thinke it mercy, i thou wilt forger, | 
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Death be not proud; though-ſomehavecalled thee 
Mighty and dreadfull, for; thow ave notſoe, 7 
For, thoſe,whom thouthink'ſt, thou doſt overthrow, 
Die not,poore death,nor yer canſt thou kill mee; 
From reſt and fleepe,which bur thy pictures bee, 
Much pleaſure,then from thee,much more muſt flow, 
Andſooneſt our beft men w_ thee doegoc, ugh 
I c 


I- A Pome. - 


 Reſtoftheir bones, and ſoules deliverie (men, 
Thou art ſlave to Fate, chance, kings, and deſperate 
Anddoth with poyſon, warre, and fickneſſe dwell. 
And poppie,or charmes can make us fleepe as well, 
And betrer then thy ſtroake; why ſwell'{t thou then? 
One ſhort ſleepe paſt, wee wake eternally, 

And death ſhall be no more,death thou ſhalt die. 


VII. 


Spit in my face you Jewes, and pierce my ſide, 
Buffet, and ſcoffe, ſcourge,andcrucifie mee, 
For I have ſinn'd,and finn'd,and onely hee, 
Who could dono iniquitie, hath dyed: 

But by my death can not be ſatisfied 

My finnes,which paſſe the Jewes impiety: 
They kill'd once an inglorions man, bur Þ 
Crucifie himdaily, being now glorified, 

Oh ler mee then, his ſtrange love ſtill admire: 
Kings pardon, but he bore our puniſhment. 
And Hacob came cloth'din vile tarſhattire 
But to ſupplant, and with gainfull intent | 
Godcloth'd himſelfe in vile mans fleſh, that fo 
Hee might be weake enough to ſuffer woe. 


a | 
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| VIII. Beet. 


 Whyare wee by all creatures waited On? 
Why doe the prodigall elements ſupply 
Life and food to mee, being more purethen 1, 
Simple,and further from corruption? 

Why brook'ſt thou, ignorant horſe, ſubjeion? 
Why doſt thoubull, and bore fo ſeclily 

Diſſemble weakneſſe,and by*one mans ſtroke die, 
Whoſe whole kinde, you might ſwallow &feed upon? 
Weaker I am,woe is mee,and worſethen yon, 

You havenot finn'd,nor need be timorous, 

But wonderat a greater wonder, for to us 

Created nature doth theſe things ſubdue, 

But their Creator, whom ſin, nor nature tyed, 

For us,his Creatures, and his foes,hath dyed. 


———— Rr Pom——_—— —— —_ 
- 


IX. _ 


What if this preſent were the worlds laft night? 

Marke in my heart, O Soule,where thou doſt dwell, 

The picture of Chriſt crucified,and tell 

Whether his countenance can thee. affright, 

Teares in his eyes quench theamaſing light, 

Blood fills his frownes, which from his picrc'd head 

Andcan that tongue adjudge thee unto hell, (fell 
lies # "1-1" F Which. 


Ws PF £ —_ " 
IV bn gs 1 * : | yh 
. | - | - % TS __ CIS C N. + s » x 
ny.” o "8 l "4. y G _ 5 
” "I" G hy & 4 Rear oy ra t4, . @&® _ * yu ” : 
Cd CN _ 4 i rr s 2 


CC —— 
Poems, 


78 


Which pray'd forgiveneſle for his foes fierce ſpight? 
No, no; but as in my idolatric } 
I faid to all my profane miſtreſſes, 
Beauty, of pitty, foulneſle onely is 
A ſigne of rigour: fo I ſay to thee, 

_To wicked ſpirits are horrid ſhapes afſign'd, 
This beauteous forme affames a |pitious minde. 


A þ 


Batter my heart,three perſon'd God, for,you 
As yet but krocke, breathe, ſhine,and ſeeke co mend, 
That I may riſe, and ſtand, o'erthrow mee, 'and bend 
- Your force, to breake,blowe, burn and make me new. 
[like an uſurpt rowne, to'another due, 7 
Labour to'admirt you,but Oh, tonoend, 
Reaſon your viceroy in mee, mee ſhould defend, 
But is eaptiv'd, and proves weake or untrue, 
Yet dearely'I love you',and would be lov'd faine, 
Buramberroth'd unto your- enemie, 
Divorce mee, untie,or breake thatknor againe, 
Take mee to you, imprifon mee,for I 
Except you'enthrall mee,never (hall be free, 
Nor ever chaſt,except you raviſh mee, 


XI, 


Wilt thou love God, as he thee! then digeſt, 
My Soule,this wholſome meditation, 
How God the Spirit, by Angels waited on 
In heaven,doch make his Temple in thy breſt, 

The Father having begot a Sonne moſt bleſt, 

And ſtill begetting, (for hene'r begonne) 

Hath deign'd to chuſe thee: by adoption, 

Coheire to'his glory,'and Sabbaths endleſle reſt; 
And as arobb'd man, which by ſearch doth finde 

His ſtolne ſtuffe ſold, muſt loſe or buy'it againe: 

The Sonne of glory came downe,and was {laine, 

Ws whom he'had made.,and Satan ftolne, to unbinde. 
*Twas much,that man was made like God before, 
But,that God ſhould be madelike man,much more, 
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Father,part ofhis double inceref 

Unto thy kingdome, thy Sonne gives to mee, 

His joynture in the knottie Trinitie, 

Hee keepes, and gives to me his deaths conqueſt, 
This Lambe, whoſe death, with life the world hath 
Was from the worlds beginning {laine, and he (bleſt, 
Hath made two Vills, which with the Legacle oy 
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i | Ofhis and thy kingdome, doethy Sonnes inveſt, 
_M Yet ſuch are theſe laws, that men argue yer 


| Whether a man thoſe ftatures can fulfil], 
' None doth, bur thy all-healing grace and Spiric, 
| | Revive againe what law and letter kill, 

| Thy lawes abridgement,and thy laſt command 
Is all but love; Oh let this laſt VVill and! 


| 1 8 OR Hs EF" 
| EPIGRAMS. 

| 6 Hero and Leander. 

| [23008 rob'd of aire,we both lye in one ground, 

q | Both whom one fire had burnt,one water drownd, 


Pyramus and Thisbe. 


Two,by themſelves,cach orther,love and feare . 
Slaine,cruell friends,by parting bave joyn'd here, 


;N106e. 
[ By childrens birtks,and death, I ambecome 
So dry,that1 am now mine owne fad tombe, 
[ A 
£ 


CA burnt ſhip. 


Our ofa fired ſhip, which ,by no way 
But drowning,could be reſcued fromthe flame, 
Some men leap'd forth,and ever as they came 
Neere the foes ſhips, did by their ſhot decay; 
So all were loſt, which in the ſhip were found, 
They in the ſea being buror,they in the burnt 
pronakine 


Fall of a wall, 


Under an undermin'd, and ſhot-bruig'd wall . 
A roo-bold Capraine periſh d by the fall, 

Whoſe brave misfortune, happieſt men envi'd., 

That hada towne for tombe, his bones to hide, 


A lame begger. 


I am unable, yonder begger cries, 
To ſtand,or move; if he ſay true, hee /es. 


A ſelfe accuſer. 


* Your miſtris, that you follow whores, ſill taxeth yoh: 
a Tis lies; that ſhe ſhould thus conſfeſle it, chouah'ic it 


Oo rrue. 
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A licentions perſon. 


Thy ſinnes and haires-may no manequall call, 
For.as thy ſinnes increaſe,thy haires doe fall. 


Antiquary, 


F Ifin his Studie hc hath ſo much care 
1 . To'hangall old ſtrange things, let his wife beware, 


+} | 
| . Difiahertted. 


Thy father all from thee, by his laſt Will 
1 cows tothe poore; Thou haſt poOa title ſtill, 


Phr qne . 


Thy flattering piQure, Phrywe,islikethee, 
Onely in this TRA you both painted be. 


An obſcure writer. 


Phils,with twelve yeares fiud 


- 4rOn beene griev'd, 
Tobe underſtood, when will 


ebe belcey'd. 


Kieckins ſo deeply hath ſworne, ne'r more to come 
In bawdic houſe, that hee daresnor goehome. 


Rader ws 
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Raderas. 


Why this man gelded Martia/{l muſe, 
Except himſelfealone his tricks would uſe, 
As Katherine,for the Courts ſake,pur downe Stewes; 


HMercnurirs Gallo-Belgicus, 


Like Eſops fellow-ſlaves, O Mercury, 

| Which could doall things,thy faith is; and I 
Like Efepsſelfe, which nothing; I confefle 

I ſhould have had more faith,if thou hadſt lefſe; 
Thy credit loſt thy credir:*Tis finne to doe, 

In this caſe, as thou wouldft be done unto, 

To beleeveall: Change thy name: thou arr like 
Hercury in ſtealing,bur lyeſt like a Greeke. 


Compaſſion in the world againe is bred: 
Ralphins is ſick, the broker keeps his bed. 


ELEGIE, 


ELEGIE. I. 


Fad woman which would {t bave thy huſband dic, 
And yet complain'it of his great jealouſie; 

Iffwolne with poyſon,hee lay in his laſt bed, 

His body with a ſere-barke covered, 

_ Drawing his breath, as thick and ſhort , ASCan 

The numbleſt crecheting Muſitian, 

Ready with loathſome vomiting to ſpue 

His Soule'outof: one hell; into a new, 

Made dcafewith his poore kindreds howling cr Crics, 

Begging with few feign'd teares,great legacies, 

Thou would's nor weepe, but jolly, 'and trolicke bee, 

Asaf{lave,which ro morcow ſhould be free, 

Yet weep " chov, whenthou ſceſt him bongerly 

Swallow his owne death hearts-bane jealoutic. 

O give him many thanks, he'is courteous, 

That in ſuſpeRing kindly watneth us. | 

Wee muſt nor,as wee od, flont openly, 

In ſcoffing ridles, his deformitie; 

Norat his boord together being ſatt, 

Wirth words,nor touch, fcarce lookes ad ulcerate. 

Nor when he {wolne,and pamper 'd with great farc 

Sits downe,and ſnorrs,ceg'd in his basketighai 

Maſt weeuſurpe his owne bed any 

Nor kiffe andplay in his houſe, as before 

Now I ſee many dangers; for its». 

Hisreatme;hiscaſtle,and his dioge 

But if, as envious men, which would revile 


T hei r 


Their Prince,or coyne his gold, themmſelyes exile 
Into another countrie,/and doe it there, 

Wee play'in another houſe, what ſhould we feare> 
There we w1ll scorne his houſhold policies, 

His ſcely plots ,andpenfionary ſpies, 

Asthe inhabitants of Thames right fide 

Do Londons Major, 6r Germans,the Popes pride. 


Elegie IT. 


Marry, and love thy Flavia, for, thee 

Hath all things, whereby others beautious bee, _ 
For,though her eyes be ſmall;her mouthis great, 
Though they be Ivory, yether teeth be jeat, 

Though they be dimme,yet ſhe 1s light enough, 

And though ber harfh haire falj, her skinne 1$rough; 
What though her checksbe yellow, her haire's red, 
Give her thine,and ſhe hath a maydenhead. 

Theſe things are beauties elements,where theſc 

Meet in one, that one nf}, as perfeR,pleale. 

It red and white and cach good quality 

Be inthy Wignelinc't aske' where it doth lye. 

In buying Hhikgspertum'd,we aske; if there 

Be mysk&andamber in it, but not where. 

Though allkefpattsbe nor inth'uſuall place; 
She'hath yer anAlggram of a goed face. 

If we might puethieletters bur one way, 

Fw "i i" "In 


In theleane dearrhof words, whar co 


Chuſe this face,chang'd by no deformities; 

Women are all like Angels, the faire be 

Like thoſe which fell ro worſe; but ſuch as ſhee, 
Like to good Angels, nothing can impaire: 

'Tislefle griefe ro be foule,then ro'bave becne faire. 
For one nights revels,filke and gold wechuſe, 
But,in long journeyes,cloth, and learher uſe. 
Beauty is barren off; beſt huſbands ſay 

There isbeſt land, where there is fouleſt way. 

Oh what a ſoveraigne Plaiſter will ſhee bee 

If thy paſt finnes have tanght thee jealouſie! 

Here needs no ſpies, nor eungches; her commit 

Safe to thy foes;yea, to a Marmoſir. 

When Belgiaes citties,theround conmries drowne, 
Thar durty foulenefſe gvards,and armes the rowne: 
So doth her faceguard her; and fo, for thee, 
Which, forc'd by buſineſſe, abſem oft muſt bee, 
Shee, whoſe face, like clouds, turtes the dayto night, 
Who, mighricr the the ſea,makes Moores ſeem white, 
Who,though ſeaven yeares,ſhe'inrhe PO, 
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A Nunnery durft receive,andchinke a maid, 
And though in childbeds labour ſhe did lie, 
Midwifes would ſweare, twere but atympanie, 
Whom, ifſhee accuſe her ſlfe, I credit lefle 
Then witches;which impoſſibles confeſle.. 

One like gone and lik'd of none, fitteſt were, - 
For things in faſhion every man will weare, 
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Elegie ITT. 
Although thy hand and faith,and 


good workesroo, 


Yea thonghrthou fall backe, tharapoſtafie 
Confirme thy love; yer mnch,much I feare thee. 
Women,arelikethe Arts, forcd:unto none; -: 
Open to'all ſearchers,unpriz'd, if unknowge. 

If I havecaughta bird, and let him flie, 

Another fouleruſing theſe meanes, as I, 

May catch the ſame bird;and,as theſe things bee, 
Women are made for men, not him,nor mee, 
Foxcsand goats, all beafts change when they pleaſe, 
Shall women,more hot, wily, wild then theſe, 

Be bound to one man, and did Nature then 

Idly make them apter to'endure then men? 

They'are owrclogges,not their owne, if a man bee 
Chain'd to a galley,yet the galley'is free; 
Who hath a plow-land,caſis all his ſeed corne there, 


Have ſcal'd thy love which nothing ſhenld nadoe;, : 


And 
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And yerallowes his ground morecorne ſhould beare, 
Though Danuby into the ſea muſt'flow, 

The ſea receives the Rhene, Volga, and Po. 

By nature; whick gave it,yhis liberty... - __ 

Thou lov'{t, bur Oh!.canft thou love it andmee> 
Likeneſſe glues'love: and if thatthou ſo doe, - 
To make us like and love, muſt I change too? 
More then thy hate, I hate'it,rather let mec 
Allow her change, then change as oft as shee, 
And foe not rteach,bar force my'opinion- - 

To lovenot any one,nor every one, 

To live inoneland, is captivitie, 

To runne all countries, a wild roguery; 
Waters ſtincke ſoone,if in'one place they bide, 
Andinthe vaſt ſea are more putrih'd: | 

But when they kiſſe one banke,and leaving this 
Never looke backec, but the next banke doe Kiſle, 
Then are they.pureſt;Chenge'ts the nurſery - 
Of muſicke;joy, life, andeternity, 
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Elegiel'V.” 


Once;andbut once found in thy company, 

All thy ſuppos'd eſcapes are laid on mec, 

Andas a thiefe at barre, is queſtion'd there | 

By all themen,that hayebecne rob'd that yeate; 
So am], (by this trairerous meanes ſurpriz d) 

By thy Hydroptique farher catechiz'd. 

Though hee hath oft ſworne, thar hee would remove 
Thy beauticsbeautie,and food of our love, 
Hope of his goods, if 1 with thee were ſcene, 

Yet cloſe and ſecret,asour ſoules, we'have beene. 
Though thy immortcall mother which doth lye 

Still buried in her bed, yet will not dye, 

Takes this advantage to fleepe out day-light, 

And watch thy entries, and returnesall night, 
And,when ſhe takes thy hand ,and would ſeeme kind, 
Doth ſearch what rings,and armelets ſhe can finde, 
And kiſling notes the colour of thy face, 
And fearing leaf thow'art ſwolne Jorh thee embrace; 
To trie if thou loog,dorh name ſtrange meates. 

And notes thy pacpelieg lu [Hing, ph4,409 and ſwcats; 
And politiquely will co thee conte 

The finnes of wg owne youths _ luſineſſe; 

Yet love theſe Sorcericsdid remove, and move 

Thee to gull thine owne mother for my love. 

Thy little brethren,which like Faiery Sprights 

Oft skipt into our chamber, thoſe ſweet nights, 
Andkift, and ingled on my fathers knee, bi 

Werc 
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Were brib'd next day, to tell what they did ſee. 
The grim-cight-toot-high-1ton;bound ſerving-man, 
Thar oft names God in oathes,and onely than, 

He that to barre the fic gate, doth as wide 

As the great Rhodian Coloflus ſtride, 

Which, if in hellno other paines there were, 
Makes ttiet-feare hell, becatſthe mitſt bethere: 

" Thovghbyrhy fatherhe wetec hir'd to this, 

Could never wicnefſe any totch or kiffe; 

Bur Oh,too comtnon ill, I brought with mee 

That, which betray'd mee ro my enemie: 

A loud perfume, whichat my entrance cryed 

_ Even at thy fathers noſe, fo were wee ſpied. 
When,like atyran King, that in his bed 

Smelt gunpowder,the pale wretch ſhivered, 

Had itbeene fome bad fmel],he would have thought 
That his owne fcer,orbreath, that ſmell had wrought. 
Bur as wee in our Ile empriſoned, 

Where catrell onely,'and diverſe dogs are bred, 
The prerious Vnicornes, ſtrange monſters, call, 

So thought he good, ſtrange, that lad none at all. 

I caught my filkes,their whiſtling to forbeare, 

Even my oppreſt ſhoes,dumbe ang ſpeechlefſe were, 
Onely,thou bitter ſweer, whom I had laid 
Next mee, mee traiteroufly haft betraid, 

And unfuſpe&ed haſt inviſibly 

Ar once fledunto him,and flaid with mee. 
Baſe excremeur of carth, which doft confound 
Senſe, from diftipgniſhing the ſicke from ſougd; 
By thee the feely Amorous ſucks his death 


had 


By 


By drawing in leprovs harlers breath, |. 1c) 
By thee,thegreateſt iaine.to-manceflate. > 11 
Falls onus,tobe call'd effeminate; - 

Though you be much loy'd inthe Princes hall,- 
There ghings that ſceme,cxceedſubſtantiall.); | ':1 
Gods, when yee furn'd og altars, were pleas'd well. * 
Becauſe you' were burnt,not thartbey lik'd your ſmell, 
You'are loathſome ali;being raken ſimply alone, 
Shall wee love ill thingsjoyn'd, and hateeach one? 

If you were good, your good doth ſoone deeay; 

And you are rare,that takes the good away. 

Alimy perfumes, I give moſt willingly 
To'embalme thy fathers corſe; VV hat? will hee die> 


——___—_— 
Elegie V. 


Here take my PiQture,though 1 bid farewell; 
Thine,in my heart,where my ſoule dwels,ſhall dwell, 
'Tis like me now,bur 1 dead,”ewill bemore _ . 
When wee are ſhadowes borh, then'twas before; - 
When weather-beatenT comebacke;my hand, ;- - 
Perhaps with rude oares rorne,or Sun beams tann'd, 
My face and breftof hairecleth,and my head ' 
With caresraſh ſodaine tormes, being o'rſpread, 
My body'a ſack'ofbones;broken within, :. | -} © _ + 
Andpowdersblew ſtaines fcatrer'd on my skinne; 
If riva)l foojestaxe thee agar wk a man, - 
| 2 >0 
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So foule, and courſe, as, Oh, | may ſeeme than, - * 
This ſhall ſay what I was: and thou ſhalc ſay, 

Doe his hurts reach mee? doth my worth decay? 

Or doe they reach his judging minde, thar hee 

Shonld now love leſſe,what hee did love to ſee? 

That which in him was faire and delicate, 

Was but the milke, which in loves childiſh ſtate 

Did nvrſe ir: who now is growne ſf}rong enongh 

To feed onthat, which'co diſus'd taſts ſeemes tough. 


A 


Elegie V I. 


Sorrow, who to this houſe ſcarce knew the way: 

Is, Oh, heire of it, our All is his prey. 

This ſtrange chance claimes firange wonder, and tous 
»Nothing can be (o ftrange,as to weepe thus; 

'Tis well his lifes loud ſpeaking workes deſerve, 
Andgivepraiſetoe,our coldtongues could not ſerve: 


_ *Tis well, hee kept teares from our eyes before, 


That to fir this deep ill, we mighr have ſtore. 
Oh,ifa.ſweer briar,climbe up by'a:tree, 

If toa paradiſe that tranſplanted bee, 

Or felt'd, and burnt for holy ſacrifice, +: 
Yet, that muſt wither, which by itdid riſe, 
As wee for himdead: though no familie - - 
Ere rigg'd a ſoule for heavens'diſcoverie . |. 


With whotn more Venturers more boldly dare 
Venture 
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Venturerheir tares,wirht himinjoy ec 
Wee loſe whatall-friends lov'd, ,him,beg aines-now 7 
Bur lifeby death,which worſt foes —_— allow, 
If hee could have foes, in whoſe praQiſe grew 
All vertnes, whoſe names ſubtile Schoolmeh knew; . 
What eaſe;can hope that wee ſhall-ſee/hitn, beggt, 
When wee muſt diefirft, and cannot dye yet? | 
His childrenare his pi&ures, Oh they bee 
Picuresof him dead ;ſenſclefle; cold as be, 
Here needs no marble Tombe, fi nee hee ts gone, : 
Hezandabour him, his, are'tart'd to ſione. 


Elegic VII. 


Oh, let mee not ſerve ſo, as thoſe men ſerve: 
Whom honours ſmoakes at once fatten, and.ferve; 
Poorely enrich't with great mens words.qr lookes; 
Nor ſo write my.name inthy lovingbookes _ 

As thoſe Idolatrous flatterers, which till + - 
Their Princes tiles, which many Realmes fulfal] 
Whence they no tribute _— and where no ſway. 
Such ſervices T offer as ſhall pa 

'Themſelves,I bate dead-names: "Oh then let mee 


Favorite in Ordinary; or no favorite bee. 


Wheh, my: Sonle was tn her owne body/he ſneath'd, 
Nor yet by oathes berroth'd, nor kifles breath'd 
Into wy Purgatory,faithleſſethee, 
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Thy heart ſeern'dwaxe;and ficele thyconkancie. 
So,carslefſe flowers ſfrow'd on the waters face, 

The curled whirlepooles ſuck, ſmack;'and embrace, 
Yer drowne them; fo,the tapers beamie eye _ © 
Amorouſly twinkling,beckensthe.giddie fic, 
Yeohurnes his wings;and ſuchthedevill 1s, 

Scarce viſiting them,who are intirely his. 

When I behold a ftreame, which, from the ſpring, 
Doth with doubrfull/ melodious murmuring, 

Or ina {peechleſſe ſlumber;calmely ride - - 

Her wedded channels boſome and then chide 

And bend her browes,and ſwell if any bough 

Do but ſteop downe, or kiſle herupmoſt brow: 


_ Yet,ifher often gnawing kiffeswinne 


The traicerous banks to gape, and let her in, 


* Shernſherh violently, and doth divorce 


Her from her native, and her long-kept courſe, 
And rores, and braves ir, and in gallant fcorne, 

Ia flattering eddies promiſing retorne,''\.. 

She flours thechannell, who thenceforth is drie; 
Then fay I;that is ſhee,and this am I. 

Yet let not thy deepe bitternefle beger © 
Carelefſe defpairemn mee, for-thar-wilt whet. , _. 
My minde to fcorne; and Oh, loverdalt'd with paive 
Was ne'r (o wiſe, nor well arm'd as diſdaine;-.' /' 


 Thenwithnew eyes I ſhall ſurvay thee, /andfpie- 


Death in thy cheekes, and datknefle in thine eye 
Though hope bred faith and loverrhiieranght 1 ihall 


As nations ds from Rome. fromehy tove fail. 


My hate ſhall ourgrow thine,andugrerly! © 


Iw ill renouncethydalliance:and-when 1 io! 
Am the Recofant;urtharteſolineſtate, 
What huiftv1t meego be'excommunicate? 
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Natures lay Ideot, I taught thee to love, 

And in that ſophiſtrie, Oh, thou doſt prove 

Too ſubtile: Foole, thou didſt not underſtand 

The myſtique language of the eye nor hand: 

Nor couldii thou judge the difference ofthe aire 

Of ſighes,and ſay,this lies, this ſounds deſpaire. 

Norby the'eyes water call a maladie 

Deſperately hot, or changing feaverouſly. 

I had not taught thee then, the Alphaber 

Of flowers, how they deviſefully being ſer 

And bound up,might with ſpeechleſle fecrecic 

Deliver arrands mutely,and nuwrually. 

Remember ſince all thy words us'd to bee 

To every ſuizor; 7, if my friends agree. 

Since, houſhold charmes,thy-hulbands nameto teach, 

Wereall the love rrickes,that thy wit could reach, 

And fince,an houres diſcourſe could ſcarcehave made 

One anſwer it thee, and that ill arrgid 

Inbroken proverbs, and torne ſentences. 

Thou art'notby ſo many duries his, ; 

That from the worlds Common having feyer'd oone 
nlaid * 


- 
w ww, , 


EB EO I EN 
« "7 ; + - G 
o «@," wy 


Inlaid thee, neither to beſcene,narfee, 
As mine: who bave' witli amorougdelicacies 
Refin'd thee'int a bliſcfullparadiſe. :: 

Thy graces and good words my creaturesbee, 

I planted knowledge and lifgs tree in thee, 
Which Oh, ſhall ſtrangers taſte? Muſt alas 
Frame and enamel! Plate,and drinke inglaſſe? 
Chate waxe for others ſcales? breake a colts force 
And leave him then, beceing made a ready horſe? 


THE STORME. 


To Mr Chriſtopher Brooke. 


Hou which art I,('tis nothing to be foe) 

Thou which art itil thy ſelfe,by theſe ſhalt know 
Part of our paſſage; And, a hand, oreyc 

By Hilliard drawne, is worth an hiſtory, 

By a worſe painter made; and (withour pridc) 
When by thy judgment they are dignih'd, 

My lines are ſuch, 'Tisthe preheminence 

Of friendſhip onely ro'impute excellence, 

England to whom we'owe,what we be,and have, 
Sad that her ſonnes did ſeeke a@forraine grave 


(For, Fates,or Fortunes drifts none can Southſay, 
| Honour 


Honour and miſery have one face and way;) 
From out her pregnant intrallesfight'd awinde 
Whichat th'ayres middle marble roo me did finde 
Such ſtrong reſiltance,that it ſelfe it threw 
Downeward agzine;and {0 when i&:did view 
How inthe port,our fleet dearetimedidiceſe, 
Withering like priſoners, which lye but forfees; 
Mildly it kiſt our failes,and;freſh,and ſweet, 
As,to a ſtomack ſtery'd,; whoſe infides-meete, 
Meare-comes,it came;and ſwole our failes, when wee 
So joyd,as Sara her iFelling joy'd to fſce.. 
But *twas,burt ſo kinde, as our countrimen, (then; 
Which bring friends one dayes way, and leave them 
Then like two mighty Kings, which dwelling fazre 
Aſunder,;mectagainſia third to warre, + - (blew, 
The Southy and: Weſt winds. joyn'd, -and, as they 
Waves like a rowling trench before them threw 
Sooner then you read this line, did thegale, 
Like ſhot,nvtteard,tuylelr, our failes afſailes | - 
And what at firſt. wascall'da guſt, the ſame 
Hath now a ſtormes,anon a tempeſts. name. 
Tonas,l pitty thee, andcurſethoſe men, $1/® 
VWho when the {ſtorm rag'd mpf},did wake thee then, 
Sleepe is paines eafieſt ſalue,and dothifullfll - -.. 
All offices ot death;except to kill. - : 
But whenl wakt, I ſaw, that I ſaw not. ; 
I, andthe Sunne,which ſhould teach mec'had forgot 
Eaſt, Veſt, day,night,and.I could. onely ſay, ': '/ 
If the world had talked,now;itchad beene day... 
Thouſands Oe PPPEENSON' WER Engel 
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Could none by his right name,but thunder call: 
Lightning was all our light, and it rain'd more 
Then if the Sunne had drunke the ſea before; 
Some coffin'd in their cabbins lye,*equally 
Griev'd that they are not dead, and yet muſt dye. 
And as {in-burd'ned ſoules from grave will creepe, 
At the laſt day, ſome forth their cabbins peepe: 
And tremblingly'aske what newes, and doe heare ſo, 
Likejealous huſbands, what they would not know. 
Some ſitting on the hatches, wguld ſeeme there, 
With hideous gazing to feare Away teare. 

Then nore they the ſhips ſ{ickneſles, the Maſt 

Shak'd with this ague,and the Hold and Waſt 
Witha ſalt dropfieclog'd,and all our tacklings 
Snapping,like too-high-ſtretched treble ſtrings, 

And trom our totterd failes,ragges drop downe ſo, 
As from one hang'd 1n chaines, a yeare agoe. 


—_—__.f 


. Even our Ordinance plac'd for our defence, 
| Striveto breake looſe, and ſcape away from thetice, 


Pumping hathtird our men,and whar's the paine> - 
Seas into ſeas throwne, we fuck in againe; 
Hearing hath deaf'd our ſaylers; and if they 


| Knew how toheare, there's none knowes what to ſay. 


Compardtotheſe ftormes,death is but a qualtne, | 
Hell ſomewhat lightſome , and the*' Bermuda calme: 
Darkneſſe, lights eldeſt brother his birth-righe 
Claim'd o'r this world, and to heaven hath chag'd 
All things are one,and that one none can bo, (light. 
Since all formes, nniforme deformity 
Doth cover, ſo that wee,cxcept God ſay 


Another 
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Another Fiar, ſhall have no more day. 
So violent,yer long theſe furies bee, 
That though thineablence ſterve me,'I with not thee. 
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THE CALME. 


Ur ſtorme is paſt,and that Korms tyrannons rage, . 

A flupid calme, bur nothing it,doth ſwage. 

The fable is inverted, and farre more 

A blocke aflicts,now, then a ftorke before. 

Srormes chafe, and ſoone weare our themſelves,or us; 

In calmes, Heaven laughs to ſee us languiſh thus. 

As ſteady'as I can with, that my thoughts were, 

Smooth as thy miſtreſſe glaſſe, or what ſhines there. 

The ſea 1s now. And.as the Iles which wee 

Seeke,when wee can move, our ſhips rooted bee, 

As water did in ftormes, now pitch runs out 

As lead, when a fir'd Church becomes one ſpour, 

And all our beauty,and our trimme, decayes, 

Like courts removing, orlike ended playes. 

The fighting place now feamens ragges ſupply; 

And all the tackling is a frippery. 

No uſe of lanthornes;, and in one place lay 

Feathers and duſt, to day and yeſterday. 

Earths hollowneſles, which the worlds lungs are; 

Have no more winde then _ upper valt of aire. whos 
2 c 
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* We can nor loſt friends,nor ſought foes recover, 
+ BY But meteorlike,ſave that wee move nor. hover. 
} Onely the Calenture together drawes 

| ' Deare friends, which meer dead in great fiſhes jawes: 
799 And onthe hatches as on Altars lyes | 


—— 


WO Each one, his owne Prieſt, and owne Sacrifice, 
[7 Wholive,that miracle do myltiply 

F Where walkers in hot Ovens,doe not dye. 

Jt : If indeſpite of theſe, wee ſwimme, that hath 


158 No more refreſhing,then our brimſtone Bath, 
Lt _____ Butfromtheſea, into the ſhip we turne, 

=_ - Like parboyl'd wretches,on the coales to burne, 
14 Like BajaFet cncag'd, the ſheepheards ſcoffe, 
n  Ocrlike ſlacke finew'd Sampſon, his haire off, 
=. Languifh'our ſhips, Now,as a Miriade 

Of Ants,durſt ch'Emperours lov'd ſnake invade, 
The crawling Gallies, Sea-goales , finny chips, 
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| F 3 Might brave ourvenices, now bed-ridde ſhips, 
Whether a rotten ſtate,and hope of gaine, 
it ; Or; rediſtſe mee from the queaſie paine 


1 | Otbeing belov'd, and loving, orthe thirſt 

Is Of honour,or fairedeath, our puiht mee firſt, 
bd / Hoſe my end: for here as well as I 

A deſperate may live,and a coward die. 
Stagge,dogge,and all which from,ortowards flies, 
Is paid with life, or pray, or doing dyes, 

Fate grudges us all, and doth ſubtly lay 

A ſcourge, 'gainſt which weeall forger to pray, 
He that at ſeaprayes for more winde, as well 
Under the poles may begge cold,heat in hell. 


What 
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What are wee then? How little more alas 
Is man now,then before he was?he was 
Nothing; for us, Wee are for nothing fit, 
Chance,or our ſelves ſtill diſproportion it. 
Wee have no power, no will, no ſenſe; I lye, 
I ſhould not then thus feele this miſerie, 


ToSr Henry Wotton. 


% 


C Ir, more then kiſles,letters mingle Soules; "1 
For,thus friends abſent ſpeake. This eaſe controules 
The tediouſnefſe of my life: But for theſe 
TI couldideate nothing, which could pleaſe, 
B ut I ſhould wither in one day, and paſſe 
Toa botle'of Hay,that ama locke of Graſle. 
Life is a voyage, and.-inour lifes wayes 
Countries, Courts, Towns are Rockes, or Remoraes; 
They breake or ſtop all ſhips, yet our ſtate's ſuch, 
That though then pitch they ſtaine worſe, wee muſt 
If in the furnace of the raging line, (ronch, 
Or under th'adverſe icy pole thou pine, 
Thou know'ſt two temperate Regions girded in, 
Dwell there: But Oh, what refuge canſt thou winne 
Parch'd inthe Court, and inthe country frozen? 
Shall cities built of both extremes be choſen? 
Can dung,and garlike be'a perfume? orcan A 
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A Scorpion, or Torpedo cure a mag? - 
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Cities are work of all three;of all three 
(O knottie riddle)each isworſt equAlly. 
Cities are Sepulchers;they who dwell there 
Arecarcaſes,asifno ſuchthey were. 

And Courtsare Theaters, where ſome men play 


- Princes,fome {laves,all ro,one end, and of one clay; 


The Country isa deſert,where no good, 
Gain'd, as habits, not borne, is underſtood. 
There men become beaſts, and prone to mare evils, 
Incities blockes, and 1n a lewd court, devils, 

As in the firſt Chaos confuſedly 

Each clements qualities were in the'other three; 
So pride, luft,covetize,being ſeverall 
To theſe three places, yet all are in all, 

And mingled thus, their iflne inceſiuous. 
Falſhood 1s denizon'd. Virtue is barbarous. 

Let no man ſay there, Virtues flintie wall 

Shall locke vicein mee, T'}l do none, bur know all, 
Menare ſpunges, which to poure out, receive, 
VVho know falſe play, rather then loſe, deceive, 
For in beſt underſtandings, ſinne beganne, 

Angels {inn'd firſt, then Devills, and then man. 
Onely perchance beafts {inne nor; wretched wee 
Are beaſts in all, but whute integritie. 

I thinke ifmen,which in theſe places live 
Durſt looke. in themſelves,and themſelves retrive, 
They would like ftrangers greet themſelves, ſeeing 


Utopian youth, growne old Italian. (then 


: Bethouthine owne home,andin thy ſclfe mou 
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Inne any where,continuance maketh hell. 
And ſceing the ſnaile, which on where doth rome, 
Carrying his owne houfe till, Kill is at home. 
Follow (for he iseaſie pac'd) this ſnaile, 

Bee thine owne Palace, or the world's thy goale; 
And inthe worlds ſea,do not like corke ſleepe 
Upon the watets face; nor in the deepe 

Sinke like a lead withour a line: but as 

Fiſhes glide, leaving no print where they paſſe, 
Nor making ſound; ſo,cloſely thy courſe goe, 

Let men diſpute, whether thou breath, or no: 
Onely'in this one thing,be no Galeniſt. To make 
Courts hot ambitions wholeſome, do not take 

A dramme of Countries dulneſle; do not adde 
Corre&ives,bnt as chymiques, purge the bad. 
But, Sir, I adviſe not you, I rather doe 

Say o'er thoſe leſſons, which I learn'd of you. 
VWhom,free from German ſchiſmes,and lightneſſe 
Of France, and faire Italics faithleſnefſe, - 
Having from theſe ſuck 'dall they had of worth, 
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And broughthomethar faith,which yonearricd forth, 


I throughly love. But if my ſelfe, have wonne 
To know my rules, I have, and yot have 


DOoNNE: 


(* 
4 
C 1 


The 


Poems. 


NN —_H—— — — 
Fn 


The Croſſe. 
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C ince Chriſt embrac'd the Crofle it ſelfe,dare I 
His image, th'image of his Croſſe deny> 

Would Ihave profit by the ſacrifice, 

And dare the choſen Alrtarto deſpite? 

It boreall other ſinnes,butis ir fit - 

That it ſhould beare the ſinne of ſcorning ſt? 

Whofrom the picture would avert his eye, 

How would he flye his paines, who there did dye? 

From mee, no Pulpit, nor miſgrounded law, 

Nor ſcandall taken,thall this Crofle withdraw, 

It ſhall nor,for it cannot; forthe loſſe 

Of this Crofſe,were to mee another Croſle, 

Better were worſe, fer,no affliftion 

No Crofle is ſo extreme,as to have none; 

Who can blot out the Crofſle, which t'inftrument 


Of God,dew'd on mee in the Sacrament? 


Who can deny mee power, and liberty 


To ſtretch mige armes, and mine owne Crofle to be? 
Swimme, and at every ſtroake,thouart thy Croſſe, 
The Maſt and yard make one, where ſeas do toſle, 
Looke downe,thou ſpieſt out Crofles in ſmall things; 
Looke up, thou ſeeſt birds rais'd on croſſed wings; 


All the Globes frame, and ſpheares,is nothing elſe 
But the Meridians croſſing Parallels. 
Material! Crofſes then, good phyſicke bee, 


Bu 


But yet ſpirituall have chiefe dignity. 

Theſe for extraQted chimique medicine ſerve, 

And cure much better, and as well preſerve; 

Then are you your own phyſicke, or need none, 

When Still'd, orpurg'd by tribulation. 

For whenthat Croſſe ungrudg'd, unto you ſtickes; ht | 

| Then are you to your ſelfe, a Crucifixe. - 

As perchance, Carvers do not faces make: 

But that away, which hid rhem there,do take. 

Let Croſſes, foe, rake what hid Chriſt in thee, * 

And be his image, or nohis, but hee. 

But,as ofr, Alchimifts doe coyners prove, 

So may a {elte-diſpiſing,get ſelfe-love. 

And then as worft ſurfers, of beſt meates bee, 

Soe is pride, iſſued from humility, 

For,'tisno child, but monſter;therefore Croſſe 

Your joy in croſſes, elſe, *tis double lofle, 

And croſle thy ſenſes;elfe, both they, and thou 

Muſt periſh ſoone, and to deſtruftion bowe. 

For it the'eye ſeeke good objects, and will take 

No crofle from bad, wee cannot ſcape a ſnake. 

Sowith harſh, hard,ſowre,ſtinking,croflethe reſt, 

Makethem indifferent; call nothing beſt. 

Bur moſt the eye needs crofling,that can rome, | 

And move; To th'ether th'obje&s muſt come home] 

And crofle thy heart: for that in man alone 

Pants downewards,and hath palpitation, 

Croſſe thoſe deje&ions, when it downeward tends; 

And when it to forbidden heights pretends. 

And as the braine through bony walls doth vent 
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By furures,which a Croſſes forme preſent, 


So when thy braine workes, erethou utter it, 


Croſſe and corre&concupiſcence of witt, - 

Be covetous of Crofſſes,let none fall. 

Crofle no man elfe.vut croſſe thy ſelfe in all. 
Thendoeththe Croile of Chrift ot faithfully 
Within our hearts, when wee love harmleſly 
The Croſſes pictures much,and with more care 
That Crofles chiloreo, which Our Croſlesare. 
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Elegie on the Lady Marckham: 


Anis the World, anddcathth'Ocean, 
To which God gives the lower parts of man. 
This Sea invirons all,and though as yer 
God hath fect markes,and bounds,twixt us and tt, 


Yet doth it rore,and onaw,and ftull pretend, 


And breaks our banke,when ere it takes a friend. 
Then our land waters(teares of paſſion) vent; 
Our waters, then, above our firmamentr. 
(Teares which our 'Soule doth forher ſinslet fall) 
Take all a brackith taſt, and Funerall. 
Andeven thoſe teares, which ſhould waſh fin, are fin, 
Ve after Gods Noe ,drowne the world againe. 
Nothing but man of alt i wvenom d things DU: 
ot 
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Doth worke uponitſelfe,with inborne ſtings, 
Teares arefalſe SpeRacles,we cannot ſee 
Through paſſions miſt, what wee are,or what ſhee; 
In her this ſea of death hath made no breach, ” 
Burt asthe tide doth waſh the(\limie beach, 
Andleaves embroderd workes upon the ſand, 
So is her fleſh refin'd by deaths cold hand, 
As men of China, after anages ſtay 
Do take up Porcelane, where they buried Clay; 
Soat thisgrave,her limbecke,which refines 
The Diamonds,Rubies, Saphires, Pearles,& Mines; 
Of which,this fleſh was, her ſoule ſhall inſpire | 
Fleſh of ſuch uffe, as God, when his laſt fire 
Annuls this world,to recompence it,ſhall, 
Make and name then, th'Elixar of this All. 
They ſay,the ſea,when it gaines, loſeth roo; 
It carnall Death(the yonger brother) doe 
Ulſurpe the body,'our ſoule,which ſubje& is 
To th'elder death, by ſinne, is freed by this; 
They periſh both, when they attempt the juſt; 
For,gravesour trophies are, and both, deaths duſt] 
So,unobnoxious now, ſhe'hath buried both; 
For,none to death ſinnes,that to ſinne is loth, 
Nor doe they die, whichare not loth to die, 
Sohath ſhethis , and that virginity. 
Grace was in her extremely diligent, 
That kept her from ſinne,yet made her repent; 
Of what ſmall ſpots pure white complaines! Alas, 
How little poyſon cracks a chriſtall glaſle> 
She finn'd, but juenough to let us ſee 
m7 That 
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' That,extreme truth lack'd little of a ye, 


| Making omiſſions, as; laying the rouch 


Of {inne, on things that ſometimes nay be ſuch, 
As Hoſes Cherubines, whoſe natures dee 
Surpaſle all ſpeed,by him are winged too: 
So would her ſoule,already'inheaven,ſeeme then; 
To clymeby teares, the common ſtairesof men. 
How fit ſhe was for God, Iamcontent 
To ſpeake, that death his vaine haſt may repent. 
How fit for us, how even and how ſweet, | 
How good in all her titles, and how meet, 


'To have reform'd this forward hereſie, 


That woman can noparts of friendſhip bee; 
How Morall,how Divine ſhall not be told, 

Leſt they that heare her verrues,thinke her old, 
And leſt we take Deaths part,and make him glad 

Of ſuch a prey, and to his tryumph adde. 
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Elegie on M'** Boulſtred. 


ath I recant, and ſay, unſaid by mee 


What erehath ſlip'd,that might diminiſh thee, 


Spirituall treaſon, atheiſme 'tis, to ſay, 
That any can thy Summons diſobey. 


Th'carths face is but thy Table; there are fet 
Plants,cattell,men, diſhes for Death to eate. 
In a rude hunger now hee millions drawes _ 
Into his bloody, or plaguy, or ſterv'd jawes, 
Now hee will ſeeme to ſpare, and doth more waſt, 
Eating the beſt firſt, well preſerv'd to laſt. 
Now wantonly he ſpoiles, ard eates us not, 
But breakes off friends, and lets us peecemeale ror. 
Nor will this earth ſerve him; he linkes the deepe 
Whereharmeleſle fiſh monaſtique ſilence keepe, 
Who (were Death dead) by Roes of living ſand, 
Might ſpunge that element,and make it land. 
He rounds the aire, and breakes the hymnique notes 
Inbirds, Heavenschoriſters, organique throats, 
Whichſif they did nor dye) mighr feeme to bee 
A tenth ranke in the heavenly hierarchie. 
O ſtrong and long-liv'd death,how camvt thou in? 
And how without Creation didft begin> 
Thou haſt,and ſhalt ſee dead, before thoudyeſt, 
All the foure Monarchies, and Antichriſt. 
How could I thinke thee nothing, that ſee now 


Inall this All,nothing elſe is,but thou, 
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Our births and life, vices,and vertues, bee | 
_ Walſtfull conſumprions, and degrees of thee. 


W— 
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For, wee to live,our bellowes weare,and breath, 


Nor are wee mortall.dying,dead, but doath. 
And though thou beeſt, O mighty bird of prey, 
So much reclaim'd by God, that thou muſt lay 
All that thou kill'R at his feet, yet doth hee 
Reſerve but few;and leaves the moſt to thee. 
And of thoſe few,now thou haſt overthrowne 
One whom thy blow, makes,not ours,northineown, 


She was more ſtories high: hopeleſſe ro come 


To her Soule,thou'haſt offer'd at her lower roome. 


Her Souleand body was a King and Court: 


But thou haſt both of Captaine miſtand torr. 
As houſes fall not, though the King remove, 
Bodies of Saints reſt for their ſoules above. 


Death gets'twixt ſoules and bodies ſuch aplace 


As finne inſinvates 'twixt juſt menand grace, 
Both worke a ſeparation, no divorce. 

Her Soule is gone to uſherup her corſe, 
Which ſhall be'almoſt another ſoule, for there 


= Bodiesarepurer, then beſt Soules are here. 


Becaulc in her, her virtnes did outgoe 
Her yeares,would'{t thou,O emulous death,do ſo? 
And kill her young to thy loſſe? muſt the coſt 
Ofbeauty,”and wit,apt ro doe harme,be loſt? 
What thoughtthou found'ſt her proofe'gainſt fins of 
Oh,everyagea diverſe finne purſuerh, (youth? 
Thou ſhould'it have ſtay'd, and raken better hold, 


Shortly ambitious,covetous,when old, % 
c 
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She might have prov'd: and ſuch devotion 
Might once have ſtray'd to ſuperſtition. 
If all her vertues muſt have growne,yet might 
Abundant virtue'have bred a proud delight. 
Had ſhe perſever'd juft, there would have bin 
Some that would finne,miſ.rhinking ſhe did ſine, 
Such as would call her friendſhip, love, and faine 
To ſociablenefſe, a name profane. 
Or ſinne, by tempring, or, nordaring that, 
By wiſhing,though they never told her what. 
Thus might't thow have {lain more foules,had'ſt thou 
Thy ſelfe,and totriumph,thine army loſt,(notcroft 
Yer though theſe wayes be loft, thou haſt left one, 
Which is, immoderate gricfe that the isgone. 
But we may ſcapethat (inne, yet weepe as much, 
Our teares are due,becauſe we are not fuch. 
Some teares,that knat of friends,her death muſtcoRt, 
Becauſe the chaine 15 broke,but nolinke loſt. 
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ToSr Henry Goodyere. 


| Ho makes the Paſt,a patterne for next yeare, 
 V Y : Turnesno new leafe, but ſtill the ſame things 
| (reads, 
Secne things, he ſces againe, heard things doth heare, 
And makes his life, but like a paire of beads, 


A Palace,when'tis that,which it ſhould be, 
Leaves growing,and ſtands ſuch, orelſedecayes, 
But hee which dwels there, is not ſo; for hee 
Strives to urge upward, and his fortune raiſe, 


So had your body'her morning,hath her noone, 
And ſhall not better; her next change isnight: 

But ker faire larger gueſi,to'whom Sunand Moone 
Are ſparkes, and ſhort liv'd, claimes another right, 


The noble Soule by age grewes luſtier, 
Her appetite, and her digeſtion mend, 

Vee muſt not ſterve, nor hope to pamper her 
With womens milke,and pappe unto the end. 


4 


Provide you manlyer dyct, you have ſcene 
All libraries,which are Schools, Camps,8& Courts; 


But aske your Garners if you have not beene 
In harycſts, too indulgent to;your ſports, 


Would 


Would you redeeme it? then your ſelfe tranſplant | 
A while from hence. Perchance outlandiſh ground j 

Beares no more wit,then ours, bur yet more ſcant 
Are thoſe diverſions there,which here abound, 


To bea ſtranger hath that benefit, 

Vee can beginnings,burt not habits choke, 
Goe,whither? hence; you get, if you forger; 
New faults,till they preſcribe in ts,are ſmoake. 


Our ſoule, whoſe countF'is heaven,& God her father. 
Into this world, corruptions ſinke, is ſent, 

Yer, ſo much in her travaile ſhe doth gather, 

* That ſhe ceturnes home, wiſer then ſhe went; ] 


It payes you well, if it teach you to ſpare, ®(yours; 
And make you'aſham'd,to make your hawkspraiſe, 

Which when herſelfe ſhe leſſens in the aire, | 
You then firſt ſay,that high enough (ke toures. 


However,keepethe lively taſt you hold ( 
Of God,love him as now, but feare him more, 
And in your afternoones thinke what you told 
And promifd him,ar morning prayer before; 


Let falſhood like a diſcord anger you, 

Elſe be not froward, But why doe Itouch 
Things, of which none is in your-pra&tiſe new, 
 AndTables, or fruit-trenchers reach as much; 
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Br - ButthusI make you keepe your promiſe Sir, 

j#4 Riding I had you,though you fill aid there; 
"3 And in theſe thoughts,although you never ſirre, 
_—_ You came with mee to Micham, andarehere, 


———__ Tc. i. ——_———_ 
_ —_— —_—_— —— — 


To Mr Rowland Woodward. 


| 7 Ike one who'in her third widdowhood doth 
| = Her ſelic a Nunne,tyed toretiredneſle, (profeſle, 
| 


Soaffets my muſe now,a chaſt fallowneſſe. 


Since ſhee to few, yet to too many bath ſhowne 
How love-ſong weeds, and Satyrique thornes are 
here ſeeds of better Arts,werecarly ſown,(growne 


Though to uſe,and love Pocetric, to mee, 
Betroth'd to no'one Art, be no'adulterie, 
Omifſions of good, ill as ill deeds bee. 


For though tousic ſeeme, andbe lighr and thine, 
Yet inthoſe faithfull ſcales, where God throwes in 
| IS Mens workes, vanity weighs as much as ſinne, 
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There is no Vertue, but Religion, 
Wiſe, valiant, ſober,juſt,arenames, which none 
Want, which want not Vice-covefing diſcretion, 


Secke wee then our ſelves in our ſelves; foras 
Men force the Sunne with much more force topaſlc, 
By gathering his beames witha chriſtall glaſle, 


So wee, Ifwee into our ſelves will turne, 
Blowing our ſparkes of vertue, may outburne = 
The ſiraw,which doth abour our hearts ſojourne. 


You know, Phyfitians, when they would infafe 
Into any oyle,the Soulesof Simples,uſe 
Places, where they may lie ſtill warme,to chuſe, 


So workes retiredneſle in us; to rome 
Giddily and bee every where, but at home, 
Such freedome doth a baniſhment become. 


Wee are but termers of our ſelves, yet may, 
If wecan ſtockeour ſelves,and thrive, uplay 
Much,much deare treaſure for the great rent day, 


Manurethy ſelfe then, to thy ſelfe be&approv'd, 
And with vaine outward things be no more moy'd, - 
But toknow,that I love the&'and would be loy'd. 


»S 
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To St Henry Wootton, 


- 


JEre's no-more newes,then vertue,'T may as well 
Tell you Cals,or S* Michaels tale for newes,as tel] 
That vice doth here habitually dwell, 


Yet, as to get ſtomachs, we walke up and downe, 
And toyle to ſweeten reſt, ſo,may God frowne, 
If,but toloth both, TI kaunt Court,or Towne. 


Forhere no one is from theextremitic 
Of vice, by any other reaſon free, 145341 
But thatthe next to'him, ſtill,is worſe then hee. 


bs ' Inthis worlds warfare, they whom rugged Fate, 
(Gods Commiſiary,) doth ſothroughty hate, 
As in'the Courts Squadron to marſhall their fiate 


It they ſtand arm'd with ſecly honeſty , ] 
Wirh-wiſhing prayers,and neat integritie, | 
Like Indians 'gainſt Spaniſh hoſts they bee, 
Sufpitious boldneſfſe to this place belongs, 
 Andto'haveas many eares as all have tongues; _ 
Tenderto know, tough to acknowledge wropgs: 


Belceve 


> I 
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Beleeve mee Sir, in my youths giddieſt dayes, 
When tobe like the Courr;was a playes praiſe, 
Playes were not fo like Coutts, as. Courts are like 

(playes. 

Then letusat theſe mimicke antiques jeaſt, - 
Whoſe deepeſt projets, and egregious gefts 
Are bur dull Moralls of a game at Cheſts, 


But now 'tis incongruity to ſmile, 
Therefore I ead;and bid farewell a while, 
AE Conrt,though trom Court,were the better ſtile: 
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To the (punteſſe of Bedford. 


MADAME , 
Td Eaſon is our Soules lefthand, Faith her right, 
By theſe wee reach divinity,that's you; 


Their loves, who have the bleſſings of your ugh : 
Grew from their reaſon, mine from faire faith grew. 


But as,althougha ſquint lefthandedneſle. , Tr 
Be'ungracions, yet we cannot want that hand, - 

So would I, not to encreaſe, but roexpreſle 

My faith,as I belceve,ſo underftand- 


'L3 


Therefore 
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Therefore I tudy you firſt in your Saints, 
Thoſe friends, whom your ele&iongtorifies, 
Then in your deeds,accefles,and reſtraints, 

And what you reade,and what your ſelfe devize. 


But ſoone,the reaſons why youare lov'd by all, 
Grow infinice,and ſo paſle reaſons reach; 

Then backe againe to'implicite faith I fall, 

And reſt on what the Catholique faith doth teach, 


That you are good: and not one Heretique 
Denies it: ifhe did, yet you are ſo, 
For,rockes,which high top'd and deep rooted ſkicke, 
Waves waſh,not undermitie,nor overthrow, 


In every thing there naturally growes 

A Balſamum to keepe irfreſh, and new, 

If *cwere not injur'd by extrinſique blowes, 
Your birth and beauty are this Balme in you, 


But, you of learning and religion, 

And vertue,/and fuch ingredients, have made 
A methridate, whoſe operation I" 
Keepes off, or cures what can be done or ſaid, 
Yet, this is not your fm pee 490 your food, 
A dyertfat for you; for you arc here 


The firſt good Angell, figee the worlds frame ſtood, 
That everdid in womans ſhape appearc, 


Since 
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Since you are then Gads maſterpeece,and (0. 
His Fa&or for our loves;do as you doe, 
Make your returne home gracious;and beſtow 
Thy life on that, fo makeone life of two. 
For fo God helpe mee, I would nor mifſeyou there 
For all the good which you cando me herc. 


To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 
MADAME, _ 
You have refin'd mec,and to worthyeſt things | 
4 Vertue, Art, Beauty, Fortune, now 1 ſee ny 1 


Rareneſſe,oruſe, not nature value brings; 

Agpd ſuch, as they are circumftanc'd,they bee. 

Tyo ills eannere perplexe us, finne to'excuſes 
But of two good things,we may leaveand chulſe, 


Thereforeart Court,which isnort vertuesclime, = 

(Where atranſtendent height, (as, lownefſe mee) : 

Makes her not be,ornet ſhow: all my rime ; 

Your vertues challenge, which there rareſt bee; | i 

' For,asdarke texts need notes: there ſome muſk bee | 
To uſher yertue, and ſay, Thi # ſhee, 
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So in the country'is beauty;to thus place 
You arethe ſeaſon (Madame) you the day, 

'Tis but a grave of ſpices, till your face 

Exhale them,and a thick cloſe bud diſplay. 
Widow'd and reclus'd elſe,her ſweers the'enſhrines 
As China,when the Sunne at Braſill dines. ; 


Out from your chariot, morning breaks at night, 

And falſifies both computations ſo; 

Since a new world doth riſe here from your light, 

We your new creatures, by new recknings goe, 
This ſhowes that you from nature lothly ſtray, 
That ſuffer not an arrtificiall day. 


In this you'have made the Court the Antipodes, 
And will'd your Delegate,the vulgar Stnge, ©; 
Todoe protane autumnall offices, | 
Whilſt here royou, wee ſacrificers runne; 
' And whether Priefis,or Organs,you wee'obey; 
We ſound your influence,and your Dicates ſay: 


Yet to that Deity which dwels in you, 
Your vertuous Soule,[ now not ſacrifice; 
Theſe are Per:itroxs,and not Hymnes, they ſue 
But that I may ſurvay the edifice. 
_. In all Religions as much care hath bin 
Of Temples frames,and beauty, aSRites within, 


As 
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Asall which goe to Rome,doenot thereby 
Efteeme religions, and hold faſtthebeſt, 

But ſerve dilconrſe, and curiolity, 

With that which doth religion bur inveſt, 

_ Andſhunne th'entangling laborinths of Schooles, + 
And make it wit,to thinke the wiſerfooles: | 


Sen thispilgrimage I would behold 
You as you'are vertues temple, not as ſhee, 
What walls of tender chriſtall her enfold, ' - 
What eyes, hands, boſome,her pure Altars bees 
Andafter this ſurvay,oppoſe to all 
Bablers of Chappels,you tl'Eſcuriall. 


Yetnotasconfecrate,burmerely'as faite?” 
On theſe I caſt a lay and conntry eye. 
Of paft and future ſtories, which are rare, 
I inde you all record, and prophecie. 
Purge butrhe booke of Fate;that it admit 
Noſad nor guilty legends, you are it. 


ww” , 


If good and lovely were nor one, of both 
You were the tranſcript,and originall, 
The Elements, the Parent, and the Growth _ - || 
Andevery peece of you, is both their All, IHE. 
So'intire are all your deeds,and you,that you 
Muſt do the ſame things ſtill:you cannot two, 


Bur theſe(as nice thinne Schoole divinity 
Serves hereſie to furder orrepreſſe) 
aj M Taft 
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Taſtof Poetique rage,or Aattery, 
And need notzwhereallhearts onetruth profeſſe; 
Oft from new proofes,and new phraſe, new doubts 
As ſtrange attire aliensthe men wee know, (grow, 


—  —— Rt 


Leaving then buſie praiſe, andall appeale, 

To higher Courts, ſenſes decrees true, | 

The Mine,the Magazine, the Commonweale, 

The ſtory of beauty*,in Twicknam is,and you, 

— Whohathſcene one,would borh; As,who had bin 
InParadiſe, would ſeeke the Cherubin, 


——_—_—.. 
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To St Edward Herbert. at Iulyers. 


M An isalumpe,where all beafts kneaded bee; 
Wiſdome makeshiman Arke where all agree; 
The foole, in whom theſe beaſts do liveat jarre, 
Is ſportto others,and a Theater, 
Nor ſcapes hee ſo, but is himlelfe their prey; 
All which was man in litm,is eate away, 
And now his beaſts on one another feed, 
Yercouple'inanger, and new monſters breed; 
How happy'is hee, which hath due place affign'd 
To'his beaſts, and'difaforeſted his minde?> 
Empail'd hinfelfe rokeepethem onr,nor in; 
_ Canſow,anddatestruftcorne,whererhey mrs 
| an 
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| Canuſe his horſe,goate,wolfe,andevery beaſt, 
And isnot Aſle himfelte to all the rec... 
Elſe, mannor onely is the heard of ſwine, : - 
Bur he's thoſe devills too,which did incline 
Them toa headlong rage,and made them worſe: 
For mancan adde weight to heavens heavieſt cur(c. 
As Soules (they ſay) by our firſt touch, take in 
The poyſ{onous tincture of Originall finne, 
So, tothe puniſhments which God doth fling, 
Our apprehenſion contributes the ſting, 
To us, as to his chickins,he dothcaſt | 
Hemlockegand wee as men,his hemlocke taſte, 
Ve do infuſe to what he meant for mear. 
Corroſiveneſle, or intenſe cold or heart. 
For, Godno ſuch ſpecifique poyſon hath 
As kills weknow not how; his fierceſt wrath 
Hath noantipathy, but may be good 
 Atleſt forphylicke, if not for our food. 
Thus man,that m_ be'his pleaſure, is his rod, 
Andis hisdevill, that might be his God, 
Since then our buſineſle is, to re@ifie 
 Nature,ro what ſhe was, wee are led awry 
By them, who manto us in little ſhow, 
Greaterthen due,no forme wecanbeſtow 
On him; for Man into himſelfe can draw © - 
All, All his faith can ſwallow,”or reaſon chaw, 
All that is fill'd,and all that which doth 611, 
All the round world,to-man is buta pill, 
In all it workes not, bur itis inall © - 
Poyſonous,or purgative, orcordiall, © | | 
a WG For 
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*or, knowledge kindles Calentures in ſome, 
Andis to others jcy Opium. 
As brave as true, is that profeſſion than 

Which you doe ule to make; that you know man. 

This makes ir credible, you have dwelt upon 

_ _ All worthy bookes;and now are ſuchan one. 
Acionsare authors, and of thoſe in you 

Your friends finde every day a mart of new. 
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FT To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 


Wy EE” 


owe written then,when you writ,ſeem'd tro mee 
| Work of ſpirituall vices, Simony, 
And not t'have written then, ſeemes little leſſe 
Then work ofcivill vices, thankleſſeneſle, 
7 In this,mydoubt I ſeem'd loath to confeſſe, 
5 __ Inthat,[ſeem'idto ſhnnne beholdipgneſle.. 
Bur '*tis not {oe,»ethive,as I am,may,, <<. + ' 
Pay all they have,and yet have all to pay. 
Such borrow in their payments,and owe more _. 
By having leave to write ſo, then before: 
Yet ſince rich mines in barret greundsareſhowne,, 
Maynotl yeeld (notgold) but coale or ſtone? 
Temples were not demoliſh'd, though prophane: 
Here Peter Toves,there Part have Dian's Fane. 
So whether my hymnes you.admit or chuſe, - 
 Inmeyouhaye hallowed a Pagan Muſe, 


- vp — 


And 
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And denizend a iranger, who miſtaught . 


Vertues in corners, which-now bravely doe 

Shine in the worlds beſt part, or all, inyou. 
I have beene told, that vertne'in Courtiers hearts 

Suffersan Oſtraciſme,and departs. 
Profit, eaſe, fitneſſe,plenty,bid it goe, 
| Burt whither, only knowing you, I know; 

Your,or you vertue,two vaſt uſes ſerves, 

It ranſomes one ſex,and one Court preſerves; 

There's nothing but your worth, which being true, 
| Is knowne to any other, notto you. 

And you can never know it; To admit 

No knowledge of your worth,it ſome of it. 
But fince to you, your praiſes diſcords bee, 

Stop others ills,to meditate with mee, 
Oh! to confeſle wee know not what weſhould, 

Is halfe excuſe,wee know not what we would, 
Lightnefſedepreſſethus, emptinefle fills, 

Ve ſweat and faint, yet ſtillgoe downe the hills; 
As new Philoſophy arreſts the Sunne, 

And bids thepafhive earth about ir rupne, - 
So wee havedulld our minde, irhath no ends; 

Onely the bodie's buſie,and pretends; 
Asdead low carth ecclipſes and controules 

The quick high Moone: fo doth the body, Soules. 
In none but us,are ſuch mixt engines found, 

As hands of double office: For,the ground 
Wetill with them; and them to heav'n wee raiſe; 
— Whoprayer-lefle labours; or, without this,.prayes, 


M 3 Doth. 


By blamers of the times they mard, hath ſought - 
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Doth but one halte,that's none; He which (aid, Flough 
And looke not back, to looke up doth. allow, 
Good ſeed degenerates,andofr obeyes 
The ſoyles diſeaſe, and intocockle ſtrayes, 
Letthe minds thoughts be but tranſplanted fo, 
\ Into the body,/andbaſiardly they grow. 
What hate could hurt our bodies like our loyc? - 
Vee butno forraigne tyrans could remove, 
Theſe not ingrav'd,bur inborne dignities 
Caskets of foules; Temples,and Palaces: 
For,bodies ſhall from death redeemed bee, 
Soules bur preſerv'd, not naturally free; 
As men to'our priſons,new ſoules tousare ſent, 
Which learne it there,and come in innocent. 
Firſt ſeeds of every ereature are in us, 
What ere the world hath bad, or pretious, 
Mans body can produce,hence hath it beene (ſeene: 
That ſtones, wormes,frogges, and ſnakes in man are 
But whoere ſaw,though nature can worke ſoe, 
Thar,pearle,or geld, or corne in man did grow, 
We'haveadded tothe world Virginia, and ſent 
Two new ſtarreslately to the firmament, 
' Why grudge wee us(not heaven)the dignity 
T'increaſe with onrs,thoſe faire foules company: 
But I muſt end this letter, though it doe 
Stand on two truths, neither is true to you, 
Vertue hath ſome perverſeneſſe, For ſhe will 
Neitherbeleeve her good,nor others il}, 
Even in your vertues beſt paradiſe, 


Vertue hath ſore, but wiſe degrees of vice: 


Too 
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Too many vertues, Or too much of one 
Begets in you unjuſt ſuſpition. 

And ignorance of vice,makes vertue lefle, 
Quenching compaſſion of our wrechednefle. 

But theſe are riddles; Some aſperſion 
Of vice becomes well ſome > complexion. 

Stateſmen purge vice with vice,and may corrode 
The bad with bad, a ſpider with a toad: 

For fo, ill thralls nor them, bat they tame ill - 
And makeherdo much good againſt her will, 

But. in your Commonwealth or world in 
Vice hath no office,or good worke to doe. 

Take then no vitious purge;bur be content 
With cordiall verrne, your knowne nouriſhment ; 


Tothe Counteſſe of Bedford. 
On New-yeares "2, 


[ te twilight of ewo yeares,not paſt nor next, 
Some embleme is of mee , or I ofthis, - 
Who Meteor-like,of finffe and forme perplxt 

Whoſe what,and where; in | 

IfIſhould call mee ay thing, ould mifl 
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I ſummethe yeares, and mee , and finde mee not 
Debror to th'o}d ,nor Creditor to th'new, 

That cannot ſay, My thankes I have forgor, 
Nor truſt I this with hopes, and yet ſcarce true, 
This bravery is ſince theſe time ſhew'd-mee you. 


Iu — 


In recompence I would ſhow future times (ſuch, 
What you were, and teach them to'urge towards 

Verſe embalmes vertue;'and Tombs, or Thrones of 
Preſervefraile tranſitory fame, as much - (rimes, 
Asſpice doth bodies from corrupt aires touch, 


Mane are ſhort liv'd;the tinQure of your name 
Creates in them, but diffipatesas faſt, 

New ſpirit: for, ſtrong agents with the ſame 
Force that doth warme and cheriſh, us doe waſt, 
Keothot with ſtrong extraRts,no bodies laſt: 


So,my verfe built of your3uſt praiſe,might want 
Reaſon and likelihood, the firmeſt Baſe, 

And made of miracle,now faith is ſcant, 
Will vaniſh ſoone, and ſo poſſefie no place, 
And you,and it,too much gracegnight diſgrace. 


W henall(as truth commands afſent)confeſſe 
All rruth of you, yer they will doubt how I 
One corne of one low anthills daft, and leſle, 
* Should name know orexpreſle a thing ſo high, 
And not an ingh,meaſure infinity. =» 
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I cannot tell them, nor;my ſelfe, nor you, 
But leave,leſttruthb'endanger'd by my praiſe, 
And turne to God,whoknowes [ thinke this true, 
And uſethoft,when ſuch aheart miſ- ayes, 
To make it good, for,ſacha prayer prayes. 


Hee willbeſt teach you, liow you ſhould lay out ''' * ' 
His ſtock of beewty,learning,favenr,bloed, 

He will perplex ſequrity with- doubr, '- |. (yougood, 
And cleare thoſedoubts, hide from andihew 


= 
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And ſo increaſe your appetite-ahd food;''. i''! 


Hee will teach you,that good and bad have not B32 
One latitude in cloyſters, and in Court, 
lodifferent there the greateſt, ſpace hath ,gor, 
Some pitty'ts not Ddfchare, ſome vaine diſport, 
Oa this fide, finne;with that place may comport. 


Yet he as hee bounds ſeas, will fixe your houres, + | * 
_- Wichpleaſure, anddelight axymcingeetl, Fan 
And though what noneelſ{e loſt, be rrulieſt yours, 
Hee will make you, what you did not, poſſeſſe,' ; 
By uſing others,not vice,but weakenefle, 4.5 


He will make you ſpeake truths, and credibly, WEE 
And make you doubt, thatothers doenor ſo: | 44 
Hee will provide youkeyes,and locks,to fpic, 
And ſcape ſpies, to good ends, and hee will ſhow | & 
What you-may not acknowledge, what'not know, WW: ! 
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For your owne conſcience, he gives innocence, 
Bur for your fame.a diſcreet warineſle, 

Andthoughto ſcape, then to revenge offence 
Be berter,he ſhowes both, and to repreſle 
Toy, when your ſtate ſwells, ſadneſſe when 'tis leſſe. 


From need ef teares he will defend your ſoule,- 
Or makear izing of one teare; 

Hee cannort,(that's,he will nor) dif-inroule 
Yourname; and when withacive joy we hearc 
This private Ghoſpel|, then 'iis our new yeare, 


To the ( ounteſſ e of Fiuntingdon. 


MADAME, 


An to Gods image, Eve,to mans was made. 
Nox finde wce that God breathrd a ſoule in her; 
Canons will not Church fancions you invade, 
Nor lawesto civill office you preferre. 


Who vagrant tranfitory Comets ſees, 
Wonders, becauſe they are rare, Bur anew ſtarre 
Whoſe motion with the firmamenrt agrees, 
Is miracle; for, there no-new things are; 
In woman ſo perchance milde innocence 
A ſeldome comets, but ativegood 
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A miracle,which reaſon ſcapes,and ſenſe; 
For, Artand Nature this 16 them withſtood. 


As ſuch a ftarre, which cHags led to view 
The manger.cradled intanr, God below. 

By vertues beamesby tame deriv'd from you, 
May apr ſoules,and the worſt may vertue know. 


If the worlds age, anddeath be argued well (bend, 
By the Sunnes fall, which now towards earth doth . 
Then we might feare thac vere, fince ſhe fel] 
So low as woman.ſhould be neare her end. 


But ſhe's nor ſtoop'd,,but rais'd;exil'dby men | 
She fled to heaven, that's heavenly things, that's 
She was inall men, thinly ſcatcer'd then, (you, 
But now amaſs'd, contracted ina few. 


She guildedus:Bnt you are gold,and Shee, * 
Us ſhe inform'd, burtranſubſtanciaces you, 

Soft diſpoſitions. which duQtile bee, 
Elixarlike,the makes not cleane, but new. 


Though you a wifes and mothers name retaite, | 
'Tis not as woman,for all are not foe, 

Bur vertue having made you vertue,'is faine 
T adhere in theſe names,her and you to ſhow, 


Elſe,being alike pure, wee ſhould neither ſec, 
As, water being intoayrerarify'd, 
Py N 2 Neither 
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N either appeare, cill-in onecloud they bee, 
_ So, for our ſakes you do low names abide; 


Taught by great conſtellations, which being fram'd, 
Ot the moſt ſtarres, take low names,Crad, and Bu/, 


When ſingle planets by the Gods are nam'd, 
You covet not great names, of great things full. 


Soyou, as woman, one doth comprehend, 
And inthe vaile of kindred others ſee; 

To ſome ye are reveald,as ina friend, 
Andas a vertuous Prince farre off, to fnee. 


To whom, becauſe from you all vertues flow, 
And cis not none,to dare contemplate you, 


I, which to you as your true ſubjeR owe 


Some tribure for that,ſs theſe lines are due; 


It you can thinke theſe flatteries,they are, 
For then your judgement is below my praiſe, 
If they were ſo,oft,flatteries worke as farre,. 
As Counſels, and as farre th'endeavour raiſe. 


So my1ll reaching you might there grow. good,, - 


- But I remaineapoyſon'd fountaine ſtill, 
But not your beauity,vertue,knowledge,blood 


Are moreabove all flattery, then my will. 


And 1fI fatter any, 'tis not you | 
But my owne judgement, who did longagoc = 
Prononnce, 


raiſes ſhould be true, 
uty, and birthoutgrow. 


Pronounce ; that allcheſe| 
And vertue ſhould your 


Now that my propheſies are all fulfil'd, _ 
Rather then God ſhould not be honour'd too, 
 Andall theſe gifts confeſs'd, which hee inſtill'd, 
Your ſelfe were bound to ſay thar which I doe. 


So I, but your Recorder am in thus, 
Or mouth, or Speaker of the univerſe, 
A miniſteriall notary, for 'cis 
Not I,but you and fame,that make this verſe, - 


I was your Prophet in your yonger dayes, 
And now your Chaplaine, God.in you to praiſe. 


_ToM.L W. 


'AL haile ſweet Poet,more full of more ſirong fire; 
Then hath or ſhall enkindle any. ſpirit, 
I lov'd what nature gave thee,but this merit. 
Ofwit and ArtT love notbat admire, _ 
Who have before or ſhall write after thee, 
Their workes,though tonghly laboured, will bee 
Like infancie or age to mans firme ſtay, - 
Or earely and late twilights to mid.day, 
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Men ſay, andrruly, that:they betrer be 
Whichbe envycd theapirried: therefore I., 
Becauſe I wiſh thee beſt, doe thee envie: 

O would thou,by like reaſon, pitty mee, 

Bur carenot for mee,],that ever was 

In Natures,and in fortunesgitts, (alas, 

Before by thy grace got in th' Muſes Schoole) 
A monſterandabegger,am a foole, 
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Oh how I grieve;that late borne modeſty 
Harh got ſ(ueh root incaſiewaxenhearts, (parts 
That men may not themſelves, their owne good 
Extoll, without ſuſpeC of ſarquedric, 
For,but thy ſelfe, noſubjett can be found 
Worthy thy quill, nor aoy quill reſound 
Thy worke but thine: how good it were to (ee 
A Poem in thy praiſe,and writ by thee. 


Now if this ſong be too'harſh for rime, yet, as 
The Painters bad god made a good devill, 
'Twill be good proſe, although the verſe be ev1ill. 
If thou forget the rime as thon doſt paſſe, 
Then wrice Pen I may follow lp: bee | 
Thy debret; thy'eccho,thy foyle; thy zanee, 
I ſhall be ek if eee TRE ape, 
Allthe worlds Lyon,though I be thy Ape. 


To 
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To M. T.W. 


P 


Aſt thee harſh verſe as faſt as thy lame meafirre 
Will gtve thee leave,to him, My pain,&pleafere 
I have giventhee,and yet thou art roo weake, 
Feere anda reaſoning ſoule and rongue to fpeake. 
Tell him,all queſtions, which men have deſended 
Both of the place and paines of hell,are ended; 
And'tis decreed our hell is but privation 
Ofhim,ar leaſt inthis carrhs habiration- 
And 'tis where I am, where in every ſtreet 
InfeQions follow,overtake, and meete: 
Live I or die, by you my loveis fent, 
And you'are my pawnes,orelfe my Teſtament. 


—— ——— 
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To M. T. WW. 


PXcgnant again with th old twins Hope, and Feare, 
Ott have 1 askr for thee, both how and where 
Thou wert,and what my hopes of letters were; 


As in our ſtreers\ly beggers narrowly 


Watch motions of the givers hand or eye, 
And evermore conceive ſome hope thereby. 


And 
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And now thy Almes is given, thy letter'is read, 


The body riſen againe, the which was dead, 
And thy poore (tarveling bountifully ted. 


After this banquet my Soule doch ſay grace, 

And praiſe.thee for'ir, and zealouily imbrace 

Thy love,chough I thinkethy love in this caſe 
Tobe as glutcons, which ſay 'midſi their meat, 
They lovethat beſt of whichthey moſt do eat. 


At once, from hence,my:lines and I depar t, 
I ro my ſoft. ill walks;they to ny Heart; 
[ to the Nurſe, they to the child of Arr, 


Yer asa firme houſe,though the Carpenter 
Periſh, doth ſtand: as an Embaſſadour _ 
Lyes ſafe, how e'r his king be in danger: 


So, though I languiſh,preſt with Malancholy, 
My verſe, the tri Map of my miſery, 
Shall live to ſee that, for whoſe want I dye. 


Therefore enyie them, and doe repent, | 
That from unhappy mee,rhings happy'are ſent; 
Yetas a Picture, or bare Sacrament, 

Accept theſe lines,and if in them there be 


Merit of love beſtow that loye on mee. 


To 
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' To M.C. B. 


Tf friend, whom thy deſerts to thee enchaine, 

Urg'd by this unexcuſable occaſion, | 

Thee and the Saint of his afte&tion 
Leaving behinde, doth of both wants complaine; 
Andlet the love I beareto both ſuſtaine 

No blort nor maime by this diviſion, 

Strong is tlits love which ties our hearts in one, 
And ſtrong that love purſu'd with amorous paine; 
Bur though beſides thy ſelfe IT leave behind 

Heavens liberall and carths thrice-faire Sunne, 

Going to where ſicrne winter aye doth wonne, 
Yet, loves hot fires, which martyr my ſad minde, 

Doe ſend forth ſcalding ſighes,which have the Art 

To melt all Ice, but that which walls her heact, 
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To M.S. BZ. = 


CO) Thou which to ſearch out the ſecret parts 
Of the India, or rather Paradiſe 
Ofknowledge, haſt with courage andadyviſe 
Lately launch'd into the vaſt Sea of Arts, 
 Dildaine nor in thy conſtant travailing 
Todoe as other Voyagers,and make 
Some turnes into lefſe Creckes, and wiſely take 
Freſh water at the Heliconian ſpring ; 
I ing nor, Siren like, to tempt; for I 
Am harſh, nor as thoſe Sciſmatiques with you, 
Which draw all wits of good hope to their crew ; 
But ſeing in you bright ſparkes of Poetry, 
T, rhough I brought no faell, had deſire ? 
With theſe Articulate blaſts to blow the fire. 


C 


To 
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TP not thy ſacred hunger of ſcience 
Yet ſatisty'd 2 Is not thy braines rich hive 
Fulfil'd with hony which thou doſt derive 

From the Arts ſpirits and their Quinteſſence ? 

Then weane thy ſelfe at laſt, and thee withdraw 
From Cambridge thy old nurſe, and, as the reſt, 
Here toughly chew, and ſturdily digeſt 

Th'immenſe vaſt volumes of cur common law; 

And begin ſoone, leſt my griete grieve thee to0, 
Which is, that that which I ſhould have begun 
In my youthes morning, now late muſt be done; 

And1I, as Giddy Travellers, muſt doe, 

Which ſtray or ſleepe all day,and having loſt 
Light and ſtrength, darke and tir'd muſt then _ 
(POIt, 
If thou unto thy Muſe be marryed, 
Embrace her ever, ever multiply, 
Be tar from me thac ſtrange Adulterie 
Totempt thee and procure her widdowhood, 
My nurſe, (for I had one,) becauſe Vam cold, 
Divorc'd her felfe, the cauſe being in me, 
That I can take no new in Bigamye, 
Not my will only but power doth withhold. 
Hence comes tt, that theſe Rymes which never had 
Mother, want matter, aud they only have 
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A little forme, the which their Father gave; 
They are prophane, imperfe&, oh,roo bad 

To be counted Children of Poetry > 

Except confirar'd and Biſhoped by thee, 
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hep To M-R. WW. 
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JF ,as mine is, thy life a ſlumberbe, (me, 
Seeme, when thou read'tt theſe lines, to dreame of 
Neverdid Morpheus nor his brother weare 
Shapes -ſoc lixe thoſe Shapes, whom they would ap- 


As this my letter is like me, for it (peare, 
Hath my name, words, hand, teer, heart,minde and 
It is my deed of gift of mee to thee, (wit; 
_ _ Iris my Will, my (elfe the Legacie. 
Sothy .retyrings I love, yea envie, by 


Bred in thee by a wiſe melancholy, 
That I rejoyce, that unto where thou arr, 
Though I Ray here, I can thus ſend my heart; 
As kindly'asany cnamored Parient 
His Piure to his abſent Love hath (ent. 


All newes I thinke ſooner reach thee then mee; 

Havens are Heavens, and Ships wing'd Angels be, 
The whichborh Goſpel];and fterne threatnings bring; 
Gayanaes harveſt is nipdintheſpring, 


I feare; And withus (me:thinkes) Fate dealesſo { 
as 


, 


#S _ _—_— - ——_— _ __ m— —— —_— 


"Poems. 401. 


As with the Jewes cuide God did; be cid ſhow = 
Him the rich land, but bar'd his entry in, 

Our {lownes is our puniſhment and finne ; 
Perchance, theſe Spaniſh buſigeſle being done, 

Which as the Earth berween&the Moone and Sun 
Eclipſe the light which Guyana would give, 

Our diſcontinued hopes we ſhall retrive : 
Burit (as All th All muſty hopes ſmoake away, 

Is not Almightie Vertue'an India > 


If menbe worlds, there is inevery one 
Some thing to anſwere in ſome proportion 

All the worlds riches: Andin good men, this 
Vertue, our formes forme and our ſoulcs ſoule is. 


Mi... =y 
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To M.E L 


O*® that ſhort Roll of friends writ in my heagr | 
VVh:ch with thy name begins, fincetheir depart. 
VWhether in the Engliſh Provinces they be, 
Orc drinke of Po, Sequan, or Danubie, 
There's none that ſometimes greets uSnor,and yet.. © 
Your Trentis Lethe', that-paſt,us.you forget, y 
You doe not duties of Societies, 

It from the'embrace of a lov'd wife you riſe, (helds, 
View your fat Beaſts, ſirerch'd Barnes, and labour'd 
Eate, play,ryde, 1 rake all joyes which all day noedes, 
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{i And then againe to your embracements goe : 
187 SOme houres on us your frends, and ſore beſtow 
[Ff Upon your Mule, elſe both wee ſhall repent, 

I that my love,ſhe that her guifts on you are ſpent 


' 
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To M.I1P. 


Rect are your North parts, for all this long time 
My Sun is with you,cold and darke 1s our Clime; 
Heavens Sun, which ſtaid ſo long fromus this yeare, 
Statd in your North (I thinke) for ſhe was there, 
And hether by kinde nature drawne from thence, 
Here rages chafes and threatens peſitlence; 
Yetl , as long as ſhee from hence doth ſtate, 
Thinke this no South,no Sommer, nor no day. 
VVith thee my kinde and unkinde heart 15run, 
There ſacrifice it to that beauteous 5un : 
50 may thy paſtures with their flowery feaſts, 
As ſtddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beaſts , 
SO may thy woods oft poll'd, yet ever weare 
Agreenc, and when thee liſt a golden haire; 
So may all thy ſheepe bring forth Twins; and fo 
Inchace and race may thy horſe all our goe; - 
SO may thy love and courage ne'r be cold; 
Thy Sonne ne'r Ward; Thy lov'd wife ne'r ſeem old, 
But maiſt thou wiſh great things, and them attaine, 
As thon telſt her and none but her-my pane. a 
0 


To E, of D, with ſix holy Sonnets. 


Sg E Sir, how as the Suns hot Maſculine flame 
Begets ſtrange creatureson Niles durty flime,, 
In me,your fatherly yet luſty Ryme (fame; 
(For, theſe ſongs are their fruits) have wrought the 
But though the 1ngendring force from whence they 
Bee ſtrong enough,and nature doe admit (came . 
Seaven to be borne at once, I ſend as yet 
Bur ſix,they ſay, the ſeaventh hath ſtill ſome maime; 
I chooſe your judgement, which the ſame degree 
Doth with her ſiſter,your invention,hold, 
As fire theſe drofſie Rymes to purifie, 
Or as Elixar,to change them to gold: 
You are that Alchimiſt which alwaies had 
Wit,whoſe one ſpark conld make goodthings ofbad. 
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To Sir £1. TW. at his going Ambaſla- 


dor to Penice. 


"A Feer thoſe reverend papers, whoſe ſovle is (name, 
Our good andegreatKings lov'd hand and fear'd 
By which to youhe derives much of his, 

And (how he may) makes you almoſt the ſame, 


A Taper of his Torch, .a.copie writ 
From his Original], and a faire beame 
Ofthe ſame warme,and dazeling Sun,though it 
Maſt in another Sphere his vertue ſtreame : 


After thoſe learned papers which your hand 
Hath ſtor'd with notes of uſe and pleaſures too, 
From which rich treaſury you may command 
Fit matter whether you will write or doe: 


Afrcr thoſe loving papers, where friends ſend | 
__ Withglad gricte, to your Sca-ward ſteps,farewel, 
Vhich thicsen on you now, as prayers aſcend 

To heaven in troupes at'a good mans paſſing bell: 


Admit this honeſt paper, and allow 
It ſuchan audience as your ſelfe would aske, 
\Vhat you mult ſay at Venice this. meanes now, 
And hath for nature,what you have for taske, 


To 
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To fweare much love,notto be chang'd before 
Honour alone wull ta your fortune firs 

Nor ſhall I then honour your fortune,more 
Then I have done your honour wanting it: 


Bur'tis aneafierload (though both oppreſſe)» * © ©. 
To want, then govetiie greatneſle, for wee are 

In that, our owne and onely bulinefſe, 
In this,wee muſt for others vices care; 


— —_— 


'Tis therefore well your ſpirits now are plac'd 
Tntheirlaft Furnace, in aRivity; # [5:14 

Which fits them ( Schooles and Courts and warres ; | 
To touch and teſt in any beſt degree. (o'rpaſt) J:. 


For mee, (iftherebeſuchathing as I) = 
* Fortune (iftherebe ſuch a thing as ſhee) 
Spies that I beare ſo well her tyranny, 
Thar ſhe thinks nothing elſe ſo fir for mee; 


But though ſke part us,to keare my oft prayers 
For your increaſe, God isas necre meehere; 

And to ſend you what I ſhall begge,his ſtaires 

 Inlengthand caſc are alike cvery where. 
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To M.M.H 


M*+ paper ſtay, and grudge not here to burne 
With all rhofe. 'whom my 'braine did 


Arleft lye. bid with mee, till hon returne, (create, 
To ragsagaine;which is thy native fiate. \ 


What though thon have enough unworthineſle; 
To come unto/great place as others doe, 

That's much,emboldens, pulls, chruſts I confelle, 
Bur 'tis notall,thou ſhould'ſ be wicked too. 


And,that thou canſt not learne, ornot of mee; 
Yet thou wilt goe,Goc,ſince thou gocft ro her” 

Who lacks bur faults tobea Prince, for ſhee, F 
Truth, whom they darenot pardon Cares preieere: 


Burt when thon com'ſitto char perplexing eye 
Which equally claimes/#veand reverence. 

Thou wiltrior long diſpute ir,thou wilt die; 
And Saving uttle now Save then no fea; 


Yet when her warme redeeming hand. which 15 
A miracle; and made ſuch to worker more, 


Darth rouch thee( )thougrow this. 
Her creature; etorify'd more then wrong 
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Thenas.a mother which delightsto:heare 
Hereatly child mifpeake halfe uttered words, 

Or,becauſs'majeſty doth never feare , 
I1lor bold fpeech,ſhe Audience affords. 


And then, cold ſpeechlefle wretch,thou dieſt» againe, 
And wiſely, what diſcourſe is left for thee? © 
For,ſpeech.ofill,andher chou muſt abſtaine, 
And isthereany good which is not ſhee? 


Yet maiſt chou praiſe her ſervants, thoughnot her, 
And wit, and vertue, and honour herattend, 

And fince they'are but hercloathes,thou ſhalt not erre 
If thou her ſhape and beauty'and grace commend, 


Who knowes thy deſtiny2when thou haſt done, 
Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, 

Whither all noble ambitious wits doe runne, 

A neſt almeſt as full of Goodasſhee. 


| Wheanthon art there, if any,whom wee know, 
Were ſav'd before, and did that heaven partake, . 
Whenſhe revolves his papers, marke what ſhow - 
 Offavour,ſhe alone,to them doth make. 


Marke,if to get them,fhe o'r skip the reſt, | 
Marke,ifſhee read them'twice, or kifſe the names 

Marke,ifſhe doethe ſame that they proteſt; 

Marke,if ſhe marke whether hex womancame. 
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Marke,if light things beobjeted,and o'r blowne, "| 
Marke, if her oathes againſt him be nor ſtill 
. Reſerv'd, and that ſhee grieves ſhe'snor her owne, 


And chides the doctrine that denies Freewill, 


Ibid thee nor doe thisto be my ſpies; 
Nor to make my ſelfe her familiar; 
But ſo much I doe love bherchoyce, that I 
— Would fainelovehim that ſhall be lov'd of her, 


To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 


Þ-JJnovr is ſo ſublime perfeQion, 
And ſo refinde;that when God was alone 
Andecreatureleſſe at firſt, himſelfe had none, 


b—— 


2 


Bur as of the elements, theſe which weetread;. 
Proguce all things wich which wee are joy'd or fed. 
And, thoſc are barren both above our head: 


So from low perſons doth allhonour flow - 
Kings,whom they would have honoured, to us ſhow, 
And but are our honour, not beſſlow, 


For when from herbs the pure partmuſt be wonne 


From grofle, by Stilling, this-is better done 
By deſpiſ'ddung, then by the fixcor Sunne; 
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God findes,then in Te De#ms melodie. 


And, ordinance rais'd on Towers fo many mile 
Segd not their voice, nor laſt ſo long a while 
As fires from th'earths low vaults in Sic/{Iſle, * 


ShouldI fay Iliv'd darker then were true, 
Your radiation canall clouds ſubdue, 
But one,'tis beſt light ro contemplate you; 


You, for 


Or tooke Soules ſtuffe ſuch as ſhall late decay, | ; 
Or ſuch as needs ſmallchange at the laſt day.. : 


This, as an Amber drop enwraps a Bee, 
Covering diſcovers your quicke Soule; that we (ſee 
May in your throngh-ſhine front our hearts thonghts 


You teach(though wee learne not) a thing unknowne 
To our late times, the uſe of ſpecular ſtone, 
Through which all things within without were ſhown; 


Ofſuch were Temples; ſoand ſuch you are; 
Beeing and ſeeming is your equall care, 
Andwverives whole ſwmme is but know and dare. 


tthen, Madame,how low your prayſes lye; 
rers balads oft more piety 


MY Hr”Pe4y;  .:e-,. 57) 


whoſe body God made better clay, 
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But as our Soulesof growthand Sonles of ſenſe 


Have birthright of our reaſons Soule, yet hence 


They fly not from thar,. nor fecke preſtdence. 


Natures firſt leſſon, fo,diſcretion, 
Muſt norigrudge zealc a placc, nor yet keepe none, 


Not banilh.it ſelfe, nor religion. 


Diſcretion is a wiſemans Soule,and {> 
Religion is a Chriſtians, and you know 
How theſc are one; her yea,isnot her no. 


Nor may we hope to fodder ſtill and knic 
Theſe two,and:dare to breake them;nor muſt wit 
Be colleague zo religion, burbe it. | 


[n thoſe poore typesof God(round circles)ſo 
Religious tipes, the peeclefſe centers low, = 
Aadareinallthe lines whichalwayes go. 


If either ever wrought in-you alone 
Or principally,then religion - ; 
Wrought your ends,and your wayes diſcretion, 


Goe thither ſil, goe the ſame way you went, 
Who ſo would change, do covet or repent; 
Neither canreach you,great and-innocent, 
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Tothe \Counteſſe of Bedford. 


Begunin France but never perfetted. 


Tough I be dcad,and buried, yet I have 
© (Living in yov,)Court enough in mygrave, 
As oft as there [thipke my ſelfe to bee, 
SO many reſurrections waken mee, 
That chankfullgeſſe yons favours have begot. 
In mee,cmbalmes mee;that I doe not rot; 
This ſeaſon as'tis Raſter ,as'tis ſpring, 
Muſt both regrowth and co contefſion bring 
My thoughts giſposd wnto your-influence,fo, .. 
Theſe verſes bud, ſo theſe confeſſions grow; 
Firſt I confeſle I haye to others lent - 
- Your fjock,andovet prodigally fpent 
Your treaſure, for ſince I had never knowne 
Vertue or beautie,but as they are growne | 
Inyou, I ſhould notthinke ar ſay they unc, A 
(So as I have)in.any other \Mine; 
NextI confefle this my confeſſion, 
' Fox, tis ſome fault thus nauch to couchupon, 
Your praiſe to you,wherehalf rights ſeemetoomuck; 
And Wan O17 992" ho BARON C. 
Next I canfefie my'impenutence, for I 
Can ſearce repent my firſt fault,fince thereby 
Remote low Spirits which ſhalline's read you, 
May in lefie teflons inde enough codoe, | 
By ſiudying copies, not Originals, j 
Deſum caters, | To 
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A Letter to the Lady Carey and Mrs Eſſex Riche; 
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From Amyens. 


MADAME, 

= where by All All Saints invoked are, 
'Twere too much ſchiſme to be ſingular, 

And 'gainſ a-praQife generall to watrre. 


_ . Yetthtrning to Sain&s,ſhould my'humility 
] To other Sain& then you directed bee, 
i That wererto make my ſchiſine, hereſic, —_— 


R Nor would TI be a Convertite ſo cold, 
1 As not torell it, If this be toobold, 
Pardons are inthis market cheaply fold. 


Where, becauſe Faith is in too low degree, 
I thought it ſome Apeſtleſhip in mee | 
To ſpeake things which by faith alone I ſee. 1 


That is,of you, who isa firmament E133: 31 DT 
Ofvirtues,where no one is growne, or ſpent, 
They'are your materials, not your ornament. 


Others whom wee call vertuous,arenot ſo 
In their whole ſubſtance,bur, their vertues grow 
But in cheir humours,andat ſeaſons ſhow 
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For when chrough taſtleſſe flat bumilitic | 
In dow bak'd men ſome harmeleſſenes we ſee, 
[Tis but his fleeme that's Fertworr ,and not Hee : 


Soc is the Blood ſometimes; who ever ran 
To danger unimportun'd,he was than 
No berter then a ſanguine Vertuous man, 


So cloyſterall men, who, in pretence of feare 
All contributions to this life forbeare, 
Have Vertue in Melancholy, and only there, 


Spirituall Cholerique Crytiques,which in all 
Religions find faults, and forgive nofall, _ 
Have, through their zegle, Vertve but intheic Galt, 


We'arc thus but parcel guilt; to Gold weare growne 


When Vertue is our Soules complexion; 
Who knowes his Vertues pane or place,hath none, 


Vertue'is but aguiſh, when'tis ſeverall, 
By occaſion wak'd, and circumſtantiall. 
True vertue is Sowde, Alwaies in all deeds 17. 


This Vertue thinking to give dignitie 
To your ſoule, found there no infirmitic, 
For, your ſoule was as good Vertue, as ſhee, 4 
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= Shee therefore wrought upon that part of you 
Which is ſcarce leſſe then ſoule, as ſhe could do, 
And ſo hath made your beauty, Vertueroo, : 


Fence comes it, that your Beauty wounds nor hearts, 
As Others, with prophane and ſenſuall Darts, 
Butas an influence, vertuous thoughts imparts... 


Bur if ſuch friends by the honor of your fight 
Grow capadle of this ſo great a light, 
As to partake your vertues, andrheir mighr, 


What muſt I thinke that influence muſt doe, 
Where ir findes ſympathie and matter too, 
 Vertue, andbeaury of the ſame Ruffe, as you > 


Which is,your noble worthie ſiſter;ſhee 
Of whom, if what in this my Extaſie 
And revelation of you both] ſee, 


I ſhould write here, as in ſhort Galleries 
The Maſter at the end large glaſſes ties, 
So to prelent the roome rwice to Our eyes, 


59 [ ſhould give this letter length; and ſay 
That which I ſaid of you; there 15 no way 
From either, but by the orher not to ſtray. 
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May therefore this be enough to reſtific 4 
My true devotion, free from flattery; 
He that beleeves kimfelfe, doth never lie: 
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To the (onnteſſe of Salisbury. Auguſt. 1614- 


A 


F Aire, great, and good, ſince ſc eing you, wee ſee 

Whar Heaven candoe, and what any Earth can be: 
Since now your beauty ſhines, now when the Sunne 
Growne ſtale, 1s to-ſo low a yalue runne, 
That his diſſhevel'd beames and ſcattered fires 
Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres 
In lovers Sonnets: you cometo repaire 
Gods booke of creatures,teaching what is faire. 
Sincenow, when all is withered, ſhrunke, and dri'd, 
All Vertuesebb'd out to a deadlow'tyde, 
All the worlds frame being crumbled into ſand , 
Whereevery man thinks by himſelfe to ſtand, 
Integritie, friendſhip,and confidence, 
(Ciments of greatnes) being vapor'd hence, 
And narrow man being fill'd with little ſhares, 
Court, Citie, Church; are all ſhops of ſmall-wares, 
All having blowne to ſparkes their noble fire, 
And drawne their ſound gojd-ingot into wyre, 
All trying by a love of littleneſſe'* ! 'Y 
To makeabridgmentrs;'and'to draw'toleſſe, 
Even that nothing, which at firſt we were; 

Q 2 Since 
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Since in theſe times, your'greatneſſe doth appeare, 
And that we learae by tt, that man to get 
Towards him, thats infinice, muſt firſt be great.. 
Since inan ape (0 ill, as none is fir 

So much as to accuſe, much lefſe mend it, 

{For who can judge, or witneſſe of rhoſe times 
Where all alike are guilrie of the crimes ?) 

Where he that would be good, is thought by all 

A monſter, or at beft fantaſticall: . + 

Since now youdutſt begood, and that I doe | 
Diſcerne, by daring to contemplate you, 

T hat there may be degrees of faire; grear, good, 
Throngh your light, largeneſle, vertuc underſtood :- 
 Ifin this ſacrifice of mine, be ſhowne 

Any ſmall ſparke of theſe, call it your owne. 

And ifthings like theſe, have been ſaid by mee 

Of others, call not that Idolatris. . 

For had God made man firſt, and man had feene 

The third daies fruits, and flowers,and various greene 
He might.have ſaid the beſt that he-could fay 

Of thoſe faire creatures; which were made that day: 
And when next day hehad admir'd the birth 

Of Sun, Moone, Stars, fairer then late-prail'd earth, 
Hee might have ſaidthe beſt that he could ſay, 

And nor be chid for praiſing yeſterday: 

So though ſomethings are not together true, 

As, that another is worthieſt, and, that you: 

Yer,to ſay ſo, doth not condemnea man, 

Itwhen he ſpoke them, they were both true thans 
How faire a proofe ofthis, in our ſoule growes? | 
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Wee firſt have ſoules of growth, and ſenſe, and thoſe; 
When our Jaſt ſoule, our ſoule immotrtallcame,. 
Were ſwallowed into it, and havenoname. 

Nor doth he injure thoſe ſoules, which doth caſt 

The power and praiſe of both them, on the laſt 

No more doe | wrongany ; I adore 
The ſame ren, I ador'd;beforte,.. 
The ſubje& chang'd, and meaſure; the ſame thing 
Ina low conſtable, and in the King _of 
I reverence; His power to worke on mee ; 
So did I humbly reverence cach degree 

Of faire, great, good, bur more,now I am come 

From having found their walkes, to 'finde their howe, 

And as[T owe my firk foules thankes, that they 
For my laſt ſonle did-fie -and mould my clay, : - 
Soaml debtor untothem, whoſe woreh, - 
Enabled me to profit, and take forth. | 
Thts new great leſſon, thus to fludy you; f 
Which none, not reading others, firſt, could doe. - 
Nor lackeI light to read this booke, though I- © * 
In adarke Cave, yea ina Gravedoe lie; 
| Foras your fellow Angells, ſo you doe 
Illuftratethem who comero. ſtudy you. 

Thefirſt whom we in Hiſtories:doc finde 
To haveprofeſt all Arts, was one borne blind: 
He lackt thoſe eyes beaſts have as well as wee, 
Not thoſe, by which Angels are ſcene and ſee 
So, though T'am borne without thoſe eyes to live, 
VWhich fortune, who hath none her ſelfe, doth give, 
Whichare, fit meanes to ſee bright courts and you, 
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XZ "And meetshis wife, which brings her feather-bed. 
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I ſhall by that;all goodneſle have difcern'd; 
And though I burne myllibrarie; be learn'd. 
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4n Epithalamion,Or mariage Song on the Lady Eli- 
zabeth, and Count Palatine being married on 
St. Valctines day. | 
H Aile Biſhop Valentine, whoſe day this is, 
All the Aire is thy Diocis, 
And all the'chirping Chorifters 
And other birds are thy Pariſhioners, 
Thou marryeſtevery yeare | 
The Lirique Larke,and the grave whiſpering Dove, 
_ 7 The SEEN chit hepleBvhiis lifefor love," 


--- %- The houſehold Bird, withthe red ſtomacher, | 


Thou mak'{t the black bird ſfeediffoone, 
As doth the Goldfinch, or the Halcyon, | 
The hufband cocke lookes ont, and ſtraight is ſped, | ] 


' This day morecheerfally rhen ever ſhine: ;$Y 
+ This day, which might enflie thy ſelf, Old Valentine, 
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Till now, Thou warmd with multiplying loves 
Two larkes, two ſparrowes, Or two Doves, 
Allthar is nothing unto this; 
For thou this day couple two Phoenixes, | 
Thou mak't} a Taper fee 7 1 -: 
VWhat the ſunne never ſaw; and:what the Arke. 
(Which was of foules, and beaſts;rhecage, and park,) 
Did not containe, one bed containes, through TwHeY, 
Two, Phoenixes,whoſe joyned ons” 
Are unto one another mutuallneſts; js 20 
Where motion kindles ſuch fires;as thall give 
Yong Pheenixes, and yetthe.old (hall live: 
VVhoſe love and couragenever ſhaltdeeline, - > 
Buc make, the whole AUF" fot day 70 Valdtine. . 


Us then "65k Phoenix ND he fn he "_ 
Thy ſelfe from thine affettIon” ; 
Takeſt warmth enough, and from thine eye 
All lefler birds will take their Jollitie. Es Ei. 
Up,up; fatreBride, andcalt;. * ap ION 
Thy ſtarres, frem ourtheir Gn: take 
Thy Rubies, Pearles; and Diamonds Torch, and Make | 
Thy ſclte a conſteliation;of them Alt - 
And-bytheirblazing;fetiifie,-' 
That a Great Princeſs falls; bur doth not 16; 
Bee thoua new ſtarre; alin ro'uUs pofrends | 
Ends of much wondery ; And, be Thou'ttioſe ends? 
Since thou doſfithis Frame new. glory ſhine;” - 
__ all men date Records, from this thy Valencine: 
LITE: 


Is caten, andtoo long their meat they praiſe, 
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Come forth, cometorth, and as one gloriots flame 


Meeting Another, growes the ſame, 

So meet thy Fredericke, and fo 
Toan unſeparable unton goe, 

Sinceſeparation. 

Falls got on ſuch things asarc infinite, 
Nor things which are but one, can diſunires 
You'aretwice inſeparable, great, and one , 

Gce then to where the Biſhop ſtaies, 
To make you one, his way, which divers waics 
Muſt be effeQed; and when all is paſt, 
And thar-you'are one, by'hearrs and hands made faſt, 
You two have one way left, your ſelves to'entwine, 
Beſides this Biſhops knor, O Biſhop Valentine. 


Vs 


But oh, what ailes the Sunne, that here he ſtates, 

Longer to day, then other daics > 

__ Staieshenew light from theſe roget ? 
And finding here ſuch ſtore, is loth to ſet > 
Knd why doc you two walke, 

So ſlowly pac in this proceſſion ? 
Is all your care bur tobe look'd upon, 
And be to others ſpeRacle, and talke > 

The feaſt, with gluttonous delates, 


The 
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The maſquerscome too late,and'Fthinke,will ſtay, 
Like Fairies,till the Cock crow them away. 
Alas,did not Antiquity affigne 

A night,as well as day,to thee,O Valentines 
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They did,and night is come; and yet wee ſee 
Formalities retarding thee, 
What meane theſe Ladies,which(as thongh 
They wereto take a clock in peeces,)goe * 
Sonicely about the Bride; 
A Bride,before a good night could be ſaid, 
Should vanifh from her cloathes,into her bed, 
As Soules from bodies ſteale,and are nor ſpy'd, 
But now ſhe 1s laid; VVhat though ſhee bee? 
Yet there are moredelayes, For, where is hed 
He comes,and paſſes through Spheare after Spheare; 
Firſt her ſheetes,then her Armes,thenany where, 
Let not this day,then,but this night be thine, 
Thy day was bur the eve to this,O Valentine. 


VII. 
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Here lyesa (hee Sunne,and a hee Moone here, 
She gives the beſt lightto his Spheare, 
Or each is both,and all,and fo 
They unto one another nothing owe, 
And yet they doe, but are 
SO I ERR CY OIuG Rn they Pay, 
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That neither would, nor needs forbeare, nor ſlay, 
Neither deſires to be ſpar'd,nor to ſpare, 
* -. They quickly pay their debt,and then 
Take no acquitrance,butpay again; 
They pay they give,they lend,and fo let fall 
No ſuch occaſion to beliberall. 
More truth, more courage in theſe two do ſhine, 
Then all thy turtles have,and ſparrows, Valentine. 


: VIII. 
And by this a& of theſe two Phenixes 
Natureagaine reſtored is, 
 Forfince theſe two are two no more, - 
Ther's but one Phenix ſtill, as was before. 
Reſt now at laſt, and wee 
As Satyres watch the Sunnes upriſe,will tay 
Watting, when your eyes opened, let out day. 
Onely deſir'd,becauſe your face wee ſee; 
Others neare you ſhall whiſpering ſpeake, 
And wagers lay,at which fide day will breake, 
And win by'obſerving, then, whoſe hand it is 
That opens firft a curtaine, hers or his; 
This will be tryed to morrow after nine, 
Till which houre,wee thy dayenlarge, O Valentine; 
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Allophanes finding Idios in the country in Chriſlmas 
time, reprehends his abſence from court, at the mariage 
Of the Earle of Sominnerſet, Idios gives an account of 
by parpoſe therein,and of his abſence thenge. | 


CAlophanes. 
V nable man, ſtatueotf ice, 
What could tocountries ſolitude entice 
Thee, inthis yearescold and decrepit time? 
Natures inſtin& drawes to the warmes clime 
Even ſmall birds,who by that courage date, 
In numerous fleets,ſaile through their Sea, theaire; 
Vhat delicacie can in fields appeare, 
Whil& Flora'herſelfe dortha freeze jerkin weare? 
Whil't windesdo all thetrees andhedges firip 
Ofleafes,to furniſh roddes enough to whip | 
Thy madneſſe from thee;and all ſprings by froft - 
Havetaken cold,and their {weer murmures leſt; 
If thou thy faults or fortunes would'fi lament 
With juſt ſolemniry, do ir in Lent; 
At Court the ſpring already advanced is, 
The Sunne ftayes longer up;and yet not his 
The glory is,farre other,other fires. Eſt 
- Fixſt,zcale to Prince and State; then loves delires 
RSLs. 
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Burne inone breſt, and like heavens two great lights, 
The firſt doth governe dayes, the other nights. 
And then that early light,which did appeare 
Before the Sunneand Moone created were, 
The Princes favour is defus'd o'r all, 
From which all Fortunes, Names,and Natures fall, 
'Then from thoſe wombes of ſtarres, the Brides brighr 
Act every glance,a conſtellation flyes, (eyes, 
And ſowes the Court with ſtarres,and doth prevent 
[n light and power, the all-ey'd firmamenr; 
Firſt her eyes kindles other Ladies eyes, 
Then from their beames theirjewels luſters riſe, 
And from their jewels torches do take fire,, 
And all is warmth, and light;and good'deſire, 
Moſt other Courts, alas,are like to hell, (dwell: 
Where in darke places, fire without light doth 
Or but like Stoves,for luſt and envy get | 
Continuall, bur artificiall heat; 
Here zealeand love growne one, all clouds diſgeſt, 
And make our Court an everlaſting Eaſt. ** 
And can'ſt thou be from thence? 


1dios. No, I am there 
* Asheaven,to men diſpos'd, is every where, 
So are thoſe Courts, whoſe Princes animate, 

. Not onely all their houſe, but all their State, 
Letno man thinke, becauſe he is tull,he hath all, 
Kings (astheir patterne, God) areliberall 
Not onely in fulnefle, but capacitie, 

Enlarging narrow men, to feele and ſee, oY 
| n 
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25 
And comprehend the bleſſings they beſtow. ] 
So, reclus'd hermits often times do know 
More of — glory, then aworldling can. 
As man is ofthe world,the heirt of man F 
Is an epitome of Gods great booke 
Of creatures, and manneed no farther looke ; 
So is the Country of Courts,where {weetpeace doth, 


As their one common ſoule, give life to both, 
Iamnor then from Court. 


CA Hlophants. * | Tos 
| Dreamer, thou art, 
Think'{t thou fantaſtique thar thou haſt a parr 
In the Indian fleet, becauſe thou haſt 
 Alittle ſpice, or Amber in thy taſte? 
Becauſe thou arr not frozen, art thou warme? 
Seeſt thou all good beeauſe thou ſeeſt no harme? 
Theearth doth in her inner bowels hold 
Stuffe well diſpos'd,and which would faine be gold, 
Bur rever thall, except it chance tolye, | 
SO upward,that heaven gild it with his eye, 
As,for divine things, faith comes from above, 
So,for belt civilluſe,all cinfures move 
From higher powers; From God religion ſprings. 
Wiſdome,and honour from the uſe of Kings. 
Then unbeguile thy ſelfe,and know with mee, 
That Angels, though on carth employd they bee, 
Are {till in heav'n,ſo1s hee ſtillat home 
That doth,abroad,to honeſt ations come.. 
Chidethy ſelfe then, O foole,which yeſterday 
1 i $A SE R 3 Might'(* 
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Might have read more then all thy books bewray; ; 


WELL. 


aſt thou a hiſtery, which doth preſenc 
A Court,wherec all affe&tions do afſenr 
Uato the Kings,and that, that Kings are juſt> 
And where it is no levity to truſt. 
Where there isno ambition, but to'obey, 
Where men need whuſper nothing and yet may, 
VWhere the Kings favours are fo plac'd, that all 
Finde that the King therein is liberall 
To them, in him,becauſe his favours bend 
To vertue,to the which they all pretend. 
Thou haſt no ſuch;yet here was this, and more, 
An earneſt lover,wiſethen,and before. 


Ourlittle Cupidhath ſued Livery, 


And is no more in his minority, 
Hee is admitted now into that breſt 

Where the Kings Counſells and his ſecrets reſt, 
What haftrhou loſt, O ignorant nian? 


Taos. 

| I knew 

All this, and onely therefore I withdrew 

To know and feeleall this, and nor to have 
Words to expreſle it, makes a mana grave 

Ot hisowne thoughts; I would not therefore ſtay 
At agreat feaſt,havingno Grace to ſay, 

And yet I ſcapdnot here; for being come 
Full of the common joy; Iutterd ſome, 

Reade then this nuptiall ſong, which was not made 


Either the Court or mens hearts to invade, | 
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But ſince I'amdead, and buried,1 could frame 
No Epitaph,which mightadvance my fame 
So much as this poore ſong,which teſtifies 
] did unto that day fome ſfcritice. 


——_—————— | 


—_— 


| 
| 


I. 
The time of the cMariaze, 


'Hou art repriv'd old yeare,thou ſhalt not die, 
Though thou upon thy death bed ye, 

And ſhould ſt within five dayes expire 

Yet thou art reſcu'd by a mightier fire, 

Then thy old Soule,the Sunne, 

When he doth in his largeft circle runne. 

The paſſage ofthe Weſt or Eaft would thaw, 

And open wide their eafic liquid jawe 

To all our ſhips,could a Promethean art 

Eicher unto the Northerne Pole impart 

The fire of theſe inflaming eyes , or of this loving 

(heart. 


Equality of perſons. 


18 5 But undiſcerning Muſe, which heart,which eyes, 

an In this new couple,doſt thou prize, 

| _ __Whentiseyeas inflaming is 

=> As hers, and herheart loves as well as kis> 

| | b- Be tryed by beauty,and than 

pF | — Thebridegroome is a maid,and not a man, 

=_ It by that manly courage they be tryed, 

'5H Which ſcornes unjuſt opinionzthen the bride 

= - Becomes a man.Should chance or envies Art 

. Divide theſe two, whom nature ſcarce did part? 
Since both have th'enflaming eye,and both the loving 

| | (heart. 


a 


| III. 
1 | ; Rayſine of the Bridegroome. 
| | | Thovgh it be ſome divorce to thinke of you 
; Single,ſo much one are you two, 
| Let me here contemplate thee, 


Firſt,cheerfall Bridegroome, and firft let mee ſee, 
How thou prevent {t the Sunne, 

 Atid his red foming horſes doſt outrunne, 

= How, having laid downe in thy Soveraignes breſt 
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All buſineſſes, from thence to rgigyeſtk , = 
| Them, when theſe triumphs ceaſe, thou forward art 
To ſhew to her, who doth the like 1mparr, 
The fixe of thy inflaming eyes,and of thy loving hearr. 
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III: 
| Raiſing of the Bride. 
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But now, to Thee, faire Bride, it is ſome wrong, 
To thinke thou werr in Bed ſolong, 
Since Soonethou lyeſt downe firſt, tis fit 
Thou in firſt cifing ſhould'ftallow forir, 
Pouder thy Radiant haire, _ 
Which if without ſuch aſhes thou would'ft weare, 
Thou, which, to all which come to tooke upon, 
Are meant for, Phoebus, would' be Phacton, 
For our caſe, give thine eyes, th'unuſuall part | 
Of joy, a Teare;ſo quencht,thou maiſt impart, (heart. 
Tous that come,thy inflaming eyes,to him,thy loving 
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V. 
Hey Apparreliing. 


7 hos thou deſcend'ſ{ ro onr infirmitie, 
Vho can the Stn ifi water ſee. 
Soe doſt thou, when in ſilke and gold, 
Thou cloudIſt thy felfe; ſince wee which doe behold. 
Are duft, and wormes,'cis juſt 
Our obje&s be the fruits of wormes and duſt; 
Let every Jewell bea glorious ſtarre, 
Yet ſtarres are not ſo pure, as their ſpheares are. 
And though thon ſtoope,to'appeare to us,in part, 
Still in that Pi&ure thou intirely arr, (ving hearr: - 
' Whichthy ioflaming eyes have made within his lo- 
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Now from yourEaſts you iſſue forth, and wee, 
_ As men which through a Cipres ſce 
The rifing ſun, doe thinke it two, 

$0e,as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you, 

But that vaile being gone, 
By the Church rites: you are from thenceforth one. 
The Church Triumphant made this matchbefore, 
And now the Militant doth ſtrive no more, : 
_ WH TH Then 
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Then, reverend Prieſt, who GodsRecorder art, - 

Doe, from his DiQates, to theſe two impart 

All bleflings, which are ſeene, Or thought, by Angels 
(eye or heart, 


The Benediction. 


Bleſt pays of Swans, Oh'may you interbring - 
aily new joyes, and never ſing, 

Live, till all grounds of wiſhes faile; 
Till honet; yea till wiſedome grow fo ſtale, 
| That, new great heights to trie, 
[It muſt ſerve your ambition,to dic; - 
Raiſe heires, and may here,to the worlds end, live 
 Heires from this King,to take thankes, you,to give] 
Nature and grace doc all, and nothing Art, 
May never age, or error overthwart- 
Wig any Weſt, theſe raditififeyes, with any North, 
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Feaſts and Rewells. 


But.you are over. bleſt, Plenty this day 
| Injures;z1it cauleth time to ſtay; 
The tables groane, as though this feaſt 

Vould,as the flood,deftroy all fowle and beaſt. 

' And were the doQrine new 
Tharthe earth.mov'd,this day would make it true; 
For every part todance and revell goes. | 
They tread the ayre,and fal not where they roſe. 
Thovgh fix hovres ſince, the Sunne to bed did part, 


-The masks and. banquets will not yet impart . 


A ſunſet ro theſe weary eyes, A. Center to this hearr, 
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The Bides going to bed.” 


What mean'it thou Bride, this companie to keep ? 
. To fitup, rill thou faine would fleep > 
Thou maiſt not; when thou art laid, doe fo. 
Thy ſelfe muſt ro him a new banquet grow, . - 
And youmuſtentertaine 
And doe all this daies dances o'r againe. 
Know that if Sun and Moone together doe 


Riſe in one point, they doe not ſetſo to, . [i 
| obj Therefore 
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\ Thovart not gone, being gone, where e'r thou art, | 
| Thouleav'ſi in him thy warchfull eyes, in him thy 1o- 
SHOP! | (ving heart. 
Nan - 
T he Bridegroomes comming. 


As he that ſecsa ſtarre fall, runsapace, 

And-findes agellic in-the place, 

So doth the Bridegroome haſt as much, 
Being told this ftarreis falne, and findes her fach, 
Andas friends may looke ſtrange, 

By anew faſhion, or appatrells change, © | 
Their ſoules, thobgh long acquainted they had beene, 
Theſe clothes, their bodies, never yer had ſeene. 
Therefore at farſt (hee modeſtly might ſtart, * | * 
But muſt forthwith ſurrender every part, ,* (beart. 
As freely,aseach to cachbefore, gayecirhereyeor = 
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'XI, 
The goodnight. 


- Now,as in Tullias tombe,one lampe burnt cleare; 
 Unchang'd for fifteenc hundred yeare, 
May theſe love-lamps we here enſhrine, 
In warmth, light,lafting; equall che divine; 
Fire eyer doth aſpire, | 
 Andmakes all like it ſelfe, turnesall to fire, . 
But ends in aſhes, which theſe cannot doe, 
" For none of theft is fell, but ifEtos.”” 
This is joyes bonfire, then, whereloves ſtrong Arts 
Make of fo noble individuall parts SENSING 
One fire of foure inflaming eyes, and of two lovivg - 
SER {90770017 1200 3"0 ORG, 
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As Thave brought this ſopg, that.I may doe 1 
Avpertc& ſacrifice, I'll burne it too. 


Alophanes, 


No S*. This paper Thave juſtly got, 
For,in burnt incenſe, the perfume is not 
His only that preſents it, but of all, 
What ever celebrates this Feftivall 
Is common, fince the joy thereofis fo, —_ 
Nor may your ſelfe be Prieſt: But [et + Nl 
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Backeto the Court, and 1 will lay'itupon 
Such Altars, asprize your devotion; 


Its 
Epithalamion maat at Lincolnes Inne. 


TH Sun-beames in the Eaſt are ſpred, * 

,* Leave, leave, faire Bride,your ſolicary bed,” 
No more (hall you returne to italone, 

Itnourſeth ſadneſſe, and your bodies print, 

| Like to agrave,the yielding downe doth dint; 


You and your other you meet there anon, - (thigh, .* 


Put-forth, put forth that warme balme-breathing 

Which whe next time you in theſe ſheets wikſmorher * 
There it mult meet another, 

Which never was,bur muſt be,oft,morenigh; 

Come glad from thence, goe gladderthen youcame,” 


To day pit on perfettion, and 4 womans name. 


Daughters of London; you which bee / 

Our Golden Mines, and farniſh'd Treaſurie,' 
You which are Angels, yer ſtill bring with you 

Thouſands of Angels on your martage daies, 

Help with your prefence, and devife to praife 
Theſe rites, whichalſo nnro you grow due; 
Conceited!y dreſſe her, and be affign'd, - 

By you;fit place for every flower and jewelt:" 
Make her for love fit:-fewell- -  _- 

As gay asFlors, andasrichasInde;” , 


So. 
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So may hee faireand rich, innething lame, 
T0 aay put on perfettion, and 4 womans name. 


And you frolique Patricians . 

Some of thele Senators wealths deep oceans, , 
Yepainted courriers, barrels of others wits, 

Yee country men, who bur your beaſts love none, 

_ Yeeof thoſe fellowſhips whereof hee's one, 
Of ftudy and play made firange Hermaphrodits, 
Here ſhine; This Bridegroom ro the Temple bring 

Loe, in yor path which Rore of firaw'd flowers gra- 
The ſober virgio paceth; -  (ceth, 
Except my ſight faile,'tis no other thing; 
Veep not nor bluſh, kere is no griefe nor ſhame, 
T 0 aay put ou perfettion, and a womans name... 


Thy two-lcav'd gates faire Templc untold, 
And theſe two in thy ſacred boſome hold, 

Till, myſtically joyn'd, but one they bee, 
Then may thy leane and hunger-ſtarved wombe 
Long time expe their bodies and their rombe, 

Long after their owne parents fatten thee; 

All elder claimes,and all cold barrenneſle,” 
All yeelding to new loves bee far for ever, 

Which mighttheſe two diſlever, 

Alwaies, all th'other may each one poſleſle, 

For, the beſt Bride,beſt worthy of praiſe and tame, 
Today puts on perfettion, and a womans name. 
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Winter dayes bring much delight, 


Not for themſelves, but for they ſoonbring night; 
£3: Ga JIE Od Other 
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Other ſweets wait thee then theſe diverſe meats, 
Other diſports then dancing jollities, 
Other love tricks then glancing with the eyes, 
Bur that the Sun{till in our halfe Spheareſweates; 
Hee flies in winter, but he now ſtands {t1l], 
Yet ſhadowes turne; Noone point he hath atrain'd, 
His fteeds will bee reſtrain'd, h 
But gallop lively downe the Veſterne hill; 
Thou ſhalr,when he hath come the worldshalf trame, 


To night but on perfettion,aud a womans name, 


Theamorous evening ſtarre is roſe, 
Vhy then ſhould not our amorous ſtarre inclaſe 
Her ſelfe in her wiſh'd bed? Releaſe your ſtrings 
Muſicians,and dancers take ſome truce ; 
With theſe your pleaſing labours, for great uſe 
As much wearineſſe as perteion brings; 
You,andnot only you,but all royl'd beaſts 
Reſt duly;at night all their toyles are diſpenſed, 
But in their beds commenced 
Are other laboutrs,and more dainty feaſts; 
She goes amaid,who,leaſt ſhe turne the ſame, 


To night puts on perfettion, and a womans name. 


Thy virgins girdle now untie, 
And in thy nupriall bed [ loves alter | lye 
Apleaſing ſacrifice, now diſpoſlefſe 
Thee of theſe chaines and robes which were put on 
Tadorne the day,not thee;tor thou, alone, 
Like vertueandtruth,arr oY innakegneſle; 
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This bedis onely to virginitie 
A. grave,but,to a berter ſtate, a cradle: 
Till now thou walt bur able 

To be whatnaw thou art; then that by thee 
No more be fſaid,7 may bee,but,7 am, 
To night put os perfettion, and a womans name. 
Even likea faithftull man content, 
That this life for a better ſhould be ſpent; 
So,ſhee a mothers rich ſtile doth preferre, 


Andat the Bridegroomes wiſh'd approach doth lyc, 


Like an appointed lambe, when tenderly 
The prieſt comes on his knees rembowell her, 

Now {leep or watch with more joy; and O light 
Of heaven,to morrow riſe thou hor,and early; 
:This Sun will love ſo dearely 

Her reſt,that long,logg we ſhall want her fight; 

Wonders are wrought,for ſhee which had no maime, 
To nizht puts on perfettion,and a womans name. 


To 


Tothe Counteſſe of Bed ford. 


MADAME, 


| Have learn'd by thoſe lawes whertin 1 am a little convey - 

(ant, that heewhich beſtowes any cofl upon the dead, 0b- 
lizes him which is dead, but not the heire, I do not there. 
fore ſend this paper to your Ladyſhip, that you ſhould thanke 
mee for it, or thinke that Ithanke you init; your favours 
andbenefits to mee are ſo much above my merits, that they 
are even above my gratitude, if that wereto be judged by 
words which muſt expreſſeit: But, Madame, ſince your 
noble brothers fortune being yours, the evidences al(s con« 
cerning it are yours. ſo his vertwe being yours, the evidences 
concerning it belong alſo to you.of which by your acceptance 
this may \ Tie peece, inwbich quality I humbly preſent it, 
and as a teftimony how intirely your familie bf ah 


Your Ladiſhips moſt humble 
and thankfull ſervant 


JounN DoNNsr! 


_ _—_— 


© OED IPL DD TIDY CD. we Gon 


TY obſequies 


i 


Poems. 


Obſequies to the Lord Harrinetons brother. 
To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 


F Aire ſoule, which wa(t, not onely,as all foules bce, 
[hen when thou walt infuſed, harmony, 

But did it continue {o;and now doſt beare 

A part in Gods great organ,this whole . Spheare: 

It looking up to (God;or downe to us, 

Taou fhnde that any way 1s pervious, 

Twixt heav'a and carth,and rhat mans aCtions doe 

Come to your knowledge,and afteftions too, 

Sec,and with joy,mec to that good degree 

Ofgoodneſſe growne,that I can ſtudic thee, 

And, by theſe meditations refin'd, | | 

Canunapparellandenlarge my minde, k 

And fo can make by this fofr extaſte, 

This placea mapot heav'n,my ſelte of thee. 

Thou feeſt mee here at midnight,now all reſt, 

Times dead-low water; when all mindes deveſt 

To morrows buſineſſe, when the labourers have 

Such reſt in bed,that their laſt Church-yard grave, 

Subje& to change, will ſcarce be'a rype of this, 

Now when theclyent, whoſe{aſt hearing is 

To morrow.,fleeps, when the condemned man, 

(Who when hee opes his eyes, muſt ſhut them than 

Againeby death,)although ſad watch hee keepe, 

Doth praQiice dying by alittle ſleepe, 


Thou 


Him who ſees all, feeſt all concerning thee, 
So,yet unglorified, I comprehend 

All, in theſe mirrorsot thy wayes, and end: 
Though God be our true glaſſ;through which we ſee 
All,fince the beeing of all things is hee, 
Yet are the trunkes which doe to us derive - 
Things,in proportion fit by perſpetive, 

Deeds of good men, tor by their living here, 
Vertues, indeed remote, ſeeme to be nere; 

But where can Iafhrme, or where arre(t 

My thoughts on hrs deeds? which ſhall I call befſ> 
For fluid vertue cannot be look'd on, 

Nor can endurea contemplation; 

As bodies change,and as 1 do net weare 

Thoſe Spirits, humors,blood I did laſt yeare, 
And,as if on a ſtreame I fixe mine eye, 

That drop,which I looked on, is preſently 

Puſht with more waters from my ſight,and gone, 
So in this ſea of vertues, can no one 

Bee'infiſted on, vertues,as rivers, pafle, 

Yet {till remaines that vertuous man there was; 
And as if man feeds on mans fleſh, and fo 

Partof his body to another owe, 
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Yer at the laſt rwo pertec bodies riſc, 

Becauſe God knowes whereevery Arome lyes; 
So, it one knowledge were made of all rhoſe, 
Vho knew his minutes well, hee might diſpoſe 
His vertues into names, and ranks; but I 
Should injure Nature, Vertue, and Deſtinic, 
Shovld I divide and diſcontinue ſo, 
Vertue,which did in one intirenefſe grow. 

For as, hee that would fay, ſpirits are fram'd 
Of all the pnreſt parts that can be nam'd, 
Honours not ſpirits halte ſo much,ashee 
Whichſayes,they have no parts,burt (imple bee; 
So is'c of vertue; for a point and one 

Are much enticer thena million, 

And had Fate meant to have his vertues told, 
It would havelethimlive to have beene old, 
So then,that vertue in ſeaſon, and then this, 
We might have ſeene,and ſaid,that now he is 
Wity,now wiſe,now temperate, now juſt: 

In good ſhort lives, vertues are faine to thruſt, 
And to be ſure betimes to get a place, 

When they would exerciſe, Jacke time, and ſpace. 
So was it in this perſon,fore'd tobee 
For lack of time, his owne epitome. 

So ta exhibit in few yeares as much, 


As all the long breath'd Chronicles can touch, 
Aswhenan Angell down from heav'n doth flye, 
Our quick thought cannot keepe him company, 

Wee cannot thinke, now hee is at the Sunne, (run, 


Now through the Moon,now he through th'aire doth 
"IS 
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Yer when he's come, we know he did repaire (Aire. 
To all twixt Heav'n and Earth, Sunne, Moon, and 
And as this Angell in an inftanr, knowes, 
And yet wee know, this ſodaine knowledge growes 
By quick amaſſing ſeverall formes of things, 
Which he ſucceſſively to order brings; Joe 
Vhen they, whoſe ſlow-pac'd lame thoughts cannor 
So faſt as hee, thinke that he doth nor. ſo; | 
Juſt as a perfe reader doth not dwell, 
On every ſyllable, nor ſtay to ſpell, 
Yet without doubrt,hee doth diltinily fee 
Andlay together every A, and B; 
So, in ſhort liv'd good men,is'not underſtood 
Each ſeverall vertue, but the compound good. 
For,they all vertues paths inthat pace tread, 
As Angells goe,and know,andas men read. 
O why ſhould then the{e men, theſe lumps of Balme 
Sent hither,the worlds tempelt to becahne, 
Before by deeds they are diffus'd and fpred, 
And ſo make us alive,themſelves be dead? 
O Soule, O circle, why ſo quickly bee 
Thy ends,thy birth and death clos'd up in thee? 
Since one foot of thy compaſſe ill was plac'd 
In heav'n,the other might ſecurely*have pac'd 
In the moſt large extent;through every path, . ' (hath. 
Which the whole world , or man, the abridgment 
Thou knowſt, that though the tropique circles have 
(Yea and thoſe ſmall ones which the Poles engrave,) 
All the ſame roundneſſe,evenneſle, and all 
The endleſnefle of rhe equimodtial); 
Yer 
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Yer, when we come to meaſurediſtances, 

How here, how there,the Sunne affected is, 

When he doth faintly worke,and when prevaile, 
Onely great circles, then, can be our ſcale: 

So, though thy circle to thy ſelte expreſle 

All tending to thy endleſle happineſle, 

And wee, by our good uſe of it may trye, 

Both how to live well young,and how to dic. 
Yer,ſfince we muſt be old, and age endures 

His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentutes 

Of hor ambitions, irrelegions i ice, 

Zeales agues ;and hydroptique avarice, 

Intirmities which need the ſcale of cuth, 

As well.,as luſt and ignorance of youth; 

VWhy did'ſt thou not for theſe give medicines tov, 
And by thy doing telus what to doe? 

Though as ſmall pocket-clocks,wholſe every wheele 
Doth cach miſmotion and diſtemper teele, 

VWhoſe haxds get ſhaking palſies, and whoſe ſtring 
(His {inewes){lackens,and whoſe Soxle,the ſpring, 
Expires,or languifhes, whoſe pulſe, the fe, 

Either beates not.,or beates unevenly, 

Whoſe voice, the Bell, doth rattle,or grow dumbe, 
Or idle, as men which co their laſt houres come, 

It theſe, clockes be not wound,or be wound flull, 

Or be not ſct,or ſet at every will; 

So, youth is cafict todeſtruction | 

Ifthen wee follow all, or follow none; 

Yer,as in great clocks, which in ſteeples chime, 


Plac'd to informe whole towns, to'imploy their time, 
MEE 77 An 
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Aa error doth more harme, being generall, 
When, ſmall clocks faults,only'en the wearer fall. 
So worke the faults of age, on which the eye 
Ofchildren, ſervants ,or the State relte, 
Vhy wouldf} not thou then, which hadſt ſuch a foule, 
A clock fo true, as might the Sunne controule, 
And daily hadſt from him, who gave it thee, 
Inſtrutions, ſuch as it could neverbe 
Diſordered, itay here, asa generall 
And great Sun-dyall, to have ietiis All > 
O why would(t thou be any inftrument 
To this unoaturall courſe, or why conſent 
To this, not miracle, but Prodigie, 
That when the ebbs,longer then flowings be, 
Vertue, whoſe flood did with thy youth begin, 
Should ſo much faſter cbb-our, then flow in > 
Thovgh her flood was blowne in,by thy firſt breath, 
All is at once ſanke inthe whirle. poole death. 
Which word I would not name, bur that ſee 
Death,elſe a deſert,growne a Court by thee. 
Now I grow ſure, that ifa man would have 
Good companie, his entry is a grave. 
Mee thinkes all Cities, now,but Anthilis bee, 
Where,when the ſeverall labourers I ſee, 
For children, houſe, Provifion, raking paine, 
They'areall but Ants,carrying eggs, (traw, and graing 
And Church-yards are our cities,unto which 
The moſt repaire, that are in g-0dnefle rich. 
There is the beſt concourſe, and confluence, 
There are the holy ſuburbs, and from thence 

V Begins 
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| Begins Gods City, New Jeruſalem, 
Vinch doth extend her utmoſt gares to them; 

At that gate then Triumphant ſoule,doſt rho 
Begin thy Triumph; But fince Jawes allow 

That atthe Triumph day, the people may, 

All that they will, gainit the Triumpher ſay, 

Let me hereufe that freedome, and expreſſe 

My griefe, though not to make thy Triumph leſſe, 
By law, to Trinmphsnore admitted bee, 

Till they as Magiſtrates get victorie, 

Though thento thy force, all yourhes toes did yield; 
Yet till fit time had brought thee to rhar field, 

To which thy ranke 1n this ſtate deſtin'd thee, 

That there thy counſailes might ger victarie, 
Ando in that capacitie remove: - 
All jealouſies 'twixt Princeand ſubjeQs love, - 1 
Thou cou!d'ft no title; to this triumph have, 
Thou did(t intrude on death, uſurp'it a grave. 

That (though victoriouſly) thou hadſt fought as yet 
Fat with thine owne affections, with the heate 

Of yonths defires, and colds of ignorance, 

But till thou ſhould'it ſucceſſeſu}ly advance 

Thine armes gain{ forraine enemies, which are 
Both Enyy, and acclamation populzr,: 

(For,both theſe engines equally defeate, . 
Thoughby a divers Mine, thoſe whichare great,) 
Tillthen thy War was but a civill War, 

For whichto Triumph, none admitred are; 

No more are they, who though with good ſucceſle, 
Ina defenſive war, their power expreſle, .. 
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Before men triumph, the dominion 
Muſt be exlarg d,and not preſery'd alone; 
Vhy ſhould'ti thou then, whoſe battailes were to win 
Thy ſelfe, fromthoſe ſtraits nature put thee in, 
And to deliver up to God rhar ſtate, 
Of whichhic gave thee rhe vicariate, 
(Whici is thy ſoule and body) as intire 
As he, who takes endeavours, doth require, 
Bur did{tnot ſtay, tzenlarge his kingdome roo, 
By making others, what thou did(t,to doe; 
Why ſhould(t thou Triumphnow, when Heav'n no 
Hathgot, by getting thee,then thad betore > (more 
For, Heav'nand thou,ceven when thou livedſt here, = 
Of one another jn poſſeſſion were, | 
But this from Triumph moſt diſables thee, 
That, that place which is conquered, muſt bee 
Lefc: ſafe from preſent warre, and likely doubr 
Ofimminent commotions to breake out. 
And hathheleft us fo > or can it bee 
His territory was no more then Hee >? 
No,we wereall hischarge, the Diocis 
Ofev'ry exemplar man,the whole world is, 
And he was joyned incommiſſion 
With Tutelar Angels, ſent to every one. 
But though this freedome to upbraid, and chide 
Him who Triumph'd, were lawſnll, it was ty'd 
With this, that it might never reference have 
Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave ; 
Men might at Pompey jeaſt, but they might not 


At that authoritie, by which he got 
V a Leave 


Leave to Triumph, before,by age, he might; 
S0,though triumpbant ſoule, I dare to write, 
Mov'd with a reverentiall anger, thus, | 
That thou fo carely wouldt abandon us; 
Yet Iam farre from daring to diſpute 
Viththat great ſoveraigntic, whoſe abſolute 
Prerogative bath thus diſpenſ'd with thee, 
Gainſt natures lawes, which ju impugners bee 
Otearly triumphs; And I (though with paine) 
Leſlen our loſſe, to magnifie thy gaine 
Of triumph, when I ſay, It was more fit, 
That all men ſhould lacke thee, then thou lack 1t, 
Thoughthen in our time, be not ſuffered -, 
That teſtimonie of love, unto rhe dead, 
of To die with them, and in their graves be hid, 
Wis, As Saxon wives, and French ſoldarii did; 

| And though in no degree I can expreſle, 
Griefc in great Alexanders great exceſle, 
Who at his friends death, made whole townes develt \ 
Their walls and bullwarks which became them dcil: 
Doe nor, faire ſoule, this ſacrifice refuſe, 
That in thy grave I doe interre my Muſe, 
Who,by my griefe,great as thy worth,being caſt 
Behind hand, yet hath ſpoke,and ſpoke hes lalt. ' 


CT 


Elegte. 


———_— 


li 


'A 


| 


Poems. 


FN ens os > EEE So OOO NR OOO  —  ——O—_ RQ&O—_—_——_— 
—  — 


Eleete. 


——__— 


S the ſweet ſweat of Roſes ina Still, | 
As that which fro chaf'd muskats pores doth trill, 


As the Almighty Balme of th'early Eaſt, 


Such are the {weat dropsof my 


Miftris breaſt. 


And on hernecke her skinſuch luſtre ſets, 
Tacy ſeeme no ſweat drops, bur pearle coronets, 
Ranke ſweaty froth thy Miſtreſle's brow dzfiles, 


Lixeſpermatique ifſue of ripe menſtruousdoiles. 


Oc like the skumme, which;by necds lawlefle law 


Enforc'd, Sanſerra's ſtarved men did draw 
From parboild ſhooes; and bootes, and all rhe reſt 


Which were with any4averaigne fatnes bleſt; | 


And like vile ſtones lyirig in-faffrondrinne, 


Or warts, or wheales, it hangs upon her skinne. - 


Round as the world's her head; on every fide, 
Like-Lo the fatall Ball which fe} on Ide, | - 
Or that whereot God 'had ſuch;jealoutie, 1 2/7 -- - 
As,for the raviſhipg thereof we die. > S1JEV © 
Thy head is like a rough-hewne ſtatue of jeat, 
Where marks for eyes,noſe,mourh, are yet ſcarce fer; 
Like the firſt Chaos, or:flat feemmngface- = 
Of Cynthia, when th'carths ſhadowes her embrace. + 
Like Proſerpines white beauty-keeping chef; | ©? 
Or Joues belt fortunes urne, ts her faire breſt. 
Thine's like worme eaten trankes,clorh'd in ſeals $kin, 


_ Orgrave, that's duſt without,and ſtinke within, 
And like that ſlender ſtaike, at whoſe end ſtands 
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The wood-bine quivering, are her armes and hands, 


Like rough bark'd elmboughes, or the ruſſet skin 
Ot men late ſcurg'd for madnes, or for ſinne, 
Like Sun-parch'd quarters on the citic gate, 
guch is thy tann'd skinslamentable ſtate. 
Andlike a bunch of ragged carrets ſtand 

The ſhoct ſwolne fingers of her gouty hand; 


Thea like the Chymicks maſculine equal! fire, 


Which in the Lymbecks warme wombe doth inſpire 
Into th'carths worthleſle part a ſoule of gold, 


Such cheriſhing heat her beſt lov'd part doth hold, 


Thine's like the dread mouth ofa fired gunne, 
Orlike hot liquid metalls newly runne 

Into clay moulds, or like to that Zrna 

Vhere round about thegrafleis burnt away. 
Are not your kiſſes then as filthy,and more, 

Asa worme ſucking an invenom'd ſore > 

Doth not thy fearefull hand in feeling quake, 

As one which gath'ring flowers,ſtill feares a ſnake ? 
Isnot your laſt att harſh,and violent, 

As where a Plough a ſtony ground doth rent > 
So kiſſe good Turtles, ſo devoutly nice 

Are Prieſts inhandling reverent ſacrifice, 

And nicein ſearching wourids the Surgeon is 

As wee, when wee embrace,or touch,or kiſle. 
Leave her, and I will leave comparing thus, 

She, andcompariſons are odious, ; 
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The Autumnall. 


N I Sprize,nor Summer Beauty hath fuch grace, - 
As 1 have ſeen in one Ynutumrall face, 
Yong Beaxties force our love, and that's a Rape, 
This doth but conpſarle, yer you cannot ſcape, 
If twere a ſhame to loye, here t'were no ſhame, 
A ffeftions here take Reverences name. 
Were het firſt yeares the Golden 2 ge; That's ttte, 
But now they are gold oft tried, and ever new. 
That was her torrid and inflaming time, 


This is her tolerable Tropique clyme. (hence, 


Faire eyes, who askes more heare then-comes from 
Hein a fever wiſhes peſtilence, 

Call not theſe wrinkles,graves; If zraves they were, 
They were Loves graves; tor elſe he is no whete. 

Yetlics not love dead here, but here dorh (it-: 
Vow'd to this trench, like an Axachorit. 

And here, till hers, which muſt be his death, come, 
He doth not diggea Grave, but build a Tombe. 

Here dwells he, though he ſojourne ev'ry where, 
In Prozreſſe, yet his ſtanding houſe is here. 

Here, whete ſtill Evening is; not yooxe, nor night; . 
Where no vo/uptuouſneſſe,, yer all delight. 

Inall ker words, unto all hearers fir, 
You may at Revels, you at comnſaile; ſit. 

This 1s loves timber, youth his under.wood; 


= 


There | 
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There he, as wine in 7»xe, enrages blood, 
Which then comes ſeaſonablieſt, whenour raft 
——  Andappetire to other things,is paſt; 
Xerxes \trange Lyaian love, the Platane tree, 
Was lov'd for age, none being ſo large as ſhee, 
l- > Orelle becauſe,being yong,nature did bleſſe 
F Her youth with ages glory, Barrenneſſe. 
it If we love things long ſought, CAgeisa thing 
' Which we are fifty yeares in compaſſing. : 
bi It tranſitory things, which ſoone decay, 
1h Age mult be lovelyeſt at the lateſt day. 
4 But name not Yinter-faces,whoſe skin's ſlacke; 
Lanke,as an unthrifts purſe, buta ſoules ſacke; 
VWhoſe Eyes ſeeke light within, for all here's ſhade; 
8 Whole monthes are holes, rather worne out,then 
al Whoſe every tooth to a ſeverall place is gone, (made 
1 To vexe their ſoules at Reſwrrettion; 
| Name not theſe living Deaths-heads unto mee, 
| For theſe, not Ancient, but Antique be ; 
I hate extreames; yet I had rather ſtay 
With Tombs,then Cradles,to weare Out a day. 
Since ſuch loves motion natural is,may ſtill 
My love deſcend, and journey downe the hill, 
Notpanting after growing beauties, {o, | 
I ſhall ebbe out with them, who home-ward goe. 
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Mage of her whom I love, more then ſhe, 
Whoſe faire impreffion in my faithfull heare, 
Makes mee her Meda#,and makes her love mee, | 
 _ As Kingsdo coynes; to which their ſtamps impart 
The value: goe, and take my heart fromhence, | 
Which now is growne tgo great and good for me: | l 
Honours oppreſſe weake ſpirits, and our ſenſe, [1 
Strong objects dull, the more, the leſſe wee ſee. 
Vhen you are gone,and Reaſon gone with you, 
Then Fantaſie isQueene and Soule,and all, 


Pay oo , odor. th av —attue-... 
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She can preſent joyes meaner then you do; | 
Convenicnt,and more proportionall. F 

So, if I dreame I have you, I have you, | 
For, all our joyesare but fantaſticall. | 

And ſo I ſcape the paine, for paine is true; _# 


And ſleepe which locks up ſenſe, doth lock out all; 
_ Afﬀera ſuch fruitionlT ſball wake, | 
And, but the waking, nothing thall repent; 4 
And ſhall tolove more thankfull Sonnets make, | 
Then if more honour teares,and paines were ſpent. | 
But deareſt heart,and dearer image ſtay; | 
Alas, true joyes at belt are dreame enough, 
Though you ſtay here you paſſe too faſt away: 
Forcvenat firſt lifes Taper is a ſnuffe., 
Fill d with her love, may I be rather grown 
Mad with much /eart, then zacott with none. 
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Elegieon Prince Henry; 


| L. Ooke to mee faith, and looke to my faith, God, 
4-Forbothmy centers feele this period. 

Of waight one center,one of greatzeſle is; 

And Reaſon is that center, Faith is this; 

For into'ous reafon flow, and there doend_ 
All,that this naturall world doth comprehend: 
Quoridian things, and equidiſtant hence, 

Shur in, for man, in onecircumference. > 

But for th'enormous greatneſles, which are 

So diſproportion'd,and fo angulare, 

As is Gods efſence,place and providence, 

Where, how,when,what ſoules do, departed hence, 
Theſe things(eccentrique elſe)on faith do ſtrike, 
Yet neither all, nor upon all, alike. 

1'or reaſon, put to'her beſt exrenſ(ion, 

Almoſt meetes fairh,and makes both centers one; 
Andnothing ever came fonere to this, 

As contemplation of that Prince, wee miſle. 

For all that faith might credit mankinde could, 
Reaſon ſtill ſeconded, that this prince would. 

If then leaſt moving of the eenter,make 

More,then if whole hell belch'd, the world to ſhake. 
What muſt this do, centers diſtrated ſo, 

That wee ſeenot what to belceve or know? 

V as it not well beleev'd till now, that hee, 

Whoſe repuration was an extaſic, 
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Onneighbour States,which knew nor why to wake, 
Till hee difcover'd what wayes he would take. 

For whom, what Princesangled, when they tryed, 
Meta Torpedo,and were ftupified, | 

And others ſtudies, how he would be benr, 

VVas his great fathers greateſt inſtrument, 

And aCtiv'it ſpirit, to convey and rie 

This ſoule of peace, through Chriſtianity, - 

VVas it not well beleev'd, that hee would make 

This generall peace, tf'Eternall overtake, 

And that his times might have ſtrerch'd out ſo farre,' * 
As to touch thoſe,of which they emblems are> 
For to confirme this juſt beleefe,that now 

Thelaſt dayes came, wee faw heav'n did allow, 
That,but from hisaſpe@ and exerciſe, 

In peacefull times, Rumors of war did riſe. 

But now this faith is herefie:we muſk 

Still tay,and vexe our great grand mother, Duſt, 
Oh, is God prodigall? hath he ſpent his ſtore 

Of plagues,on us,and onely now, when more 

Would eaſe us much,dorth he grudge miſery; 

And will nor let's enjoy our curſe; ro dy. 

As,forthe earth rhrowne loweſt downe of all, 

T were anambition to deſire te fall. 

So God, in our defire to dye, doth know 

Qur plot for eaſe,in being wretched ſo. 

Therefore we live;though ſuch a life wee have, 

As but ſo many mandrakes on his grave. 

What had his growth,and generation done, 


VWheo, what we are, his putrefaction TEN 
| X 2 vuſtaines 


——_—__— ti”... Gl. —_ 


156 Pome. 


"” t_—_— ——y 


Suſtaines inus; Earth, which griefes animate; 
Nor hath our world now, other Soule then that, 
And could griete get ſo high as heav'n,that Quire, 
Forgetting this their new joy,would defire 

(With griefe to ſee him) hee had ſiaid below, 

To re@tifie ourerrours, They toreknow. 

Is ttother center, Reaſon, fafter then? 

Where ſhould we looke for thar,now we'are not men> 
For it our Reaſon be'our connexion ih | 
Ofcauſes, now to us therecan be none. 

For,as if all the ſubſtances were ſpent, 
*Twere madneſſe,toenquire of accident, 

So is't to looke for reaſon, hee being gone, 

The onely ſubje& reaſon wrought upon. 

If Fate have ſuch a chaine, whoſe divers links 
Induſtrious mandiſcerneth, as hee thinks, 

When miracle doth come, and ſo ſteale in 

A new linke,man knowes nor,where to begin: 

At amuch deader fault muſt reaſon bee, 

Death having broke off ſuch a linkeas hee, 

Bur now. for us, with buſie proofe to come, 

That we'havenoreaſon, would prove wee had ſome. 
So would juſt lamentations: Therefore wee 

May ſafelyer ſay, that we are dead, then hee; 

So, if our griefs wee do not well declare, 

We'have double excuſe; he'is not dead; and we are. 
Yer I wouldnot dy yet; for though I bee | 

Too narrow, to thinke him,as hee 1s hee, 


{ 
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Yet, (nodiſhonour) I canreach him thus, 
As he embrac'd the fires of love, with us. 
Oh may I,(ſince I live)but ſee,or heare, 
That ſhe-Intelligence which mov'd this ſpheare, 
I pardon Fate,my life:who ere thou bee, 
Which haſt the noble conſcience, thou art ſhee, 
I conjure thee by all the charmes he ſpoke, 
By th'oathes, which onely you twonever broke, 
By all the ſoules yee {igh'd,that if you ſee 
Theſe lines, you wiſh,I knew your hiſtory. 
Somuch, as you, two mutuall heav'ns were here, 
I werean Angel), ſinging what you were, 
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BY Euphrates flowry ſide 
Wedid bide, 
From deare Juda farre abſented, 
Tearing the aire with our cryes, 
And our eyes, 
With their ſtreames his ſireame augmented, 
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When, poore Syons dolefull ſtate, 
Deſolate; 

Sacked, burned, and inthrall'd, 

And the Temple ſpoil'd,which wee 
Ne'c (hould ſee, 

To our mirthleſſe mindes wee call': 


TIL 


Our mute harpes,untun'd,unſtrung, 
Up wee hung 

On greene willowes neere beſide us, 

Where, we fitting all forlorne, 
Thus,in ſcorne, 

Our proud ſpoylers 'ganderide us, 


1V. 


Come, ſad Captives, leave your moanes, 
And your groanes 

Under Syons ruines bury; 

Tune your harps,and (ing usJayes 
Inthepraile 

Of your God and ler's be merry, 


, 
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Can, ah,can weleaveour moanes> 

And our groanes 

Under Syons ruinesbury? 

Canweian this Land fing Layes 
In thepr aie 

Of our God,and bots be merry 


VI. 
No, deare Syon,ifI yet 


Do for 

Thine affHiction miſerable, 

Let my nimble joynts become 
Stiffe and numme, 


To touch warbling harpe unable. 


VII. 


Let my tongue loſe ſinging skill, 
Ler it ſtill 
To my parched roofe beglewed, 
If incither harpeor voice 
I rejoyce, 
Till thy joyes ſhall be renewed 
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 Lord,curſe Edom's.traiterous kinde, 


Beare in minde 
In our ruines how they revell'd, 
Sack,kill, burwe,they cry'd out ill, 
Sack, burne, kill, 
Downe with all, let all be levelld. 


IX, 
And,thou Babel,when the tide 


Of thy pride 
Now a flowing, growes to turning; 


Victornow , ſhall then bethrall, 


And ſhall fall 
Toas low anebbe of mourning. 


XN, 


Happy he who ſhall thee waſte, 


As thou haſt 


- Us,without all mercy, waſted, _ 
And ſhall make thee taſte and ſee. 


What poore wee 


Bythy meanes have ſeenc and taſted. 
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Happy, who, thy tnder barnes 
From the armes 
Of their wailing mothers tearing, . 
'Gaink the walls ſhall Jaſhtheir bones, 
Ruthleſſe ſtones 
With their braines ind blood beſmearing. 
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Leep ſleep old Sun, thou canſt not liave a0 

As yet,the wound thou took ft on friday laſt; 
Choate then, and ref; The world may beare thy ſlay, 
A better Sun roſe before thee to day 

Who, not contenttofnlig brenallet chat dwell: 

On theearths facezas _ cnligh 1 mew hell; 


S 


And made the darke fires anguiſh in that: w_ 
As, at thy preſence here,our f grow pa 8 
Whoſe body having walk'd on earth, ar now 


Haſting to Heaven, would, that he might _— | 

Himſelfeuntoall Rations,and fill all, | 

For theſe three daies become a minerall; | 

Hee wasallgold whenhelay downe;, butioſe : 

AlltinQure, and doth not x Tue diſpoſe - | 

Leaden and iron wills to good, buris | 

Of power to make evenfinfull fleſh like his. 

Hat one of thoſe, whoſecredulouspierie ::': :- 

Thought, that a Soule one nyght diſcerneand ſee & 
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Goe from a body at this ſepulcher been, | 
And, iſſuing from the ſheet,this body ſeen, 


ve 


He would have juſtly thought this Bvdy a ſoule, 
It,not of any man, yot ofthewhole.:.. 
Deſunt cetera. 
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An hymne to the'Saints, andto Marqueſſe Hamylton, 


VV Hither that ſoule which now comes up to you 

Fill any former ranke or make a new, 

Whither it take aname nam'd there before, 

Or be a namecir ſelfe, and order more 

Then was in heaven till now; (for may not hee - 

Bee ſo? if every ſeverall Angell bee-- 

A kindilene ;) What ever order grow- - 

Greater by him in heaven, wee doe not fo; - 1 

One of your orders growes by his acceſſe; - 

But, by bis lofle grow all oor orders lelle; 

The name of Father, Maſter, Friend, the name + 

Of Swbjef? and ob Prizce,in one arelame; 

Faire mirth is dampr, andconverſarion black, 

The houſehold widdow*d,andthe garter flack ; - 

The Chappelſwants an care, Counce!/tartongue z 

Story, a theame; and 2Mnficke lacks alongy-- 

Blelt order that hath him, the loſſeof him 

Ganered all Orders here; all loſta limbe. . 

Never made body ſuch haſt to confeſſe = 

Vhata ſoule was ; | All former .comelineſle - oa 
c 
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Fled, ina mipute, when the ſoule was gone, 
And,having loſt that beauty, would have none, 
So fell our Monaſteries, in one inſtant growne 
Not to leſle houſes; but, toheapesof ; 

Se ſent. this body that faire forme it wore, 
Unto theſpheare of formes, and doth (before 
His ſoule ſhall fl up his ſepalchrall ſtone,} 
Aagticipate a ReſurreQian; $0) 

For,as in his fame, now, bis fouleis here, 

So, inthe forme theteof hisbodie's there; 

And if, faire ſoule, not with firſt I=xocents 

Thy ſtation be,bur with the Peritents, 
(And,who ſballdareto askethen.when-I'Wm 
Dy'd ſcarlet inthe blood of that pure Lambe, 
Whether that colour, which is ſcarlet then, 
Were black or white before in eyes ofmen ? ) 
When thou rememb'reſt what fins thou didiſt finde 
Amongſt thoſe many friends now left behinde, 
And ſeeſt ſuch ſinners as they are, with thee 

Got thither by repentance, Let it bee 

Thy wiſk to wiſhall there, to wiſh them cleane; 
Wiſh him a David, her a Magdalen, 
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SIR, 
| Preſumt you rather try what y0u can dar in we;zhen what 

I can doe inverſe, you, know my: uitermoſs 'when it was 
beſt, and even then-t#id beſt when Thad leaſt truth for my 
ſubjeds, tn this preſent caſe. there is ſo mach truth as it de- 
feats all Poetry. Call therefore thu paper by what name you 
will, and,if it Al not worthy of you ror af bins we will fmo- 
ther it, and be if youht ſuctifiree: df yow had commanded raee 
10 bave waited on bb body 1oSeullandand chedthere; x 
would have embraced your obligation pax pwr: alacrity , 
But, I thanke you thet-yau-mauld command me that whict 7 
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$apho to Philens, 


vv Here is that holy fire, whict'Ferſe is ſaid 
. Tohavey is that inchanting force decai'd 2 
Verſe that drawes Natiresworkes, from Natures law, 
Thee, her beſt worke, ro her worke cannor draw. 
Have my tearesquencl din old Poetique fire, 
Why quench'd they not as well; thar'of, deſire # 
Thoughts, my mindeScreatures, often are with thee, 
Burl, heir maker, wanttheir libertie, 
Onely thine imag mage,in my heart, doth-{ir, 
But that is waxe. Krevenritonir,” Pn AGL Ae 
My fires have dy Thibokevedrawne it hence, 
AndilamrobYof Pifinre, Heart and Senſe. - 
Dwells with me fill mine irkſore Memory, © 
Which, both to keepe;and loſe, grievesequally. 
That tells me how faire thou art : Thou art ſo faire, 
As,gods,when gods to thee Idoe compare, 
Are grac'dthereby; And to makeblinde then ſee, 
What things gods arc, I ſay they are like to thee, 
For, if we juſily call cach filly war 
A Litle world, What ſhall we call thee thas ? 
Ttiou art not ſoft ,and cleare, and firait, andfaire, 
As Down, as Stars, Cedars, and Lillies axe, 
But thy right hand, and cheek,and eye, only 
Arelike thy other hand, and cheek,andeye. 
Such was my Phao awhile, but ſhall be never, 
As thou, waft,art,and, oh, maiſt be eyer. 


Here lovers {(wearc in their 1dvlarrie, 
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That1amſuch, bur Griefe diſcolors me. 
And yetI grieve! che leſle, leaſt Griefs.remoye -- 
My beaury, and make me'unworthy ofthy love. 
Plaies ſome ſoft boy with hee, obchere wams yer 
A mutuall feeling which ſhould ſweeten it... 
His chinne,a thorny kairy unevenneſſe 

Doth threaten ,and ſomedaily change poſſeſſes | 
| Thy body is a naturall Paradiſe, 

In whoſe ſelfe, unmanurd,allp leature lies, 
Nor needs perfedtion, why thouldſ thou than 

Admit the tillage ofa harſh rough man >-- y 
Men leave behinde them. thatwhich their ſin ſhowed, 

And are,as woot ty d,whichrob whemit ſhows. 
But of or dallyance no more {jgnes. thereare, 

Then fiſhes leave in ſtreames, or Birds inaire, - 


And berweeneusall ſweetneſſemay be had, - 

| All, all that Natareyiglds, orw4rrcanadde.. 
My two lips, eyes, thighs, differ romthy two, - 

But ſo, as thine from one another doe; 

And, oh,no more, thelikeneſlebeing ſuch, 

Wh y ſhould hey notalikeinall partsrouch ? 
ro oy 0, no ; hand; lippe.tolippe nonedenies; + 
they breſito breſt,or ME ockinkes 
Lienoiebe begers fact firange: ſelfe flatterie,- 

That rouching my ſclfe; all ſeemes donet to thee: 
My ſelfe Fembrace, and:mine owne hands I kiſle,-. | 

And amorouſly thanke my.ſelfe forthis. -- '. -.. 
Me,in my glaſſe,[ call thee; (375 -,.. (8aſſh, 

When Fwould kifſe cares dimme mine. 96s and: 
O cure this loving madneſle, andreftors. . 
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Me to mee; ſhee, my halfe, my af, my more, 
do may thy cheekes red outweare ſcarlet dye, 
And their white,whiteneſle of the Galaxy, 

SO may thy mighty amazing beaury moye 

| Envy inall women,and in all men love, 

And ſobe chanze,and ſickneſſe,tarre from thee, 
As thou by comming neere, keep'ſt themfrom me. 


ED ———— 


The Annntiation and Paſtion. 


FT \nely fraile body'abſtaine ro day; to day v 
- My ſoule eates twice; Chriſt hither and away. 
She feeshim man, ſo like God made in this, 

That of themtboth acircle embleme ts, 

Whoſe firſt and laſt concurre; this doubtfull day 

Of feaſt or faſt; Chriſt came, and went away ; © 

Shee ſces him nothivg twice at once, who'is all; 

Shee ſees a Cedar plant it ſelfe; and fall, | 

Her Maker put to making, and the head 

Of life, at once, nor yetalive, yet dead ; 

She ſees at once the virgin mother ſtay © 
Recluſ'dat home, Publiquear Golgotha, | 

Sadand rejoyc'd ſhee's ſeen at once, and feen 

At almoſt fifrie, andar ſcarce fifreene. 

At once a Sonne is promiſ'd her, and gone, 

Gabriell gives Chriſt ro her, He herto John; 

Not fully a mother, Shee's in Orbitie, 

At once receiver and the legacie; * | 
Allthis, and all beeweene, this day barh ſhowne, 
Th'Abridgement of Chriſts ſtory, which makes one 


As 


(As inplaine Maps, the furtheſt Weſt is Eaſt) 
Of the*Angels LAve,'and Conſummaium eſt, + 
How well the Church, Gods Courr of faculties 
Deales,in ſome times,and ſeldome joyning theſe; 

As by the ſelfe-fix'd Pole wee never doe 

Dire& our courſe,bur the next ſtarre thereto, 
Whichſhowes where the'other is, and which we ſay 
(Becauſe it ſtrayes not farre)doth never ſiray; 

yo God by his Church,neereſt to him, wee know, 

And ſtand firme, it wee by her motion goe; 

His Spirit, as his fiery Pillar doth 
Leade,and his Church, as cloud; toone end both: 
This Church,by letting thoſe daies joyne,hath ſhown 

Death and conception in mankinde is one. 

Or *twas in him the ſame humility, 

That be would bea man,and leaveto bc: 

Or as creation he hath made, as God, 

With the laſt judgement, but one period, 

His imitating Spouſe would joyne in one 

Manhoods extremes:He fhall come, he is gone: 

Oras though one blooddrop, which thence did fall, 

Accepted, would have ſerv'd,he yet (hed all; 

So thoughthe leaſt of his paines, deeds, or words, 

Would buſic a life,ſhe all this day affords; 

This rreafure then, in groſſe, my Soule uplay, 

And in my life retaile it every day. 


Gmejrides 
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Goodfriday, 1613 . Riding Weſtward. 


] Et mans Soule be a Spheare, and then,in this, 
The intelligence that moves,devotion 1s, 

Andas the other Spheares, by being growne 

Subje@ to forraigre morion, loſe their ownc, 

And being by others hurried every day, 

Scarce ina yeare their naturall forme obey: 

Pleaſure or buſineſle, ſo, our Soules admir 

For their firſt mover,and are whirld by it. 

Hence is'r,that Iam carryed towards the Veſt 

This day,whe my Soules forme bends towardtheEaft. 

There I ſhould ſee a Sunne,by riſing ſer, 

And by that ſerting endleſle day beger; 

But that Chriſt on this Croſſe,did riſe andfall, 

Sinne had eternally benighted all. 

Yerdare Valmoſt beglad, I donot ſee 

That ſpeacle of too much weight for niece. - 

Who ſces Gods face,that is ſelfe lite,muſt dye; 

What a dearh were it then to fee God dye? 

It madehis owne Lieutenant Nature ſhrinke, 

It made his foorſtoole crack, and the Snane winke: 

Could Ibeholdrhoſe handswhich ſpanthe Poles, 

And rune all ſpheares at once peirc'd with thoſe holcs?> 

Conld I behold that endleſle height which is 

Zenith to us, and our Antipodes, : 

Humbled below us? orthar blood which is 

 Thefeatofall our Soulcs, ifnot of his, 


Poms. mM 
Made durrt ofduſt,or that fleſh which was worne - . 
By God, for his apparell, rag'd,and torne? | 
If on theſe things I durſt not looke, durſt I 
Upon his miſerable mother caft mine eye, 

Who was Gods partner here,and furniſh'd thus 

Halfeof that Sacrifice, which ranſom'd us? 

Though theſe things, as I ride,be from mine eye, 

They'are preſent yetunto my memory, 

For that looks towards them; & thou look'ſt towards 

O Saviour,asthou hang'ſt npon the tree, (mee, 

I turne my backe to thee, but to receive 

Corre&ions, till thy merciesbid thee leave. . 
O thinke mee worth thine anger,puniſh mee, 
Burneoffmy ruſts,and my deformity, 

Reſtore thine Image,fo much,by thygrace, 

That thou may't know mee, and T'l|turne my face. 
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THE LITANIE- 
F. 


The FATHER. 


F Ather of Heaven,and him, by whom 
=* It, and ns for it,and all elſe, for us 
Thou madeft, and govern'ſt ever, come 
And re-create mee, now growne ruinous; 
My heartis by dejection, clay, 
And by ſelfe-murder,red. 
From this red earth, O Father,purge away 
All victous tinQtures, that new faſhioned 
» I may riſeup from death, before Iam dead. 


I I. 


The SONNE. 


O Sonne of God, who ſeeing two things, 
Sinne,and death crept in,which were never made, 
By bearing one, tryed'ft with what ſtings 
The other could thine heritage invade; 
O be thou nai'd unto my heart, 
And crucified againe, 
Partnot from it,though it from thee would part, 
 EButletit be by applying ſo thy paine, 
 Drown'd inthy blood,and inthy paſſion ſlaine. 
III, 
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The HoLy GHOST. 


O Holy Ghoſt, whoſe temple I 
Am,bur of mudde walls, and condenſed duſt, 
Andbeing facrilegiouſly 
Halfe waſted with youths fires,of pride and luſt, 
Muſt with new ſtormes be weatherbear; 
Double in my heart thy flame, 
VWhieh let deyout ſad teares intend;and let 
(Thovgh this glaſſe lanthorne, fleſh,do ſuffer maime) 
Fire, Sacrifice, Prieſt, Altar be the ſame. 


IV. 
T he TxiNITY. 


O Bleſſed glorious Trinity, 
Bones to Philoſophy,but milke to faith, 
Which, as wiſe ſerpents diverſly 
Moſt ſlipperinefſe,yer mot entanglings hath, 
As you diſtinguiſh'd undiftin 
By power, love, knowledge bee, 
Give mee a ſuch ſelfe different inſtin&t 
Of theſe let all mee elemented bee, 
Of power,to love,to know, you unnumbred three, 


- 
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V. 


The VirginMARY. 


For that faire bleſſed Mother-maid, 
Whoſe fleſh redeem'd us; That ſhe.Cherubin, 
Which unlock'd Paradiſe, and made 
Oneclaime for innocence,and difſeiz'd finne, 
Whoſe wombe was a ſtrange heav'n, for ther 
God cloath'd himſelte,and grew, 
Our zealous thankes wee poure. As her deeds were 
Our helpes,ſoare her prayers; nor can ſhe ſue 
In vaine,who hath ſuch titlesunto you, 


VI. 
The CAngels. 


And fince this life ournonage is, 
And wee in Ward(hip to thine Angels be, 
Native in heavens faire Palaces 
Where we ſhall be but denizen'd by thee, 
Asthearthconceiving by the Sunne, 
Yeelds faire diyerſitie, ; 
Yet never knowes which courſe that light doth run, 
Solet mee ftudy,that mine aQtions bee 
Worthy their {1ght,thovgh blinde in how they ſee. 


VIl. 
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VII. 


The Patriarches, 


And let thy Patriarches Defire 
(Thoſe great Grandfathers, ofthy Church, which ſaw 
More in thecloud, then wee in fire, | 
Whom Nature clear'd more,then us grace ang law, 
And now in Heaven ſtill pray,that wee = 
May uſe our new helpes right, 
Be ſanctified,and fruifie in mee; 
Let not my mindebeblinder by more light 
No: Faith by Reaſon added,loſe her ſight. 


VIII. 
T he Prophets. 


Thy Eagle-ſighted Prophets too, 
Which were thy Churches Organs,and did ſound 
That harmony,which made oftwo 
One law,anddid unite,but gor confound, 
Thoſe heavenly Poets which did fee 
Thy will,and itexpreſle 
In rythmiquefeet,in common pray for mee, 
Thar Iby them excuſe not my exceſle 
In ſecking ſecrets,or Poetiqueneſle, 
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I'X. 
The Apoſtles. 


And thy illuſtrious Zodiacke 
Of twelve Apoſtles, which ingirt this All, 
From whom whoſoever do nor rake 

Their light, todarke deep pits, throw downe,and fall, 
As through their prayers, thow'haſt let mec know 
That their bookes are divine; 

May they pray ſtill, and be heard,that I goe 

Th'old broad way in applying; O decline 

Mee,when my comment would make thy word mine, 


X, 
The Martyrs. 


And ſince thou ſo defirouſfly | wy 
Did'{& long to die, that long beforethou could'{,': 
Andlong ſince thou no more couldſt dye, 
Thou in thy ſcatter'd myſtique body wouldſt 
In Abeltdye, andever ſince - 
In thine, let their blood come 
To begge for us, a diſcreet patience 
Of death,or of worſe life: for Oh, to ſome 4 
Not to be Martyrs, is atnartyrdome, 
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XI. 
The Confeſſors. 
Therefore with thee triumpheth there 


A Virgin Squadroh of white Confeſlors, 
Whoſe bloods betroth'd,nor marrycd were; 
Tender'd, not rakenby thoſe Raviſhers: 
They know, and pray,that wee may know, 
Inevery Chriſtian 
Hourly tempeſtuous perſecutions grow, - 
/ Tentations martyr usalive ; A man 


Is tobimſclfe a Diocleſian. 
X'F-k 
The Virgins, 


The cold whizeſnowie Nunnery, 
Which,as thy mother, their high Abbeſle,ſent 
Their bodiesbacke againe to thee, 
As thou hadft lent them, cleane and innocent, 
Though they have nor obtain'd of thee, 
That or thy Church, or I, 
Should keep, as they,our firſt imegrity; 
Divorce thou ſinne in us, or bid it die, 
And call chaſ widowhead Virginitie. 
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XIII 


The Dodtors. 


Thy ſacred Academic above 
Of DoQors, whole paines have unclaſp'd, and taught: 
Both beokes of life to-us (for love | 
To know thy Scripturestells us; we arewrought 
Inthy other booke) pray for us there 
That what they have miſdone 
Or miſ-ſaid, wee to that may not adhere, 
Their z&e may be our ſinne. Lord let us runne 
Mecane waics, and call them ſtars, but not the Sunne, 


XIV.. 


And whiP this univerſall Quire, 
Thar Church in triumph, this in warfare here, 
Warm'd with one all-partaking fire 
Oflove,that none be loſt, which colt thee deare, . 
Prayes cealleſly, and thou hearken roo 
(Since to-be gratious 
Our taske is treble, to pray,beare, and doe) 
Heare this prayer Lord, © Lord deliverus 
Frotruſting in thoſe prayers, though powr'd ont thus, 
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XV: 


From being anxious, or ſecure, 
Dead clods of ſadnefſe, or light ſquibs ofmirth, 
From thinking, that great courts immure 
All, or no happineſſe, or rhat this earth 
Is only for our priſon fram'd, 
Or that thou art covetous 
To them whom thou loveſt, or thatthey are maim'd 
From reaching this worlds ſi weet, who ſeek thee thus, 
With all chetr might, Good Lord deliver us, 


XVI: 


From needing danger, to bee good, 
From owing thee jog teares today, 
From truſting ſo much to thy blood, 
That in that hope, wee wound our ſoule away, 
From bribing thee with Almes, to exculc 
Some finne more burdenous, 
From light affeRing, in religion, newes, / 
From thinking-us a T foul, oc leQing thus 
-Our anal! f duties, Lord deliver us. 
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XVII. 
From tempting Satan to tempt us, 
By our connivence, or {lack companie, 
From meaſuring 111 by vitious, 
Neglecting to choake ſins ſpawne, Vanitie, 
From indifcreet humilitie, 
Which might be feandalous, 
And caſt reproach on Chriftanitie, 
Frombeing ſpies, or to ſpies pervious, 
From thipſt, or ſcorne of flame, deliver us. 


XVIII. 


Deliver us for thy deſcent 
Into the Virgin, whoſe wombe was a place 
Of midle kind; and thoubeing fenc 
To'ungratious us, ſtaid'fiat herfull afgrace; * - 
And throughthy poore birth, where firſt thou. 
Glorifiedſ Povertie, / 
And yet ſoone after riches didſt allow, 
By accepting Kings gifts 1n the Epiphanie, 
Deliver, and make ts, to both waies free. 
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> XIX: 


And thoughthat birter = 
Whioh is till the agonie of pious wits, 
Diſputing what diftorted thee, 
And materruptedevennefle, with fits, 
And RY free confeſſon 
Though thereby they werethen 
Made blind,ſo that'thou mighrffrom thEfave pone, 
Good Lord delivers, and readrns when” Ot 
Wee e may not, and we mayblinde'nmyult men. | 


as XX. -* 


Chrov zh th iringalh, ,toblowes 
ny facet othesto Rs, 
ll wales, Chick rage, or Jultic 
Andby oh hich choucon! tha 
through lager ftmblefi 
" Which Fw in death did'fiſhew, 
Dying before thy oma? © could gears, 


Deliver us fremdeath,b yipg1o, 
Tothis world, ere this world doebid vs foe.” 


Aa3 


When ſenſes, which chy ſouldiers are, 
'Wee arme againſt thee, and they fighe for ſinne, 
— When want, ſent but to tame, doth warre 
And worke deſpaire abreach to enter in, 

When plenty, Gods image, and ſeale 
Makes us Idolatrous, - 
Andlove it, nethim, whom it ſhould reveale, 
When wee are mov'deto ſeeme religious 
Oaly to vent wit, Lord deliver us. 


XXII. 


y P 
When Hercſie,thy ſecond deluge,gaines; 
1n th'/houre of death, cthe*Eve of laſt judgement day, . 


Deliver us from the finiſier way. 


XXIII. 
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Heare us, O heareus Lord; to rlicee- 
A ſinner is more muſique; when he prayes,.” 
Then ſpheares,or Angelspraiſes bee, _ 
In Panegyrique Allelujaes, | 
Heare us, for till thou heareus, Lord 


Weknow got what toſay, —_ (and word. 
Thine care to'our ſighes, teares; thoughts gives vOLce' 


O Thou who Satan heard'ſt in Jobsſicke day, 
Heare thy ſelfenow, for thou in us doſt pray.. 


XXIV; 


That wee may change to evenneſle - 34 
This intermutiog,aguiſh Pictic,,  _ } 
Thar (patching cramps of wickedneſle ) 

That mufique of thy promiſes... - .;/ . 
Notthreatsin Thunder may 
Awaken us to our juſt offices, - q4 © -* OF | 
What in thy boeke, thou dof}, or:creatures ſay,..; .-. 


That we nnay-hoare, Lord bearcus, when woe prey. - / 


XXY. 
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That oureares ficknefſe wee may cure, 

And reQifie thoſe Labyrinthsaright, 
That wee by harkning;not procure 

Our praiſe, nor others diſpraife ſo invite, 


That wee get not a ſlipperineſte, 
And ſcnſlefly decling =" 


From hearing bold wits jeaſt at Kings exceſſe, 
To'admic the like of majeſtic divine, 
That we maylocke our cares, Lord open thine. 


XXVI, 


That living law,the Magiſtrate, 
Which to giveus, and make us phyficke, doth 
Our vices often aggravate, #4 


Thar Preachers taxing finne, beforc her growth, 


*” 4A” 


That Satan,andinvehom'd men 
Which well, if we ſtarve, dine, 
When they doe moſt accuſe us, may ſee then 
Us, toamendment;heare them; thee decline, 
That we may open otir cares, Lord lock thine, 


XXVI. 


WET as 


That learning, thine Ambaſſador, 
From thine allegeance wee never tempt, 
That beauty, paradiſes flower 
For phyſicke made, from poyſon beexempr, 
| Thatwit,borne apt, high good to doc 
By dwelling lazily _ 
On Natures nothing, be not nothing too, 
That our affections kill usnot, nor dye, 
Heare us, weake ecchoes, O thou eare, and cry. 


XXVIII. 


Sonne of God heare us,and ſince thou 

By taking our blood, oweſt it us againe 

Gaine to thy ſelte,orusallow; 

And let not bothus and thy ſelfe be ſlaine, 
Olambe of God, which took'ſt our finne 
Which could nor ſtick to thee, 

O let it not returne to us againe, 

But Patient and Phyſition being free, 

As ſinne is nothing, let it no where be, 


—.. 


GEnd home my long {trayd eyes to mee, 
Which (Oh) too long have dwelt on thee, 
Yet ſince there they have learn'd fuch 111, 
Such forc'd faſhions, 
And falſe paſhons, 
Thac they be 
Made by thee 
Fit for no good ſight,keep them ill. 


Send home my harmlefle heart againe, 
Which nounworthy thought could ſtainc, 
Which it it be taughtby thine | 
To make jeſtings 
Of proteſtings, 
And breakeboth 
Word and oath, 
Keepe it,for then 'tis-none of mine. 


Yet ſend me back my heartandeyes, 
That I may knowyand ſee thy lyes, 
And may laugh and joy,when thou 
Art inanguiſh | 
And doft languiſh 
For ſome ene 
That will none, 
Or proveas falſeas thou att now. 


F 


—— _ .—— — — _ 
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A nofturnall upon $.Lucies day, 
Being the ſhorteſt day, 


Tt the yeares midnight,and it is the dayes, 

4 Zacies,who ſcarce ſeaven houres herſelf unmaskes. 
The Sunne isſpent,and now his flasks 
Send forth light ſquibs, no conſtant rayes; 

The worlds whole ſap is ſunke : |, 

Thegenerall balme th'hydroprique carth hath drunk ; 

Whither, as to the beds-feer lite is ſhrunke, 

Dead and enterr'd;yet all theſe ſeemeto laugh, 

Compar'd with mee, who am their Epitaph. 


Study me then, you who ſhall lovers bee 


At the next world,that is, at thenext Spring: 

For I am every dead thing, 

In whom love wrought new Alchimie, 

For his art did expteſle 

A quinteſſence even from nothingneſle, 
From dull privations, and leane emptineſſe 
He ruin'd mee, and I am re-begort 
Of abſence, darkneſle, death; things which arenor: 


All others, from all things,draw all that's good, - 
Life,ſoule,forme,ſpirit, whence they beeing have, 
I, by loves limbecke,am the grave 
Ofall, that's nothing. Ofrt a flood 
Have wee two wept, and ſo 
© fe 1 Drown'd 
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Drownd the whole world us two;ofr did we grow 
Tobe two Chaoſles, when we did ſhow 
Care to outhrt elſe;and often abſences. 


1 iden 


Withdrew our foules,and made us carcaſles. 


i. hh. 
— 


But I am by her death, (which word wrongs her) 
Otthe firſt nothing,the Elixer grown, 
_ Werel a man, that I were one, 
I needs muſt know, I ſhould preferre, 
If I were any beaſt, 
Some ends, fome means; Yea plants,yea ſtones deteſt., 
Andlove,all,all ſome properties inveſt, 
ItI an ordinary nothing were, | 
As ſhadow, alight,and body muſt be here, 


But I am None; nor will my Sunne renew. 
You lovers,for whoſe ſake,the leſſer Sunne 

At thistime to the Goat is runne 

To fetch new laſt, and give it yoo, 

Enjoy your ſummer all, 

Since ſhee enjoyes her long nights teſttvall, 
Let mce preparetowards her,and let mee call 
This houre her Vigill,and hereve, ſince this 
Both the yeares,and the dayes deep midnight is, 


WF, itchcraft 
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Witchcraft by a pitare. 


] Fixe mine eye onthinegand there 
Pitty my piQure burning in thineeye, 
My picture drown'd in a tranſparent teare, 
When I looke lower I eſpie, 
Hadſtthou the wicked skill 
By pictures made and mard, to k1ll> 
How many wayes mightſt thou performe thy will? 


But now I have drunke thy ſweet ſalt teares, 
And rhough thou poure more I'll deparr; 
My picture vaniſh d,vaniſh feares, 
That I can be endamag'd by that art; 
Though thou reraine of mee 


One picture more, yet that will bee, _ 
Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free. 


——— — 


Or I mee 


—— — —_——— - 2 


C Cme live with mee,and bee my love, 
S And wee will fome new pleaſures prove 
Of golden ſands, andchriſtall brookes: 
With ſilken lines,and filver hookes, 


i There will the river whiſpering runne 

_ Warm'd by thy eyes, more then the Sunne. 
2 And there the'inamor'd fiſh will tay, 
Begging themſelves they may betray. 


When thou wilt ſwimme in that live bath, 
Each fiſh, which every channell hath, 
Will amoroutly to thee ſwimme, 
Gladder to catch thee, then thou him. 


If rhou,to be ſo ſeene, beſt loath, 

By Sunne, or Moone, thou darkneſt both, 
And if my ſelfe have leave to ſee. 

I need not their light, having thee. / 


Let others freeze with angling reeds, 

And cut their legges, which ſhells and weeds, 
Or treacherouſly poore fiſh beſet, 

W ith ſtrangling ſnare,or windowie net : 


Let coarſe bold hands, from ſlimy neſt 
The bedded fiſh in banks out-wreſt, 

Or curious traitors,{leaveſicke flies 
Bewitch poore fiſhes wandring eyes, 
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For thee, thou need(ſt no ſuch deceir, 
For thou thy ſelfe art thine owne bair, 
That fiſh, that is not catch'd thereby, 
Alas, iswiſer farrethen T. 


The Apparition ; 


VV Hen by thy ſcorne,O murdrefſe,I am dead, 
And that thou thinkt thee free 
From all ſolicitation from mee, 
Then ſhall my ghoft come to thy bed, 
And thee fain'd veſtall in worſe armes ſhall fee, 
Then thy ſicke taper will begin to winke, 
And he, whoſe thou art then,being tyr'd before, 
Will,ifrhou ſtirre, or pinchto wake him,thinke 
Thou call for more, 
And infalſe ſleepe willfrom thee ſhrinke, 
Andthenpoore Aſpen wretch,negle&ed thou 
Bath'd in acold quickſilver ſweat wilt lye 
A veryer ghoſt then I, 
What I will ſay, I will nor tell thee now, 
Leſt that preſerve thee'; and ſince my love is ſpent; 
Thad rather thou ſhould painfully'repent, 
Thenby my threatnings reſt till innocent, 


das. Mites, — DA... A me 
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The broken beart. 


4s 


HE is ſtarke mad,who ever ſayes, 
That he hattrbecne in love an houre, 
Yet not that loveſo ſoone decayes, 
Bur chat it can tenne in leſſe ſpace devour; 
Who will beleeve mee, it I ſweare 
That I have had the plaguea yeare? 
Who would nor laugh at mee, if I ſhould ſay, 
I ſaw a flaske of powaer burne a day? 


Ah, what a trifle is a heart, 
If once into loves hands it come? 
All other grietes allow a part 
To other griefes,and aske themſelves but ſome, 
Theycome tous, bur us Love draws, 
Hee ſwallows us,and never chawes: 
By him,as by chain'd ſhor, whole rankes doe dye, 
He is the tyran Pike,our hearts the Frye, | 


If ewere not ſo, what did become 
Of my heart, when 1 firſt ſaw thee? 
I brought a heart intothe'roome, 
But fromthe roome, I carried none wich mee; 
If it had gone to thee, know 
Mine would havetaught thine heart to ſhow 
More pitty unto mee:but Love,alas 
At one firſt blow did ſhiver it as glafle, 
PD : FH 1. | Yet 
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Yet nothing can to nothing fall, 
Norany place be empty quite, 
Thereforel thinke my breaſt hath all 
Thoſe peeces ſtill, though they be not unite; 
Andnow as broken glaſſes ſhow 
A hundred leſler faces, ſo 
My ragges of heart can like, with, and adore, 
Bur after one ſuch love, can love no more. 


4 Y aleaitiion forbidding mourning, 


A S virtuous men paſſe mildly away, 
And whiſper to their ſoules, to goe, 

Whilſt ſome of their ſad friends doe ſay, 
The breath goes now, and ſome ſay,no. 


Soletus melt, and make no noiſe, 

No teare-floods, nor ſigh-tempeſts move, 
T'were prophanation of our joyes 

Torell the layetie our love* 


Moving of th'earth brings harmes and feares: 
Men reckon what it did and meant, 

But trepidation of the ſpheares, 
Though greater farre, is innocent, 


Cc 
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Dull ſublunary lovers love | 
(Whoſe ſoule is ſenſe) cannotadmit. 
Abſence, becauſe ir doth remove. 
Thoſe things which elementedir.. 


But we þy a love, ſo much refin'd, 

T hat.our ſelves know not what it is, 
Inter-afſured of the mind, 

Care lefle, eyes, lips, hands to miſle. 


Ourtwo ſoules therefore,which are one, 
Though I muſt goe, endure not yet. 

A breach, but an expanſion, 
Like gold to ayery thinneſle beate.. 


.* 
Itthey be two, they are two ſo” 
As ſiifte twin compaſles are two, 
Thy ſoule the fixt foot, makes no ſhow 
To move, but doth, ifthe'other doe, 


And though itin the center ſir, 
Yer when the other far doth rome, + 

[t leanes, and hearkens after it, 
And growes ere, as that comes home, 


Such wiltthou be to mee, who muſt 

Like th'other for, obliquely runne, . 
Thy firmnes makes my circle juſt, 
_ And makes me end, where I begunne. 
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The good. morrow . 


J Wonder by my troth; what thov, and I 4 
Did, till we loy'd, were wenot wean'd till then ? 
But ſuck'd on countrey pleaſures, childiſhly ? 

Or ſnorted we in the ſeaven fleepers den 2 

T'was ſo; But this, all pleaſures fancies bee. 

If ever any beauty I did ſee, 


Which TI deſir'd,and got was but a dreame of thee, 


And now good morrow to our waking ſoules, 
Which watch not one another out of feare; 

For love, all love of other fights conrroules, 

And makes one little roome, an every where. 

Let ſea-diſcoverers to new worlds have gone, 

Let Maps to other, worlds on worlds have ſhowne, 
Let us poſleſle one world, each hath one,and is one. 


My face in thine eye, thine in mine appeares, 

And true plaine hearts doe in the faces reſt, 
VWhere can we findetwo better hemiſpheares: 
Without ſharpe North, withont declining Weſt 7 
What ever dyes, was not mixt equally ; 

If our two loves be one, or,thou and I 

Love ſo alike,that none doe {lacken, none can die, 


Song, 


Goe, and catche a falling ſtarre, 
Ger with child a mandrake roote, 
Tell me, where all paſt yearesare, 
Or who cleft the Diyels foot, 
Teach me to heare Mermaides ſinging, 
Oc to keep off envies ſtinging, 
And finde 
What winde 
Serves toadvance an honeſt minde, 


If thou beeſt borneto ſtrange ſhghits, 
Things invitibleto ſee, 
Ride ten thouſand daics and nights, 


Till age ſnow white haires on thee, 
Thou, when thou retorn'ft, wilt tell mee 
All ſtrange wonders that befell thee, 

_'Andſweare 
. No where 
Ltvesa woman true, and fairc. 
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If thou findſt one, let mee know, 

Such a Pilgrimage wereſweer, 
Yet doenot,[ would not goe, 

Though at next doore wee might meet, 
Thongh ſhee were true,when you met her, 
And lait, till you write your letter, 

Yet ſhee | 
Will bee 
Falſe,cre I come, to two, orthree. 


Womans conſtancy. 


% 


'F Ow thou haſt lov'd me one whole day, 
To morrow when thou leay'it, what wilt thou ſayx 
Wilt thou then Antedate ſame new made vow > 
Or ſay that now 
Weare not juſt thoſe perſons, which we were > 
Or,that oathes made in reverentiall feare 
Ot Love,and his wrath,any may forſweare 2 
Or,astrue deaths, true maryages untie, 
So lovers contraGts, images of thoſe, 
Binde but till ſleep, deaths image, them unlooſe > 
Or,your owneend to Juſtifie, 
For having purpoſ'd change, and falſehood; you :' 
Can have no way but falſehood tobe true © 1 
Vaine lunatique, again theſe ſcapes I could 
Cc3 Diſpnte, 


Diſpute, and conquer, if I would, 
WhichT abſtaine to doe, 
For by to morrow, I may thinke ſo too. 


—— 


—_—_——— — 


] Havedohe one braver thing 
Then all the worthies did, 

And yet a braver thence doth ſpring, 
Which is, to keepe that hid. 

It were but madnesnow t'impart 
The sk1ll of ſpecular ſtone, 

When he which canhave learn'd the art, 
Tocut it can finde none. 


So, if I now ſhould utter this, 
Others (becauſe no more 

Such ſtuffe to worke upon, there is,) 
Would love but as before. 


But he who lovelineſle within 
Hath found, all outward loathes, 
For he who colour loves, and skinne, 
Loves but their oldeſt clothes. 


If, as I have, you alſo doe 

Vertue' attir'd in woman ſee, 
And dare love that, and ſay ſo too, 
 Andforget the Hee and Shee, 


And if this love, thoughplacedſo, 
From prophane men you hide, 
Whichwillno faith on this beſtow, 

Or,ifthey doe, deride: 


Then 


- 


- 
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Then you have done a braverthins 
Then all the Worthies did, 1 


And a braver thence will ſpring 
Which is, to keepe that hid. 


—_— 
i 
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The Sunne Riſine., 


RY old foole, unruly Sunne,. 
F Why doſt thou thus. . s 
Through windowes, and through curtaines call on us? 
Muſk to thy motions lovers ſeaſons run > 
Sawcy pedantique wretch, goe chide 
Late ſchoole boyes, and ſowre prentices, 
Goe tell Court-hyntſmen, that the King will ride, 
Call countrey ants to harveſt offices, . | | 
Love,all alike, no ſeaſon knowes, nor clyme, (time: 


Nor houzes,dayes,moneths,which are the rags of 


Thy beames, ſo reyerend, and ſirong 
Why ſhouldſtrhou thinke > y 
I could eelipſe and cloud them. witha winke, 
But that I would nor loſe her fight fo long ;. - 
If her eyes have not blinded thine, 
Looke, and to morrow late, tell mee, - - 
Whether both the" India's of ſpice and Myne 
Be where thou leftſt them,or lie here with mee, 
Aske for thoſe Kings whom thou ſaw'ſt yeſterday, 
Andthon ſhalt heare, All here in one bed lay... 


She'is 
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She'is all States, and all Princes, I, 
Nothing elſe 1s. 

Princes doe but play us, compar'd to this, 
All honor's mimique; All wealth alchimie; 

Thou ſunne art halfeashappy'as wee, 

In that was; cophy; Ear thus. 
Thine age af keseaſe, and fince thy duties bee 
To warme the world, that's done in warming us, 


Shine here tous, and thou art every where, 
This bed thy center 1s, theſe walls, thy ſpheare. 


—_— < cm. _ 


The Indifferent. 


] 


JEan love both faire and browne, (betraies, 
= Her whom abundance melts,and her whom want 
Her who loves lonenefle beſt,and her who maskes and 
Her who the country form'd,& who the town, (plaics, 
Her who beleeves, and her who rrics, 
Her who ſtill weepes with ſpungie eyes, 
'And her who is dry corke, and never cries; 
I can loveher,and her,and you and you, 

I can love any, ſo ſhe be nor true, 


Will no'other vice content you ? 
Wilir notſerve your turn todo,as did your mothers? 
Or have you all old vices ſpent, and now would finde 
Or dotha feare,that men are true,tor- (out others ? 
Oh weare not,be not you ſo, (ment you? 
Let mee, and doe you, twenty know. i 
ERHTA GY Ro 
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Rob mee,but binde me not,andlet me goe. 
Muſt I, who came to travaile thorow you, 
Graw your fixt ſubje&, becauſe you are true 


Venus heard me ſigh this ſong, 
And by Loves ſweeteſt Parr, Variety, ſhe ſwore, 
She heard not this till now; and that ir ſhouſd be ſo 
She went,examin'd,and return'd ere lopg, (no more, 
And ſaid,alas, Some two or three | 
Poore Hereriques in love there bee, 
Which thinke to ſtabliſh dangerous conſtancie. 
But I have told them, fince you will be true, 

You ſhall be true rothem, who'are falſetoyou. 


Loves Y ſury, 


For every houre that thou wilt ſpare mee now, 
I will allow, 

Uſuricus God of Love, twentyto thee, 

When with my browne, my gray haircesequall bee; 

Till then, Love,let my body raigne,and let 

Mee travell, ſojourne,ſnatch,plot,have,forger, 

Reſume my laſt yeares relic: thinke that yer 
We'had never mer; 
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Let mee thinke any rivallsletter mine, 

And at next nine 
Keepe midnights promiſe, miſtake by the way 
The maid, and tell the Lady of that delay; 
Onely ler mee love none, no, not the ſport 
From country graſſe,to comfitures of Ceurt, 

 Orcities quelque choſes,let report 

My minde tranſporr. 


This bargaine's good, if when I'am old, I bee 

Inflantd by thee, 

If thine ewne honour,or my ſhame, or paine, 

Thou cover moft, at that age thou ſhalt gaine. 

Doe thy will then,then ſubje& and degree, 

And fruit of love, LovelI ſubmit to thee, 

Spare mee till then,['ll beare it,thoagh ſhe bee 
One that loves mee. 


The ( anonization. 


Or Godfſake hold your tongue, and let me love, 
Or chidemy palfie, or my goat, 
My five gray haires, or ruin'd fortune flout, (improve 
With wealth your ſtare, your minde with Arts 
. Take you a courſe,per you a place, 
Obſerve his honour,orhis grace, 
Or the Kings reall, or his ſtamped face 
Contemplare, what you will,approve, 
Soyou wLllet me Jove, 


—— — — - 


Alas, 


—_— _—— 
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Alas,alas, who's injur'd by my love> _ 
Vhat merchants ſhips have my ſighs drown'd> 
Who fates my teares have overflow'd his ground? 
When did my colds a forward ſpring remove? 
When did the heats which my veines fill 
Adde one more,to the plaguic Bills 
Soldiers finde warxzes,and Lawyers finde out Rill 


Litigious men, which quarcels move, 
Though ſhe and I do love. 


Callus what you will, wee are made ſuch by love; 
Call her one,meec another flye, 
We are Tapers too, and at our owne coſt die, 
And wee in us finde the'Eagle and the dove, 
The Phoenix ridle hath more wit 
By us, we two being one, arc it. 
So, to one neutrall thing both ſexes fit. 
Weedyeand riſe the fame, and prove 
Myſterious by this love, 


Weecan dye by it,if not live by love, 
And iifunfitfor tombes and hearſe 
Our legends bee, it will be fic for verſe; 
Ard ifno peece of Chronicle wee prove, 
vVe'll build in ſonnets pretty roomes; 
As wella well wrought urne becomes 
The greateſt aſhes,as halfe-acre tombes, 
And by theſe hymnes,all ſhall approve 
Us Caneni7'd for Love. 


_ Ddz 
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| And thus invoke us; You whom reverend love 
Made one anothers hermitage; 
You, to whom love was peace, that now js rage, 
Who did the whole worlds foulecontraQ,& drove 
Into the glaſſes of your eyes 
So made ſuch mirrors, and ſuch ſpies, 
That they did all to you epitomize, 
Countries, Townes, Courrs: Beg frow above 
Apatterne of our love. 


— 


The triple Foole. 


I am two fooles, I know, 
For loving,and for ſaying (0 
| _ In whining Poetryg | 
Burt where's that wiſeman.that would not be I, = 
If ſhe would not deny? | : 
Then as th'earths inward narrow crooked lanes 
Do purge ſea waters frerfull ſalt away, 
I chought,if I could'draw my patnes, 
Through Rimes vexation,I (hould themallay, 
Griefe brought to numbers cannot be fo fierce, 


For, he tames ir, that fetters it in verſe, 


Bur when I have done fo, 
Some man, his art atid-voiceto-ſhow, 
Doth Ser and (ing my paine, 
And,by delighting many, frees againe 
| Griefe, 


A _ 
—_—_——— 


Pome, 


| Griefe, which verſe did refiraine. 
To Love, and Griefetribute of Verſe belongs, - 
Bat nor of ſuchas pleaſes when'tis read, 

Both are increaſed by ſuch ſongs: 
Forboth their criumphs ſoare publiſhed, 
And I,which was two fooles, do ſo grow three; 
Who are alittle wiſe,thebeft fooles bee. 
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Lovers infiniteneſſe. | 


TE yet I have not all chy love, 

Deare,l fhall never vei itall, 

I cannot breath one other ſigh, ro move; 

Nor can intreat one other teare-to fall. 

And all my treaſure,which ſhould purchaſe thee, 

Sighs,teares and oathes,and letters I have ſpent, 

Yer no more can be due to mee, _ 

Then at the bargaine made was ment, 

Ifthen thy gift of love were partiall, 

That ſome to mee, ſome ſhould to others fall, 
Deare,I ſhall never, have Thee All, 


F, 


Or if then thou gaveſt mee all, 

All was but All, which thou hadſi then, 
But if inthy heart , ince,there be or ſhall, 
New love created bee;by other men, _., 
Which have their ſtocks;intire,and canin teares, 

In fighs,in oathes,and letrersoutbid mee, 

Dd 3 This 
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This new love may beger new feares, 
For,this love was not vowed by thee, 
Andyet is was, thy gift being general!, 
The ground.thy heart is mine, whatever ſhall 
Grow there,deare,I ſhould have it all. 


Mid. —__ — —— 


_ YetT would not have all yer, 
Hee that hath allcan have no more, 
And fince my lovedoth every day aqmitr (ſtore, 
New growth , thou ſhouldfſi have new rewards in 
Thou canſt not every day give methy heart, 
Tf thou canſigive it,thenthou never gaveſt it: 
Loves riddles are,that thonghthy heart deparr, 
- Ir ftayes at home,and thou with loſing ſaveſt ir: 
But wee will kavea way mote liberal], 
Then changing hearts,to joyne them, fo wee ſhall 
Be one,and one anothers All. 
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Song. 


| C Weeteſtltove,I do not goe, 
For wearinefle of thee, 

Nor in hope theworld can ſhow 

A fitter Love for mee, 

But fince thatT 

Muſt dye art laſt, 'tis beſt, 
To uſe my felfe in jeſt 

Thus by fain'd deaths to dye; 

ik | Yeſternight 


( 
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Yeſternight the Sunne went hence, 
And yet is hereto day, 
He hath nodeſfirenor ſenſe, 
Nor halfe ſo ſhort a way: 
Then feare not mee, 
But beleeve thatT ſhall make 


Speedier journeyes,fince I take 
More wings and ſpurres then hee. 


| cr IE EERID = I. ET —om_———_— 


O how feebleis mans power, 
That if good fortune fall, 

Cannot adde another houre, 
Nora loſt honre recall? © 

But come bad chance, 

And wee joyneto'it our ſtrengr 

And weereach it art andJengt 
Ir ſelfe o'r us to'advance, 


When thou figh'ft, thou fgh'ſt nor 
But ſigh 'ſtmy , (winde, 
When thou weep {t,unkindly kinde, 
My lifes blood doth decay. \ | 
It cannot bee * 
That thou lov'ft mee, as thou fay'ſt, ] 
Ifin thine my life thonwaſte, 1.4 
Thou art the beſt ofmee. Fo ; 

: 


h 


2d; 


Let not thy divining heart 
Forethinke meany ll, 
Deſtiny may take thy part, 


_—_——— 
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_ Andmay:thy teares fulfill, 
 Butthinke that-wee - -; 
Are but turn'd aſide to fleepe; - 
They who one another keepe 
Alive,ne'rparted bce. 


» i 


The Legacie. 


VV Hen I dyed laſt, and, Deare, I dye 

| As often as from thee I goe, 

: Though it be Hut an houre agoc,. . 

3 And Lovers Fhures be fullerernity, 

#: I can remember yet, that I 

Something did ſay,and ſomething did beſtow, 
ThoughlI be dead, which ſent mee, I ſhould be 
Mine owne executor and Legacie, 


I heard mee ſay, Tell her anon, 

That my ſelfe, that's you,not I, 

Did kill me, and when Lfelt mee dye, 

I bid mee ſend my heart,when I was gone, 

But I alas could c b1: finde none, (lye, 
When I had ripp'd me, and ſearch'd where hearts did 
It kill'd mee againe,that I who ſtill was true, 

Inlife, in my laſt Will ſhould cozen you. 
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Yer I found ſomething like a hearr, 
But colours it, and corners had, 
It was not good, it was not bad, 
Ic was intire to none, and few had parc. 

As good as could be made by art 

It ſeem'd, and therefore for our loſles ſad,. . 
I meant to ſend this heart in ſtead of mine, 
But oh, no man could hold it, for twas thine, 
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A Feaver: 


O*" doe not die, for 1 ſhall hate 
All women ſo, when thou art gone, 
That thee I ſhall not celebrate, ' 
When I remember, thou waſt one. |. 


Bur yet thou canſt not die, Iknow, 
Toleave this world behinde, is death, 

But when thou from this world wilt goe, 
The whole world vapors with thy breath. 


Or if, when thau, the worlds ſoule, goeſ}, 

It tay, tis but thy carkaſſe then, 
The faireſt woman, but thy ghoſ, 
 *Bntcorrupt wormes, the worthyeſt men. 
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O wrangling ſchooles, that ſearch what fire 
Shall burne this world, had none the wit 

Unto this knowledge to aſpire, ; 
That this her feaver might be it ? 


And yet ſhe cannot waſt by this, 

Nor longheare this torturing wrong, 
For much corruption needfall is 

To fuell ſuch a feaver long. 


Theſe burning fits but-meteors bee, - 

 Whoſematter in thee is ſoone ſpent. 

Thy beauty, and all parts, which are thee, 
Are unchangeable firmament, 


Yet t' was of my minde, ſeifing thee, 
Though it in thee cannot perſever. 
For I had rather owner bee | 
Of thee one houre, then all elfe ever. 
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Aireand Angels. 


Twice or thrice had I loved thee, 
Before I knew thy face or name; 
So ina voice, ſo ina ſhapelefſe flame, 
Aneet(s affe us oft, and worſhip'd bee, 
Still when, to where thou wert, I came 
Some lovely glorious nothing I did ſee, 
But ſince, my foule, whoſe child love is, 
Takes limmes of fleſh, and elfe could norhing doe, 
More ſubtile then the parent is, 
Love muſt not be, but take a body too, 
And therefore what thou wert, and who 
I bid Loveaske,and now 


That it aſſume thy body, Iallow, 


And fixc it ſelfe inthy lip, eye, and brow. 


Whilſt thus to ballaſt love,I thought, 
And ſo more ſteddily to have gone, 
With wares which would finke admiration, 
I ſaw, I had loves pinnace overfraught, 

Ev'ty thy haire for love to worke upon 
Is much too much, ſome firrer muſt be ſought; 

For, nor in nothing,nor in things 
Extretne, and fcattrring bright, can love inhere ; 

Thenas an Angell, tace,and wings 
Ofaire, not pure as it, yet pure doth weare, 

So thy love may be my loves ſpheare; 

Juſt ſuch diſparitie : 
C2 
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As is twixt Aireand Angells puritie, 
'Twixt womens love, and mens will ever bee. 


—_— jj "- 
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Breake of day. 


"Is true, 'tis day, what though it be >- 
 O wilt thoy therefore riſe from me 2 
Why ſhould we riſe, becauſe ris light ? 
Did we lie downe, becauſe 'twas night ? 
Love which in ſpight of darkneſſe brought us hether, 
Should in defpight of light keepe-us together. 


Light bath no tongue, but is all eye; 

If it could fpeake as well as ſpie, 

This were the worſt, that.it could ſay, 

That being well, I faine-would ſtay, 

And that I lov'd my heart and honer (o, 
That T would not from him, that had them; goe.. 


Muſt buſineſſe thee fromrhence-remove >- 
Oh, that's the worſt diſcaſe of love, , 
The poore, the foule, the fal(e, love can- 


Admit, but not the buſjed man. | 
He which hath bufineſſe, and makes love, doth doc 


Such wrong, as when a maryed mandoth wooe, 


The 
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The Anmutrſarics « 


'Al L Kings, and all their favorites, 
4 3 All glory of honors,beautics, wits, | 
The Sun it ſelfe, which makes times,as they paſle, 
Is elder by a yeare, now,then it was 
When thou and I firſt one another ſaw: 
All other things, to their deſtrution draw, 

Only our love hath no decay; © 
This, no to morrow hath, nor yeſterday, 
Running it never runs from us away, 
But truly keepes his firſt, laſt, everlaſting day. 


Two graves muſt hide thine ahd-my coarſe, 
If one might, death were no divorce, 
Alas, as well as other Princes, wee, 
(Who Prince enough in one another bee;) 
Muſtleave at laſt in death, theſe eyes, andeares, 
Oit fed with true oathes, and with ſweet ſalt teares; 
Bur fou'es where nothing dwells but love: 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then ſhall prove 
This, ora love increaſed there above, : (remove, 
When bodiesto-their graves, ſoules from theirgraves 


And then wee ſhall be throughly bleſt;. 

But now-no more, thenallthoreſt, 1... 
Hereupon earth, we'ate Kipgs, and none but'wee - 
Can be ſuch Kings, nor of ſuch ſubjects bee; 

Who 15 ſo ſafeas wee? where none can doe. - | 
Ee3 Treaſon 
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'Treaſon to us, except one ofus two. 
True and falſe feares letus refraine, 
Let us love nobly, and live, and adde againe 
Yearecs and yeares unto yeares, till we attaine 
To writethreeſcore, this is the ſecond of our raigne. 


——— emma —_—— ——_— 
- - | « 


A Valediftion of my name, in the window. 


+. 


M, name engrav'd herein, 

Doth contribute my firmneſſe to this glaſſe, 
Which,ever fincetharcharme, hath beene 
As bard, as that whichgrav'd it, was, 

Thineeye will give it price enough, to mock 

* Thediamonds ofcither rock, 


II, 


'Tis much that Glaſſe ſhould bee 
As all confefſing, and through.ſhine as I, 
'Tis more,that it ſhewes thee to thee, 
And cleare refle&s thee to thineeye. 
But all ſuch rules, loves wy 77 can undoe, 
Here you ſee mee, and Iam you, | 


LI, 
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IIT. 


As no one point,nor daſh, 
Which are bur acceſſariesto this name, 
The ſhowersand tempeſts can outwaſh, 
So ſhall all times finde mee the ſame; 
You this intireneſſe better may fulfill, 
Who have the patterne with you ſtill. 


ITIT. 


Or ifto0 hard anddeepe 
This learning be, for a ſcrateh'd name to reach, 
It, as agivendeathshead keepe, 
Lovers mortalitie to preach, 
Orthinke this ragged bony name to bee 
My ruinous Anatomie.. 


V. 


Then, asall my foules bee, 
Emparadiſ'd in you, (in whom alone” 
Innderſtand, and grow and ſce,) 
The rafters of my body, bone 
Being ſtill with you, the Muſcle, Sinew, and Veine, 
Vhich tile this houſe, will come againe, 
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Till my returne,repaire | 
And recompa& my ſcattered body ſo. 
As all the vertuous powers which are 
Fix'd in the ſtarres, are ſaid to flow, 
Into ſuch charaRers, as graved bee 
When theſe Rarrcs have,ſupremacic: 


VII. 


90 fince this name was cut 
When love and griefe |their exaltation had, 
No doore'gainſi this names influence ſhut, 
As much more loving, as more ſad, 


'Twill make thee, and thou ſhouldf4, till I returne, 
Since I die daily, daily mourne. | 


% 


VIII. 


When thy inconfiderate hand 
Flings ope this caſement, with my trembling name, 
To lookeon one, whoſe wit or land, 
New battry to thy heart may frame, 
Then thinke this name alive, and that thou thus 
—_ In itoffendſi my Genius... 


i 
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And when thy melted maid, | 
Corrupted by thy Lover's gold, and page, 
His letter ar thy pillow'hath: latd, 
Diſputed it, andtam'd thy rage, -. 
And thou begin'{t to thaw towards him, for this, 
May my name ſtep in,and hide his. . 


N # 


And if this treaſon goe 

Toan overtaQ,and that thou write againe; 
In ſuperſcribing,this name flow 
Into thy fancy,trom the pane. 

So,in forgetting thou remembreft right, 


And unaware to mee ſhalt write. 
XI. 


But glaſſe, and lines muſt bee, 
No meanes our firme ſubſtantiall love to keepe; 
Neere death infliQs this lethargie, 
And this I murmure in my ſleepe; 
Impute this idletalke, to that I goe, 
For dying men talke often fo, 
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Twicknam garden. 


B-- ted with Gghs,and ſurrounded with teares, 

. Hither I comeroſeckethe ſpring, 
Andat mine eyes, and at mine cates, 

Receive luch balmes,as elfecure everything, 
But O,ſelfetraycor, I do bring 

The ſpider love,which tranſubſtantiates all, 
And canconyert Manna to gall, 

And that this place may thoroughly be thoughe 
Trae Paradiſe, I haye the ſerpent brought. 


th, 


*Iwere wholſomer for mee, that winter did 
Benight tne glory ofthis place, 
And that a grave froſt did forbid 

Thele treesto laughand mocke mee to my face; 
Butthat I may not this diſgrace 

Indure, nor yet leave loving, Love let mee 
Some ſenſlefle peece of this place bee; 

Make me a mandrake,fo I may grow here, 

Or a ſtone foumtaine weeping out my yeare. 


Hither with chriftall vyals,lovers come, 
And take my teares,which are loves wine, 
And try your miſtrefſe Teares at home, 
For all are falſe, that taſt nor juſt like mine; 
_ Alas, hearts do nor in eyes ſhine, 
Norcan ou more judge womens thoughts by teares, 
| Then 
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'T hen by her ſhadow, what ſhe weares. 
O perverſe exe, where none is true bur ſhee, 
\W ho's thereforetrue, becauſe her truth kills mee; 


py—_ 


F aledifion to his booke. 


| Ll tell thee now (deare Love) what thou ſhalt doe 
To anger deſtiny ,as ſhe doth us, | 
How I ſhall tay,though ſhe Efloypne me thus 
And how poſterity ſhall know it too; 
How thine may Out-endure 
Sybills glory, and obſcure 
Her whotrom Pindar could allure, 
And her, through whoſe helpe Lucas is not lame; 


: And her, whoſe booke(they ſay)Homer did finde, and 


name, 
Study our manuſcripts,thoſe Myriades > | 
Ofletters,which have paſt twixt theeand mee, 
Thence write our Annals,and in them will bee 
To all whom loves ſubliming fice iavades, 
Rule andexawple found; | 
There, the faith of any ground 
No ſchiſmarique will dare to woand, 
That ſees, how Love this grace to usaffords; 
To make,to-keep,to uſc,to be theſe his. Records, 
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This Booke, as long-liv-d asthe elements, 
Or as the worlds forme,this all-graved rome 
Incypher writ,or new made [diome; 
Wee tor loves clergic only'are inſtruments, 
'Vhenthis booke is made thus, 
Should againe the rayenous 
Vandals and the Goths invade us, 
Learning were ſafe; in this our Univerſe 
Schooles might learne Sciences, Spheares Muſick, 
(Angels Verle. 
Here Loves Divines, (fince ail Divinity 
Is love or wonder) may finde all they feeke, 
Whether abſtra@ ſpirituall love they like, 
Their Soulesexhal'd with what they do not ſee, 
Or loth ſo to amuze, 
Faiths infirmitie , they chuſe 
Something which they may ſee and uſe (fir, 
For,though minde be the heaven, where love doth 
Beauty a convenient type may be to figure it. 


Here more then in their bookes may Lawyers finde, - 
Both by what ticles, Miſtreſſes are ours, 
And how prerogative theſeſtates devours, 
Transferr'd from Love himſfelfe,to womankinde. 
Who though from heart, and eyes, 
They exaC great ſubſidies, 
Forſake him who on them relics 
And for the cauſe, honour, or conſcience ive, 
Chimeraes,vaine as they,or their prerogative, 
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Here Stateſmen,(or of them, they which canreade,) 
May of their occupation finde the grounds, © 
Love and their artalike it deadly wounds, 

If to conſider what 'tis,0ne proceed, 

In both they doe excell 
Who the preſent governe well, 
Whoſe weaknefle none doth, or dares tell, 
In this thy booke, ſuch will there ſomething ſee, 
As inthe Bible ſome can finde out Alchimy. | 


Thus vent thy thoughts, abroad I'll ſtudie thee, 
As he removes farre off,that great heights takes; 
How great love is,preſence beſt tryall makes, 
But abſence tryes how long this love will bee; 
To takea latitude | | 
Sun,or ſtarres, are fitlieft view'd 
Attheir brighteſt,but to conclude 
Of longitudes,what other way have wee, 
But to marke when, and wherethe darkeeclipſesbee> 
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G Ood wee Hey love,and muſt hate i, 
For il} isill, and good good fit], 
But theſe are things indifferent, 
Which wee may neither hate,nor love, 
But one,and thenanother prove, 


As wee ſhall finde our fancy ben. 


If then at fir wiſe Nature had, 
Made women either good or bad, 
Then fome wee might hate, and ſome chuſe, 
But ſince ſhee did them fo create, 
That we may neither love, nor hate, 
Onely tis reſts, All,all may uſe. 


It they were good it would be ſcene, = 

Good isas viſible as greene, 

” Andtoall eyes it felfe betrayes, 

It they were bad, they could nor laſt, 

Bad ark it ſelfe, and fora walſt, 
So,they deſerve nor blame,nor praiſe, 


But they are ours as fruits are ours, 
He thar bur rafts, hethat devours, 

'2 And he that leaves all, doth as well, 
'M( Chang d loves are but chang! d ſorts off meat, 
1 And when hee haththe kernell cate, * 
Who doth not fling away the ſhell? 


Lorves growth. 


I Scarce beleeve my lovero be fo pure 
AsTIhadt} tit was, 
Becauſe it doth endure 
Viciſſitude,and ſeaſon,asthe grafle; 
Me thinkes I lyed all winter, when I ſwore, 
My love was infinite, if ſpring make'ic more. 


But ifthis medicine, love,which cures all ſorrow 
With more,not onely bee no quinteſſence, 

But mixt of all ſluffes;paining ſoule,or ſenſe, . 
And of the Sunne his working vigotr borrow, 
Love's not ſopure,and abſtract,as they uſe 

To ſay, which have no Miſtreſſe but their Muſe, 

But as all elſe,being elemented too, | 
Love ſometimes would contemplate, ſometimes do 


And yet nogreater,but moreeminent, 

Love by the ſpring is growne; 

As,inthe irmament, 
Starres by the Sunne are not inlarg'd,but ſhowne., 
Gentle love deeds, asblofſomes onabough, 
From loves awakened root do bud ont now, 
If,as in water ftir'd more circles bee 
Produc'd by one, loveſueh additions take, 
Thoſe like ſo many ſpheates bit onefieaven make, , 
For,they are all concentrtque unto thee, $ he 


it. 
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And though each ſpring doe addeto love new heate, 
As princes doe in times ot action get 

New taxes,and remit them not in peace, 

No winter ſhall abate the ſprings cncreaſe, 


L mma 


Loves exchange. 


] 9ve,any devillelſc butyou, 
Would fora given Soule give ſomething too. 
At Court your fellowes every day, 
Givethartof Riming, Huntſmanſhip, or play, 
For them which were their owne before; 
Onely I have nothing which gave more, 
Burt am, alas, by being lowly, lower. 


I aske no diſpenſation now 

To falſifiea teare, or ſigh, or vow, 

I donot ſue from thee todraw 

A non obſtante on natures law, 

Theſe ace prerogatives,they inhere 

In thee and thineznone ſhould forlwearc 
Except that hee Loves minion were. 


Give mee thy weakneſſe, make mee blinde, 
Both wayes,as thou and thine,in eies and minde; 
Love,let menever know that this 

Is love,or,that love childiſh is, 
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Let me not know that others! VDHRE 
That ſhe knowes my palnes, leaſt that ſo 
A tender ſhame make me mine owne new woe; 


If thou give nothing, yet thov'art juſt, 
Becauſe I would not thy firſt motions truſt; - _ 
Small townes which ftand (life, till great hor 
Enforce them, by warres law condition nor. 
Such in loves warfare is my caſe, 

I may not article for grace, 

Having put loveat laſt to ſhew this face. 

This face, by which he could command 4 
And change the Idolatrie of any land, 

This face, which whereſoe'r it comes,  _ | 
Can call vow'd men fromcloifters dead from tombes; 
And melt both Poles at once, and Kore 

F Deſerts with cities, and make more 

Myaes in the carth, then Quarries were before; 


| 
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For, this love is enrag'd with mee, 

Yet killsnot, if I muſt example bee # 
To future Rebells; If th'unborne 

Muſt learne, by my being cut up, and torne: 

Kill, and diſle& me, Love; for thus 
Torture againſt thine owne end is, = 

Rack't carcaſſes make ill Anatomies, | 
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| Sons manunworthy to be pofleflor 
Of old or new love, himſelte being falſe or weake; . 
Thought his paine and ſhame would be lefler, 
If on womankind he might his anger wreake, . 
And thence a law did grow, . 
One might but-oge man know; 
But are other creatures ſo > * * 
Ate Snnne, Moone, or Starres by law forbidden, 
'To ſmile where they lift, or lend away their light > 
Arc birds divorc, ot are they chidden 
If they leave their mate; or lieabroad a night > : 
Beaſts doe no joyttures loſe 
h they new lovers chooſe, 
But we are made worſe theh thoſe. 


Who e'r rigg'd faire ſhip to lie in harbors, 
And not toſeeke new lands, or not todeale withall > - 


Or built faire houſes, ſer crees, and arbors, * 
Only to lock up, orvlſero let them fall > - 
Good is not $00d, unlefſe 
A thoufand irpbileſſe, 
But doth waſt with greedineſte. 
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TheDreame. 


Eare love, for nothing lefle then thee 
Would I have broke this happy dreame, 
It was a theame 

For reaſon, much too ſtrong for phantaſie, 
Therefore thou wakd'ſt me wiſely, yet 
My Dreame thou brok'fſt not, bur continued'{t it, 
Thouart ſo truth, that thoughts of thee ſuffice, 
To make dreames truths; andfables hiſtories; 
Enter theſe armes, for ſince thou thoughtſ it beſt, 
Not to dreame all my dreame, let's act the reſt, 


As lightning, or a Tapers light, 
Thine eyes, and net thy noiſe wak'd mee; 
Yet I thought chee 
(For thor Joveſt truth) an Angell, atfirſt Gghe, 
But whenT ſaw thou ſawelt my heart, 
. And knew'ſt my thoughts, beyond an Angels arr, 
When thou knew'ſt what I dreamt, whEthou knew'ft 
Exceſle of joy would wake me, andcam'ſ{t then, (whe 
I muſt confeſle, it could not chuſe but bee 
Prophane, to thinke thee any thing bur thee. 


Comming and ſtaying ſhow'd thee, thee, 
But riſing makes me doubt, that now, 
Thouart not thou, 
That love -is weake, where feare's as firong as hee; 
'Tis notall ſpirit, pure, and brave, RF | 
Gg2 If 
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If mixtare it of Feare, Shame, Honor have; 
Perchance as torches which mult ready bee, 

Men light and put our, ſo thou deal t with mee, 
Thou cam'ſt to kindle, gocſt rocome; Then I 
Will dreame that hope againe, but elſe would dic. 


he 
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A Yalcdition of weeping. 


ch 
Ls. mepowre forth 
My teares before thy face, whil't T ſtay here, 
For thy face coines them, ant thy ſtampe they beare., 
And by this Mintage they'are ſomething worth, 
| For thus they bee. 
Pregnant of thee; . 
Fruits of much gricfethey are, emblemes of more, 
Whena.teare falls, that thou falſt which it bore, 
So thou and I arenothing then,when ona divers ſhore 


SE On a round ball. 
A workeman that hath copies by, can lay 
An Europe, Afrique, and an. Aſia, 
Axd quickly make that, which was nothing, AJ, 
So doth each teare, 
Vehich thee doth weare, 
A globe, yea world by that imprefion grow, 
Till thy teares mixt with mine doe overflow 
This world, by waters ſent fromthee, my heaven dil- 
_ WISH: : (folved ys 
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O more then-Moone, | 
Draw not up ſeas to drowne me in thy ſpheare, 
Weepe me nat dead, in thine armes, but forbeare 
To teach the ſea, what it may doe too ſoone, 

Let not the winde 

Example finde, 
To doe me more harme, then it purpoſeth, 
Since thou and I ſigh one anothers breath, (death, 


Who e'r ſighes moſt, is cruelleſt, and haſts the others 


ar 
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Loves dlchymie. 


'COme that have deeper digg 'd loves Myne then T, 
Say, where his centrique happineſle doth lie : 
I have lov'd, ard got, and told, 
But ſhould I love, ger, tell, till I wereold, 
I ſhould not findethat hidden myſterie'- 
Oh, tis impoſture all: 
And as no chymique yet th'Elixar got, . 
But glorifes his pregnant por; 
It by the way.to him befall 
Some odoriferous thing, or medicinall, - 
So, loyers dreamea rich and long delight, 
But get a winter-ſeeming ſummers night. -- 
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Our caſe, our thrift, our honor, and our day, 

Shall we, for this vaine Bubles ſhadow pay ? 
Ends love inthis, that my man, 

Can be as happy'as I can; If hecan 

 Endure the ſhort ſcorne of a Bridegroomes play ? 

That loving wretch that [weares, | 

'T'is not the bodies marry, but the mindes, 
Which he in her Angelique findes, 

Would fiveare as juſtly, that he heares, 

-In that dayes rude hoarſe minftralſey, the ſpheares. 

Hepenot for minde in women ;'artheir beft, 
. Sweetneſle, and wit they'arc, but, Mummy, poſleſh, 


mn 


My Arke but this flea, and marke in this, 

a"*How little that which thou deny'ſt me is , 

Itſuck'd me firſt, and now ſucks thee, 

And in this flea, our two bloods mingled bee , 

Thou know | that this cannot be ſaid 

A ſinne, nor ſhame nor lofſe of maidenhead, 
Yet this cnjoyesbeforeit wooe, 
Andpamper'd fwells with oneblood made of two; 
And this, alas, is more then wee would doe. 


Ohkſtay, three lives in one flea ſpare, 
"Where wee almoſt, yea more then maryed axe. 
This flea is you and I, and this ol 
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Our mariage bed, and mari waciegs remplei 1s 


Though parents grudg you, ware met, 
routy. a ſterdin theſeliving walls of Jer, 


Though uſe make you apt to kill mee, 
Let nor tothat,ſelfe murder added bee, 


And facrilege, three ſinnes-in killing three, - 


Cruel! and fodaine, haſt thou ſince - 
Purpled thy naile, in blood of innocence 2. 
Whereincould this fleaguittybee, 
Except in thar drop which it ſuekt fromthe ?. 
Yet thou triumph'(t, and ſaiſt that rhou 
Find'ſt net thy ſelfe, nor mee the weaker now ; 
"Tis true, then learge how falſe, feares bee; 
Juſt ſo much honor, whenthou yeeldſttor mee, 
Will waſt, as this flea's death tooke life from thee. - 
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The Curſe. 


yy ever gueſſes thinks,ordreames he knowes 
Who ismy miſtris, wither by this curſe ; 
His only, and only his Þ* 
May ſomedullheart tolove diſpoſe, - 
And hee yeeld then to all thatarehisfoes ;- | 
May. he be ſcorn'd by one, whom allelſe hh 
Forſweare to others, what to herhe'hath 6g 
With fcare of miſſing, ſhame ofgetring torne ; 


Madnefſe- 
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Madneſle his ſorrow, gout his cramp, may hee 
Make, by but thinking, who hath madehim ſach ; 
' And mayhefecle notouch 
Of conſcience, buce of fame, and bee 
Anguiſh'd, not that'twas ſinne, bur that 'twas ſhee: 
In early and long ſ{carceneſle may he rot, 
For land which had been his, if he had nor 
Himſelfe inceſtuouſly an heire begot : 


May he dfeame Treaſon, and beleeve, that hee 
Meant to performe it, 8nd confefie, and die, 
And no record tell why: 
His ſonnes, which none of his may bee, 
Inherite nothing but his infamie: 
Or may he ſo lopg Paraſites have fed, 
That ke would faine be theirs , whom he hath bred, 
And at the laft be circumcif'd for bread: 


The venom of all ſtepdames, gamſters gall, 
What Tyrans, ang their ſubjeRs interwiſh, 
* What Plants, Myne, Beaſts, Foule, Fiſh, 
Can contribute, all ill, whichall 

Prophets, or Poets ſpake ; And all which ſhall 

Beannex'd in ſchedules unto thisby mee, 

Fall onthat man ; For if it bea ſhee 

Nature before hand hath out-curſed mee. 
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AN 
ANATOMTIE 
OF THE WORED. 

Wherein, 
By occaſion of the untimely death of 


Miſtris ELizaBeTHY Davay, 
the frailty and the decay of this 


whole World is repreſented; 


The firſt Anniverſary. 


ec. 
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—— 


To thepraiſe of the dead, 


andthe ANATOMIE-. 


V Ell dy'dthe World, that we might live to ſee 

- This worldof wit, in his Anatomic: 

No evill wants his good, ſo wilder heires 

Bedew their Fathers Tombes, with forced tearecs, 

Whoſe ſtate requites their loſſe: whiles rhus we gain, 

Well may wee walke in blacks, bat not complaine. | 
- BEES 
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Yet how can I conſent the world is dead 
. While this Muſe lives? which in his ſpirits ſtead 
Seemes to informe a World, and bids it bee, 

In ſpight of lofle or fraile mortalitie? 

And rhou the ſabje& ofthis welborne thought, 
Thricenoble maid, couldſt nothave found nor fought 
A fitter time to yeeldro thy ſad Fate, 

[Then whiles this ſpirit lives , that can relate 

Thy worth ſo well toour laſt Nephews eyne, 

That they ſhall wonder both at his and thine: 
Admired match? where ſtrives in mutuall grace 
The cunning pencill,and the comely face: 

A taske whichthy faire goodneſſe made too much 
For the bold pride of vulgar pens to touch; 

Enough is us to praiſe them that praiſe thee, 

And ſay,rhat but enough thoſe prayſes bee, 

Which had{i thou liv'd, had hid their feartull head 
From tlangry checkings of thy modeſt red : 

Death barres reward and ſhame, when envy's gone, 

And gaine,'tis ſafe to give the dead their owne. 

As then the wife Egyptians wont to lay 

More on their Tombes, then houſes: theſe of clay, 
But thoſe of braſſe, or marble were: fo wee. 

Give more unto thy Ghoſt, thenunto thee. 

Yet what wee give to thee, thou gav'ſt tous, 

And may'ft butthanke thy felfe, forbeing thus: 

Yet what thou gav'ſt, and wert, Ohappy maid, 

Thy grace profeſt all due, where 'eis repayd. 

So theſe highſongs that to thee ſuited bin 

Serve but toſound thy Makers praiſe and thine, 

| ] JH Which 
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Which thydeare: ſoule as fweetly fings ro him 
Amid the quire of Saints,and Seraphim, 
Asany Angels tonguecan ſing ofthee, 

The ſubjeQs differ, though the $kill agree: 

For as by infant yeares men judge of age, 

Thy early love,thy vertues did preſage, 

What high part thou bear'ſt in thoſe beft of ſongs, 
Wheretono burden, nor no end belongs. 
Sing on thou virgin Soule, whoſe loſsfull gaine 
Thy loveſick parents have bewatl'd invaine; 
Never may thy Name be in our ſongs forgot, 
Till wee ſhall ſing thy ditty and thy note. 


—_— _— | SES 
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An Anatomy of the World. 
The firſt Anniverſary. 


| Hen that rich Soule which to her heaven is 

| ONE, 

Who all do celebrate,who know they haye one, 

(For who is ſure he hatha Soule, unleſſe 

It ſee, and judge, and follow worthineſſe, 

And by deeds praiſe it? hee who doth not this, 

May lodge an immarte ſoule, but tis not his. ) 

When that Queene ended here her progreſle time, 

And,as ther ſiagding houſe to heaven didclimbe, _ 
1. " Hha Where 


236 Poems. 
Where loath to makethe Saintsattend her lopg, 
She's now a part both of the Quire, and Song. 

This World, in that great earthquake languiſhed; 
For ina common bath of teares it bled, 
Which drew the ſtrongeſt vitall ſpirits out : 
But ſuccour'd then with a perplexed doubt, 
Whether the world did loſe, or gaine in this, 
(Becauſe fince now no other way there is, 
But goodneſſe, to ſee her,whomall would ſee, 
All muſt endeavour to be good as ſhee. ) 
This great conſumption to a fever turn'd, 
And fo the world had fits, it joy'd, it mourn'd; 
=_ ,as men thinke,that Aguesphy ſick are, 
nd th' Ague being ſpent, give over care. 

Sothou ſicke World, miſtak'{tthy ſelfe ro bee 
Well, whenalas, thou'rt in a Lethargie : 
Her death did wound and tame thee than,and than 
Thou might'ſt have better ſpar'd the Sunne, or man, 
That wound was deep, but tis more miſery, 
That thou haſt loſt thy ſenſe and memory, 
'Twas heavy then to heare thy voyceof mone, 
But this is worſe, tharthouart ſpeechleſſe growne. 
Thon haſt forgot thy name thou had(t; thou waſt 
Notking bur ſhee,and her thou haſt o'rpaſt. 
For as a child kept from the Fount,unrill 
A prince, expeRed long, come to fulfill 
The ceremonies, thou unnam'd had'(t laid, 

- Had not her comming, theeherpalace made : 
Her name defin'd thee, gave thee forme, and frame, 
And thou torgertſ{to celebratethy name, 
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Some moneths ſhe hath beene dead (bur being dead, 


4 


Meaſures of timesare all determined) - -, ; 

But long ſhe'athbeene away, long, long, yet none 
Offers ro tell us who'it is that's gone. 

Bur as in ſtates doubtfull of furureheires, 

When ſickneſſe without remedie empaires 

The preſent Prince,they're loth it ſhould be ſaid, 
The Prince doth languiſh, or the Prince is dead : 
So mankinde feeling now a generall thaw, 

A ſtrong example gone, equall to.law:; |. 

The Cyment which did faithfully compa, 

And glueall yertues, now reſolv'd, and flack'd, 
Thought it ſome blaſphemy to ſay ſh'was dead, 
Or that our weakneſfſe was diſcovered 

In that confeſhon, therefore ſpoke no more 

Then tongues,rhe Soule being gone,the loſſe deplorte. 
But though ir betoo late ro ſuccour thee, 

Sicke World, yea, dead, yea putrified; ſince ſhee 
Thy'intrinſique balme; and thy preſervative, 
Can never berenew'd, thou never live, 

I ( ſince no mancan make thee live) will try, 
Vhart wee may gaineby thy Anatomy. 

Her death hath taught us dearel , that thou art 
Corrupt and mortall in thy-pureſt parr. 

Let no man ſay,the world ir ſelfe being dead, 
*Tis labour loſt to have diſcovered 

The worlds infirmities, ſince there is none 


Alive to ſtudy this difſeQion | $ 
For there's a kinde of, YVorld remaining till, 
Though ſhee which did inanimateand fill 1 
Ir os 
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The world, be 2One, yet in this laſt long night, 
Her Ghoſt doth walke,that 15,4 glimmering light, 
A faint weake love of vertue, and of good, 
Refleds from her, onthem which underſtood 
Her worth;and though ſhe have thar in all day, 
Thetwilight of het memory dorh ſtay; 
Which, from rhe uraibof the o1d world,free, 
Creates a new world,ahd new creatures bee 
Produc'd : thematterand the ſtuffe ofthis, 
Her vertue, and the forme our practice is : 
And thought tobe thuselemented, arme 
Theſecreatures, from homeborne intrinſique harmie, 
(For all aſſumy'd unto: this dignitie, 
So many weedleſle Paradiſes bee, 
Which of themſelves produce no venemons {inne, 
Except ſome fotraine Serpent bring ir 1n) 
Yet becauſe outward ſtormesthe ſtrongeſt breake, 
And ſtrength ir ſelfeby confidence growes weake, 
This new world may be ſafer, being told. - 
| Th: fone The dangersanddiſcaſes of theold : 
For with due temper men doe then forgoe, 
Or cover things,when they their true worth know. 
miz- There is no health; Phyſitians ſay that wee, 
1 Vie beath Ar beſt,enjoy but a nevrralitic. | 
And can there bee worſe fickneſle, then to » know 
That weare never well, norcan be ſo? 
Weeare borne ruinons: poore mothers cry, 
Thar children come not rtght,nor orderly; - 
Exceptthey headlong come and fall y_oa 
An ominous PreU{pTeatiola, Fe 
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How w itty's rume,how 1mportunate 319 

Upon mankinde? it labonr'd to fruſtrate + -. 1+ 

Even Gods purpoſe; and made woman, ſent 

For mans reliefe, cauſe of his languiſhmenr. 

They were to good ends,and they are fofti!], 

Bur acceſlory,and principall 1n ul]; 

For that firſt marriage was our funerall: 

One woman at one blow,then kiJl'd usall, 

And ſingly, one by one,they kill us now. 

Ve doe delightfully our felves allow 

To that conſumption;and profuſely blinde, 

Wee kill our ſelves to propagate our kinde. 

And yet we do notthat;we are not men : 

There is notnow that mankinde,which was then, 

When as, the Sunne and man did.ſceme to ſtrive, 

(]oynt tenants of the world)who ſhould ſurvive, ' — Shorteſt 
When, Stagge ,and Raven, andthe long-liv'd tree, % ** 
Compar'd with man,dy'd inminoritie, 

When, ifaflow pac'd ſtarre had ſtolne away 

From theobſervers marking,he might tay 

Two or three hundred yeares to ſee againe, 

And then make uphis obſervationplaine; 

When,as the age was long, the fiſe was great, 

Mans growth conteſs'd, and recompenc'd the meat, 

So ſpacious and large, that every Soule E 

Did a faire Kingdome,and large Realme centroule: 

And whenthe very ſtature,thusereR, _ 

Did that ſoule a good way tawards heaven dire&. 

Where is thismankindenow?who lives to age, 
Fit to be made <HMerihuſalembis page? 

|: Alas, 


Smalneſſe 
of Rature. 
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Alas, we ſcarce live long enough totry 
Whether a trae made clocke run right, or lie. 
Old Granfires talke of yeſterday with ſorrow : 
And for our childrea wee reſerve to morrow, 
90 ſhort is life, that every peſant ſtrives, 

Ina torne houſe,or field, to have three lives. 
And asin laſting, fo in length is man, 
Contracted to an inch,who was aſpanne; 

For had a man at firſt in forreſts ſiray'd, 

Or ſhipwrack dirrthe Sea, one would have laid 
A wager, that an Elephant, or Whale, : 
Thar met him, would nor haſtily aflaile 

A thing ſo equall to him : now alas, 

The Fairies, and the Pigmics well may paſlc 


_ As credible; mankinde decayes ſo ſoone, 


We'are ſcarce our Fathers ſhadowes caſt at noone : 
Onely death ads rour length: nor are wee growne 


In ſtatureto be men, rill we are none. 
But this were light,did our lefſe volume hold 
All the old Text; or had wee chang'd to gold 
Their filver, ordiſpos'd into lefle glaſſe 
Spirits of vertue,which then ſcatter'd was. 
But 'cis nor ſo : ware not retir'd, but dampt; 

And as our'bodies fo our mindes are crampt : 

'Tis ſhrinking; nor cloſe weaving that hath thus, 

{n minde, atid body both bedwarfed us. 

Wee ſeeme ambitious, Gods whole worke t'gndoe; 


Ofnothing hee made us, and we ſtrive too, 
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With new diſeaſes on our ſelves wee warre, 

And with new Phyſicke, a worſe Engin farre. ! 

Thus man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, in whom 

All faculties, all graces areat home ; 

Andifin other creatures they appeare, 

They're but mans Miniſters, and Legats there, 

To workeon their rebellions, ard reduce 

Them to Civility, and te mans uſe, | 

This man, whom God did wooe, and loth t'atend 

Till mancame up, did downe to man deſcend, 

This man fo great, that all that is, 1s his, 

Oh what a trifle, and poore thing he is ! 

If man wereany thing ; he's nothing now : 

Helpe, or at leaſt ſome time to waſt, allow 

T'his other wants, yet when he did depart 

With her whom we lament, hee loſt his heart. 

She, of whom th Ancients ſeem'd topropheſie, 

When they call'd vertues by the name of fhee 

Shee in whom vertue was ſo muchrefin'd, 

That for allay unto ſo pure a minde - 

Shee tooke the weaker Sex: ſhee that coulddrive 

The poyſonous tin&ure, and the ſtaine of Eve, 

Qut of her thought, and deeds; and purifie 

All, by a true religious Alchymieg 

She,fhe is dead;ſhee's dead: when tou knoweſt this; 

Thou knoweſt how poorea trifling thing man is. 

And learn'ſt thus much by our Anatomte, .. 

The heart being periſh'd, no part canbe free. 

And that except thou feed (not banquet) on 
The ſupernaturall food, Religion: 

1 
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Thy bettergrowth growes withcred, and ſcant ; 
Be morethen man, or thou'ct lefle then an Ant.” 
Thenas mankinde, ſo is the worlds whole frame 
Quite out of joynt, almoſt created lame: 
For, before Gad had made up all the reſt, 
Corruprionentred, and deprav'dthe beſt : 
It ſeis'd the Angells, and then firſt of all 
The world did in hercradle takea fall, 
And turn'd her braines, and tookea general! maime, 
Vronging cach joynt ofthuniverſall frame. 
The nobleſt part, man, felt it firſt ; and than 
pecay 7 Both beaſts andplants, curſt in thecurſe of man, 
ather parts, $0 did the world from the firſt houre decay, 
| That evening was beginning of the day, 
And now the Springsand Sommers which we ſce, 
Like ſonnesof women after fiftic bee. 
And new Philoſophy calls all in doubt, 
The Element of fare is quite put out , 
The Sun is loſt, and t'earrh, and no mans wit 
Can well dire him where to looke for it. 
And fgeely men. confefle that this world's ſpent, 
When inthe Planets, and the irmament 
They ſeekefo many new; they ſee that this 
Is crumbled our agzaine this Atomics, = 
*#ts allin peeces, all coherence gone ; 
All juſt ſapply, and all Relation : 
Prince, Subje&, Father, Sonne, are things forgot, 
For every-man alone thinkes he hath got 
To be a Phoenix, and that then can'bee 
None of that kinde, ofwhich heis, but hee. 
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This is the worlds condition now, and now 

She that ſhould all parts to reunion bow, 

She that had all Magnetique force alone, 

Todraw, and faſten ſundredparts in one; 

She whom wiſe nature had invented then 

When ſhe obſcrv'd that every ſort ofmen 

Did in their voyage in this worlds Sea ſtray, 

And needed a new compaſle for their way ; 

She that was beſt, and firſt originall 

Of all faire copies, and the generall 

Steward to Fate, fhe wheſe richeyes, and breaſt, 
Guiltthe Weſt-Indies, and pertum'd the Eaft, 
Whoſe having breath'd in this world, did beſtow 
Spice on thoſe Iles, and bad them ſtill ſmell fo, 

And that rich Indie which doth gold interre, 

Is bur as fingle. money coyn'd from her: 

She to whom this world muſt it fclte refer, 

As Suburbs, or the Microcoſme of her, 

Shee, ſhee is dead, ſhee's dead : when thou knoweſt 
Thou knoweft how lame a criple this world is. (this. 
And learn't thus much by our Anatomy, 

That this worlds generall fickneſfe doth not lie 
In any humour, or one certaine part ; 
Burt as thou ſaweſt ir rotten at the heart, 

Thou ſceſt a HeQique feaver hath got hold 

Of the whole ſubſtance, not to be contrould, 
And that thou haſt but one way, not radmir 
The worlds infe&ion, to be none of it. 

For the worlds fubrilſt immaterial parts 


Feele this conſuming wound, and ages darts, 
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For the worlds beauty 1s deca1'd, or gone, 
P;/ſomity Beauty, thar's colour,/and proportion, 
efparts VWVe thinke the heavens enjoy thetr Spherical] 

Their round proportionembracing al), 

Bur yet their various and perplexed courſe, 

Obſerv'd in divers ages, doth enforce 

Men to finde out ſo many Eccentrique parts, 

Such divers downe- right lines, ſuch overthwarts, 

As diſproporcion that pure forme : It teares 

The Firmament ineight and forty ſheires, 

And intheſe Conſtellations then ariſe 

New fiarres, and old doe yanith from our eyes: 

As though heav'n ſuffered earthquakes, peace or war, 

When new Towers riſe, and 0!d demoliſh'r are. 

They have impal'd within a Zodiake 

'The free-borne Sun, and keepe twelve Signes awake 

To watch his ſteps; the Goat and Crab controule, 

And fright him backe, who elſe to either Pole 

(Did nor theſe tropiques ferter him) might runne : 

For his courſe is not round; nor can the Sunne 

Perfit a Circle, or maintaine his way 

One inch dire@:; but where he roſe to day 

He comesno more, but with a couzening line, 

Steales by that point, and fo ts Serpentine : 

And ſecming weary with his reeling thus, 

He meanesto ſleepe, being now falne nearer us. 

So, ofthe Starres which boaſt that they doe runne 

In Circle ſill, none ends where he begun. 

All their proportion's lame, it (igkes, it ſwels, 

For of Meridians, and Parallels. 
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Man hath weav'd out a ner, and this ner throwne 
Upon the Heavens, and now they are his owne. 
Loch to goe upthe hill, or labour thus 
To goc to heaven, we make heaven come to us, 
We ſpur, we reine the ſtarres, and in thetr race 
They're diverſly content t'obey our peace. 
But keepes the earth her round proportion ſtill ? 
Doth nota Tenarus or higher hill 
Riſe ſo high like a Rocke, that one might thinke 
The floating Moone would (hipwrack there & ſinke > 
Seasare ſo deepe, that Whales being ſtrucke to day, 
Perchance to morrow ſcarſe at middle way 
Of their wiſh'd journies end, the bottome, die. 
And men, to ſound depths, ſo much line ugtie, 
As one might juſtly thinke, that there would riſe 
At end thereof, one of th' Antipodies : 
If under all, a vault infernall bee, 
(Which ſure is ſpacious, except that we 
Invent another torment, that there muſt 
Millions into a ſtraight hot roome be thruſt) 
Then ſolidnefle, and roundnefſe haveno place. 
Are theſe but warts, and pockholes inthe face 
Ot chearth, Thinke fo: buryer confeſſe, in this 
Tie worlds proportion disfigured is: 
That thoſe two legges whereon it doth rely, Diſorder in 
Reward and puniſhment are bent awry. a atadany 
And, Oh, it can no more be queſtioned, 
That beauties beſt, proportion, is dead, 
Since even griete it ſelfe, which now alone 
Is left us, is without proportion. 
Ii3 
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Shee by whole lines proportion ſhould bee 
Examin'd, meaſure of all Symmetree, 

Whom had that Ancient ſeen, who thonght foules 
Of Harmony, he would at next have ſaid (made 
That Harmony was ſhee, and thence infer 

That ſoules were but Re(ulrances from her, 

Anddid from her into ous bodies goe, 

As to oureyes, the formes from obje&s flow : 

Shce, who if thoſe great Doctors truly ſaid 

Thatthe Arke to mans proportion was made, 

Had been a type for thar, as that might be 

A type of her in this, that contrary 

Both Elements and Paſſions liv'd at peace 

Inher, who caus'd all Civill war to ceaſe. 

Shee, after whom, what forme ſoc'r we ſee, 

Is diſcord, and rude incongruitic; 

She, ſhe is dead, ſhe's dead ; when thou know'ft this, 
Thou knoweſt how ugly a monſter this world is : 
And learn'ftthus much bs our Anatomie, 

That here is nothing to enamour thee : 

And that, not only faults in inward parts, 
Corruptions in our braines, or 1n our hearts, 
Poyſoning the fountaines, whence our ations ſpring, 
Endangerus : but that ifevery thing 

Be not done fitly'and in proportion, 

To fatisfie wiſe, and good lookers on, 
/ (Since moſt men be fich as moſt thinke they bee) 
They're lothſome too, by this deformitie. 

For good, and well, mufi inour ations meet , 
Wicked is not much worſe then indiſcreer, 


But 
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But beauties other ſecond Element, 

Colour, and luſtre now, is as neere ſpent, 

And had the world his juſt proportion, 

Wereit a ring till, yet the ſtone is gone. 

As a compaſſionate Turcoyſe which doth tell 

By looking pale, the wearer is not well, 

As gold falls ſicke being ſlung with Mercury, 

All the worlds parts of ſuch complexion bce. 
When nature was moſt buſe, the firſt weeke, 
Swadling the new borne earth, God ſeem'd to like 
That ſhe ſhould ſporr her ſelfe ſometimes, and play. 
To mingle, and varyfcolours every day : 

And then, as though ſhee could normake enough, 
Himſelfe his various Rainbow did allow, 

Sight is the nobleſt ſenſe of any one, 

Yet {ight hath only colour to feedpn, 

And colour is decai'd : ſummers robe growes 
Duskie, and like an oft dyed garment ſhowes, 
Our bluſhing red, which us'd in cheekes to ſpred,. 
Is inward ſfunke,and only our ſoules are red. 
Perchance the world might have recovered, 

It ſhe whom we lament had not beene dead : 

But ſhee, in whom all white, and red, and blew 
(Beauties ingredients) voluntary grew, 
Asinanunvext Paradiſe , from whom - 

Did all things verdure, and their luſtre come, . 
Whoſe compoſition was miraculous. 

Being all colour, all diaphanous, 

(For Ayre, and Fire but thick groſſe bodies were, 
 Andlivelieft ſtones but drowhte, andpale ro her, ) 
| Shee, 


Sic,(he is dead ſhee's dead : when thou know'ſt this, 
Thon knoweſt how wan a Ghoſt this ont world is: 
And learn'it thus much by our Anatomie, 
That it ſhould more affcight, then pleaſure thee. 
And chat, ſince all faire colour then d1d finke, 
Tis now but wicked vanitie, to thinke 

weakneſs I© colour vicious deeds with good pretence, 

of = _ Or with bought colors toillude mens ſenſe. 

ſponderce NOT in ought more this worlds decay appearcs, 

ef beaven Thenthat her influence the heav'n forbeares, 

«ns earl. Or that the Elements doe not fecle this, 
The father, or the mother barren is. 
Thecloudes conceive not raine, or doe Rot powte, 
In the due birth time, downe the balmy ſhowre; 
Thrayre doth not motherly fit onthe earth, 
To hatch her ſeaſons, and giveall things birth , 
Spring-times were common cradles, but are tombes; 
And falſe-conceptions fill the generall wombes ; 
TirYayre ſhowes ſuch Meteors, as none can ſee, 
Not only what they meane, but what they bee; 
Earth ſuch new wormes.,as would have troubled much 
Th'Zgyptian Mages to have made more ſuch. 
VVhart Artiſt now dares boaſt that he can bring 
Heaven hither, or con(tellate any thing, 
So as the influence of thoſe ſtarres may bee 
Impriſon'd in an Hearbe, or Charmeor Tree, 
And doeby touch, all which thoſe ſtars could doc? 
Thearr 1s loſt, and correſpondence too. 
For heaven gives little, and the earth takes leſle, 


And man leaſt knowes their trade and purpoles. | 
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Ifthis commerce twixt heaven and carth were nor 
Embarr'd, and allthis rraihquequite forgor, 
She, for whole loſie we have lamented thus, 
Would worke more tully, and pow'rfully on us : 
Since herbes, and roots, by dying loie not all, 
Bur they, yea aſhes too, are medicinal], 
Death could nor quench her vertue ſo, but that 
It would be ( if not follow'd ) wondred at : 
And all the world would be one dying ſwan, 
To ſing her funerall praiſe, and vaniſh than. 
But as ſome Serpents poyſon huttethnor, 
Except it be from the live Serpent ſhor, 
So doth her vertue need her here, to fir 
That unto us; ſhee working morethen ir. 
But ſhee, in whom to ſuch maturity 
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 Vertue was growne,paſt growth,that ic maſt die; 


She, from whoſe influence all imprefſion came, 

Bur by receivers 1mpotencies, lame, 

Who, though ſhe could not tranſubſtantiate 
Allftates to gold, yet guilded every ſtate, 

So that ſome Princes have ſome temperance; 

Some Counſellers ſome purpoſe to advance 

The common profit, and ſome people have, 

Some ſtay, no more then Kings ſhould give,to crave; 
Some women have ſome raciturnity, 

Some nunneries ſome graines of chaſtitie. 

She that didthus much,and much more could doe, 
But that our age was Iron, and ruſtic too, 

Shee, ſhe isdead,/ſhe's dead; when thouknowſt this, 
Thou knowſi how driea Cinder this world 1s. 
op as Opn} "en W And 
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And learn'it.thus much by our Anatomy, 
That cis in vaine to dew, or mollifie 
It with thy teares, or ſwear, or blood : nothing 
Is worth our travalle, griete, or peruhing, 
But thoſe rich joyes, which did poſlefle her hcarr, 
Of which (he's now partaker, and a parr. 
Concluſion. But as incutting up a man that's dead, 
The body will nor laſt out,to have read 
On every part, and therefore men dire 
Their ſpeech to parts, that are of moſt effect, 
Sothe worlds carcaſle would not laſt, if I 
Were punctuall in this Anatomy, 
Nor ſmels it well to hearers, it one tell 
Them their diſeaſe, who faine would think thy're well. 
Here therefore be the end :and, bleſſed maid, 
Ofwhom is meant what ever hath been'ſaid, 
Or ſhallbe ſpokenwell by any tongue, (long, 
Whoſe name refines courſe lines, and makes nie, 
| Accept this tribute,and his firſt yeares rent, 
Who till his darke ſhort tapers end be ſpent, 
Asoff as thy feaſt ſees this widowed earth, 
Will yearely celebrate thy ſecond birth, 
That is, thy death; for though the ſoule of man 
Be got when man 15 made, 'ris borne but than 
Vhen man doth die; our body's as the wombe, 
And, as a Mid-wife, death dires ithome, 
And you her creatures, whom ſhe workes upon, 
And have your laſt, and beſt concoRtion - 
Erom her example, and her vertue, if you 
In reverenceto her,do thinke it. due, 
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That no one ſhould her praiſes thus rehearſe, 

As matter fit for Chronicle, not verſe, 

Vouchſafe to call ro minde that God did make 
Alaſt, and lafting'ſt peece, a ſong. He ſpake 

To Moſes to deliver unto all, 

That fong, becauſe heeknew they would let fall 
The Law, the Prophets, and the Hiſtory, 

Bur keepe the ſong ſtill in their memory: 

Such an opinion, 1n due mea{ure, made 

Me this great office boldly to invade: 

Nor could incomprehenſibleneſſe deterre 
Mee,from thus trying to empriſon her, 

Which when] ſaw that a ſtrict grave could doe, 

I ſaw not why verſe might not do ſo too, 

Verſe hath a middle nature, heaven keepes Soules, 
The Grave keepes bodies, Verſe the Fame enroules- 
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Tb loſt to truſt a Tombe with ſuch a gueſt, 

Or to confine her ina marble cheſt; 

Alas, what's Marble, ]cat, or Porphyrie, 

Priz'd with the Chryſolire of cither eve, 

Or with thoſe Pearles, and Rubies, which ſhe was? 
Joyne the two Indies in one Tombe,'cis glaſle; 
And fo isall to her materials, 

Though every inch were ten Eſcurtais; 
Yet ſhe's demolifh'd ; can wee keepe her then : 
In works of hands, or of the wits of men? [ . 
Cantheſe memorials, ragges of paper, give 
Lite to that name, by whichname they mul live> 

Sickly, alas, (hort-liv'd, aborted bee 

Thoſe carcaſle verſes, whoſe ſoule is not ſhee. 
Andcan ſhee, whono longer would be ſhee, 
Beivg ſuch a Tabernacle, {toop tro be 

In paper wrapt; or when ſhee would not lie 

In ſuch a houſe, dwell inan Elegie? 

But 'tis no*matter; wee may wellallow 

Verſe to live ſolong as the world will now, 

For her death wounded it, The world containes 
Princes for armes, and counſellors for braines, 
38:1 Lawyers for tongues, Divines for hearts, and more, 
3: 'Therich for ſtomackes, and for backs the poore; 
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The officersfor hands, merchants for feer, 
By which, remote and diſtant Countries meer, 
But thoſe fine ſpirits which do tune, and ſet 
This Organ; are thoſe peeces, which beger 
Wonder and love; and theſe were ſhee; and ſhee 
Being ſpent, the world muſt needs decrepit bee; 
For ſince death will proceed to trwmph- till, 
He can finde nothing, atrer her, to kill, 
Except the world it ſelte, fo great was ſhee. 
Thus brave and confident may Nature bee, 
Death cannot give her ſuch another blow; | 
Becauſe ſhee cannot ſuch another ſhow. 
Bur muſt wee ſay fhe's dead? may't not be ſaid 
That as a ſundred cloeke is peecemeale laid, 
Not tobe loſt, but by the makers hand” 
Repolliſh'd, withour'errour then to ſtand, | 
Or as the Aﬀeique Niger fireame enwombs- 
Ir ſelfe into the earth, and after comes 
(Having firſt madea naturall bridge, to paſſe 
For many leagues) tarre greater then it was, 
May't not be (aid, that her grave (hall reſtore 
Her, greater, purer, firmer, then before? . . 
Heaven may ſay this, and joy in'r,butcan wee -, 
Who live, and Jacke her, here,this vantage ſee? 
What 1s't tous, alas, itrhere have beene. 
An Angell made a Throne, or Cherubin? 
Wee loſe by't: andas aged men are glad 
Being taſtlefle growneto joy in. joyes they had, 
So now the {ick ſtarv'd world muſt fteedupon. 
This joy, that we had her, who now is gone. 
ied Kk 3 Rejoyce 
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Rejoyce thew Nature, and this VVorld,that you, 
j Fearing the laſtfiteshaſtining to ſubdue 
Fl - Your torce and vigour,ere it were neere gone, 
= Wiſely beſtow'd andlaid itallon one; 
14 One, whoſecleare body was ſo pure and thinne, 
| Becauſe it need diſguiſe no thought within. 
'Iwasbur a through-light ſcarfe, herminde r'inroule; 
Or exhalation breath'd out from her Soule. 
One, whomall men who durſtno more, admir'd: 
And whom, who ere had worke enough, deſir'd; 
F/ As when a Temple's built, Saints emulate 
F To which of them, it ſhall be conſecrate. 
But, as when heaven lookes on us with new eyes, 
Thoſe new ſtarres every Artiſt exerciſe, 
VVhar place they ſhould affigne to them they doubr, 
Argue,'and agree not,till thoſe ſtarres goe out : | 
So the world fudied whoſe this peece ſhould be, 
Till ſhee can be no bodies elſe, nor ſhee: 
But like a Lampe of Balſamum, defir'd 
Rather radorne, then laſt, ſhe ſoone expir'd, 
Cloath'd in her virginwhite integritie, 
For marriage, though it doth not ſtaine, doth die, 
To ſcape ttinfirmities which wait upon 
VVoman, ſhe went away, before ſh'was one; 
And the worlds bufie noyfe to overcome, 
- Tooke fo much death, as ſerv'd for opium; 
For though ſhe couldnor, nor could chuſe todye, 
She ath yeclded to too long ancxtafie : 
Heewhich not knowing her ſaid Hiſtory, 
Should come to reade the booke of deftiny, 
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Poems, 


How faire, and chaſt, humble, and high (head been, 
Much promis'd, much perform'd, atror fifteene, 
And meaſuring future things, by things before, 
Should turne the leafe to reade, andreade no more, 
VVould thinke that either deſtiny miſtooke, ,- 

Or that ſome leaves were torne out of the booke. 

But *cts not fo ; Fate did but uſherher 

To yeares of reaſons uſe, and then inferre 

Her deſtiny to her ſelfe, which liberty 

She tooke, bur for thus much, thus much to die. 

Her modeſiie not ſuffering her to bee 
Fellow-Cemmiſſioner with Deftinie, 

She did no more but die; if after her 

Any ſhall live, which dare true good prefer; 

Every ſuch perſon is herdeligate, 

T'accompliſh that which ſhould have beene her Fate. 
They ſhall makeup that Booke and ſhall have thanks 
Of Fate, and her, tor filling up their blankes. 

For future vertuous deeds are Legacies, 

VVhich from the gift ofher example riſe; 

And'ctis in heav'n part of ſpirituall mirth, 

To fec how well the good play her, on carth. 
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? Poems. 


OF THE 


PROGRES SE 
OF THE SOULE, 


Where, 
By occaſion of the Religious death of 


Miſtris ELizaBETH DRvay, 


the incommuodities ofthe Soule i in 
this life, and her exaltation in 
the next, are contemplated, 


The ſecond Anairecin;. 


—_— 
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The Harbinger to the 
PROGRESS E. 


| tbo Soules move here, and mine ( a third) muſt 
Paces of admiration, and of love; (move 
Thy Soule (deare virgin) whoſe this tribute Ws) 51 
Mov'd from this mortal! ane to lively bliſſe; 
| | 


And yet moves ſtill, and till aſpires to ſee 
The worlds laſt day,.thy zlotics full degree : 
Like a$rhoſe ſtarres which thou o'r-lookeſt farre, 
- Are inthci place, and yer (till fnovedare : 
No foule (whiles wh the luggape of this clay 
It clogged 13 ) can follow theetnlfe way; - 
Or ſee thy flight, which doth our thoughts outgoc 
So faſt, that now the lighcniag novesbut ſlow : 
But now thou art as high in heaven flowne 
As heaven's from us ; what ſoule beſides thine owne 
Cantell thy joyes, or fay he can relate 
Thyglorions Journals in that blefſed Rate > 
I envie thee (Rich foule) I envy thee, 
Although I cannot yer thy glory ſee : 
And thou (great ſpirit) which hers follow'd haſt 
So faſt, as none can follow thine ſo faſt ; 
Sofar, 8s nonecan follow thine fo farre, 
(And if this fleth did not the paſſage barre 
Hadit caught her) let me wonder at thy flight 
Which long agone hadſi loſt the vulgar Hghr, 
And now mak'{t proud the better eyes, that they 
Can ſee thee leſs'ned in thine ayery way ; 
So while thon maſt her ſonle by progreſle knowne 
Thou mak'ſt a noble progrefle oi thine ewne. 
From this worlds carkafle having mounted high 
To that pure life of immortalitic ; 
Since thine aſpiring thoughts themſelves ſo raiſe 
That more may not beſceme a creatures praiſe, 
Yer fill thou vow'ſt her more, and every yeare 
Mak'ſt anew propreſſe, while chou wandreRt here "'oR 
tl 
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Still upward mount, and let thy Makers praiſe 
Honor thy Laura, and adorne thy laies. 

And ſince thy Muſe her head in heaven ſhrouds, 
Oh let her never ſtoope below the clouds : 

And ifthoſe glorious fainted ſfoules may know _ 
Or what wee doe, or what wee (ingbelow,--- © 
Thoſe aQts, thoſe ſongs ſhall ill cogrent.them beſt 
Which praiſe thoſe awfvll Powers that make them 


(bleſt, 


* Aces wf "= IF "©. 4 EA” + o E's $9 CSM IS «ax "4 9,09 ww" bi 7 . 
Is oo ot s 3 DNL %eTBng " » 4 ae ot das. ZMaEÞ: __ 
7 > — _—_ 0 x bes "3 > <Clns, Tf be oe | ind Wt þ þ j 6 
- + MA et ities . þ ? "” : ») ff ” WP; ITY , w "— Ss 7 
x ou _ [7 » "I 
EPI Br ri otra trite ebb n dee, "ICIS I > 4 Wd ALS COD OO TT TY , ; : ow FI 
% * 4 A kf h , : $94 £ | y , [ _— ts A ti3 0-4 Ww—_F a 
__ * — = = cE - -* - dog, M - " - 44 py AS is , 
A w_ o "—_— . — * 3 F Iv +4 0 . 3 
Irs v3 POE IN « / - Y - ” Pw. bt. 
4 , "Avg N * + w 
« __ Law - lbs bo ; - tro el : \ : - - SV: _— , hs” . ih” 17 = _n - Rix ap 's 
+, —_ as an; Lo _ by - > _ - a. p TE 
Ws Is Vs —_— mn as ws _— 4 4 np, = ; 
Y Je _- 4 wownea a> , * - 0 as "I : "= A = = V 
- , _ ths. » pr_—_y a a - . , ho Ara * PRgncy 
2 \ —_ RN 7 . . . preg ny * : , m——__ 
O44 Ap ans _ 


Poems. 


——_ 


i. — 


— 


j|O FP 
THE PROGRESSE 


OF THE SOULE. 


The ſecond Auniverſarie. 


AJÞoking could make me ſooner to confeſle 
That this world had an everlaſtingneſle, 

Then to conſider, that a yeare is runne, 

Since both this lower world's, and the Sunnes Sun ne, 
The Luſtre, and the vigor of this all, 

Did ſet ; *twere blaſphemie to ſay, did fall. 

Bur asa ſhip which hath ſtrooke ſaile, doth runne 
By force of that force whichbefore, it wonne : 
Oras ſometimes in a beheaded man, 

Though at thoſe two Red ſeas, which freely rannc, 
One from the Trunke, another from the Head, 
His ſoule heſail'd, to her eternal] bed, 

His eyes will twinckle, and his tongue will roll, 
As though he beckned, and cal'd backe his ſoule, 
Hegraſpes his hands, and he pulls up his feet, 

And ſeemes to reach, and to ſtep forth to meer 

His foule ; when all theſe motions which we ſaw, 


Are but as Ice, which crackles at a thaw ; - 
| Or 


il. Att. — 
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Or as a Lute, which in moiſt weather, rings 
Her knell alone, by cracking of her ſtrings. 
So truggles this dead world, now ſhee isgone + 
For there is morion 1n corruption. 
As ſomedaies are, at the Creationnam'd, 
Before the Sunne, the which fram'd daies, was fram'd: 
So after this Sunne's ſet, ſome ſhew appeares, 
And orderly vicifhitude of yeares. 
Yet a new deluge, and of LZethe flood, 
Hath drown'd us all, All have forgot all good, 
Forgetting her, the maine reſerve of all, 
Yet 1n this deluge, grofle and generall, 
- Thou ſeeſt me ſtrive for life ; my life ſhall bee, 
Tobe hereafter prais'd, for prayſing thee ; 
Immortall maid, who though thou would'{ refuſe 
The name of Mother, be unto my Mufe 
A Father, ſinceher chaſt Ambition is 
Yearely to bring forth ſach a child asthis. 
Theſe Hymnes may worke on future wits, and ſo 
May great Grand children of thy prayſes grow. 
And ſo, though not revive, embalme and ſpice 
The world,which elſe would putrifie with vice. 
For thus, Man may extend thy progeny, 
Uatill man doe bur vaniſh, and not dic. 
Theſe Hymnes thy iſſue, may encreaſe ſo long, 
As till Gods great Yerite change the ſong, 
Thirſt for that time, O my infatiate ſoule, 4 inſteſti- 
And fervethy thirft, with Gods ſafe-fealing Bowle, 790, 
Be thirſtic ſtill, and drinke till rill thou goe FEREE 
Toth'only Health, to be Hydroprique ſv, 
Ll13 Forget 
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Forget this rotten world; And unto thee 

Let thine owne times as an old ſtorie bee 

Be not concern'd: {tugic not why nor when , 

Doe not ſo much as not belceve a man, 

| For though ro erre, be worſt, ro try truths forth, 

Is far more buſineſle, then this world 1s worth. 

The world is but a carkaſle, thou art ted 

By it, but asa worme, thar.carkaſle bred , 

And why ſhould'{t thou,poore worme, conlid6r more 
When this world will grow better then before, 

Then thoſe thy fellow wormes doe thinke upon 

That carkaſles laſt reſurrefion. 

Forget this world, and ſcarce thinke of it ſo, 

As of old clothes, caſt offa yeare agoe. 

To be thus ſtupid is Alacritie , 

Men thus Lethargique have beſt Memory. 

Look upward; that's towards her, whoſe happy ſtate 
We now lament nor, but congratulate. 

Shec, to whom all this world was but a ſtage, 
Whereall fat harkning how her youthfull age 
Should be emplor'd, becauſe in all ſhee did, 

Some Figure of the Go{den times was hid, 

Who could not lacke, what e'r this world could give, 
Becauſe ſhee was the forme, that made it live ; 

Nor could complaine, that this world was unfit 
Tobe ſtaid in, then when ſhee was 1n it ; 

Shee that firſt tried indifferent deſires 

By vertue, and vertue by religious fires, 

 Sheeto whoſe perſon Paradiſeadherd, 


As Courts to Princes, ſhee whoſe cyes enſphear'd 
| | Sar- 
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Star-lighr enough, thave made the South controule, 
{Had thee beene there) the Star-ſull Northerne Pole, 
Shee,ſhe is gone; ſhe is gone; when thou knoweſlt this | 
What fragmentary rubbidge this world is 
Thou knowef}, and that it 15 not worth a thonohe ; 
He honors it to0 much that thinkes 1t nought. 
Thinke then, my foule, —_— is but a Groome, contempla « 
Which brings a Taper to the outward roome, 0 of For 
Whence thou ſpteli firſt a lictle glimmering light, 0909 4/74 
And after brings itnearer to thy fight : bed. 
For ſuch approaches doth heaven make in death. 
Thinke thy ſeife Iabouring now with broken breath, 
And thinke thoſe broken and ſoft Notes to bee 
Diviſion, and thy happyeſt Harmonie. 
Thinke thee laid on thy death-bed, looſe andſlacke ; 
And thinke that,but unbinding of a packe, 
To take one prectous thing, thy foule from thence, 
Thinke thy ſelfe patch'd with fevers violence, 
Anger thine ague more, by calling it 
Thy Phyſicke ; ckide the flackneſle of the fir. 
Thinke that thou hear'ſt thy knell and think no more, 
Bur that, as Belscal'd thee to Church before, 
Sothis, to the Triumphant Church, calls thee. 
Thinke Satans Sergeants round about thee bee, 
And thinke that but for Legacies rhey thruſt ; 
Give one thy Pride, to'another give thy Luſt : 
Give them thoſe ſinnes which they gave thee before, 
And truſt thiimmaculate blood to waſh thy ſcore. 
Thinke thy friends weeping round,8 thinke that they 
VVeepe but becaule they goe not yet thy way. 
| Thinke 


Thinke that they cloſe thineeyes, and thinke in this, 
That they confeſſe much in the world, amiſle, 
Vho dare not truſt a dead manseye with thar, 
Which they from God, and Angels cover nor. 
Thinke that they ſhroud thee up, 8& think from thence 
They reinveſt thee in white innocence, | 
Thinke that thy body rots, and (if ſo low, 
Thy ſoulecxalred fo, thy thoughts cangoe,) 
Think thee a Prince, who of themſelves create 
Wormes which in{enfibly devoure their Stare. 
Thinke that they bury thee, and thinke that right 
Laies thee to ſleepe but a Saint Lucies night. 
Thinke theſe things cheeretully : and if thou bec 
Drowſhie or {lacke, remember then that ſhee, 
Shee whoſe complexion was ſo even made, 
That which ofher ingredients ſhould invade 

| The other three, no Feare, no Art could gueſle: 
So far were all remoy'd from more or leſle. 
But as4n Mithridate, or juſt perfumes, 
Whereall good things being met, noone preſumes 
To governe, or totriumph on the reſt, 
Only becauſe all were, no part wasbeft, 
And as, though all doe know, that quantities 
Are made of lines, and lines from Points ariſe. 
Nonecan theſe lines or quantities nnjoynr, 
And fay this isa line, or this a point: - 
So though the Elements and Humors were 
In her, one could not ſay, this governes there, 
Whoſe even conſtitution might have woon 
Any diſeaſe to venter on the Sunne, 


Rather 
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Rather then her: and make a ſpirit feare, 
That hee too diſuniting ſubjeR were, 
To whoſe proportions if we would compare 

Cubes, th'are unſtable; Circles, Angular; 

She who was ſuch a chaine as Fate employes 

To bring mankinde all Fortunes it enjoyes; 

So faſt, ſo-even wrought, as one would thinke, 

No accident could threaten any linke; 

Shee, ſheeembrac'd a ſickneſſe,gave it meat, 

The pureſt blood, and breath, that e'c it cate; 

And hath taught us, that thougha good man hath 
Titleto heaven, and plead itby his Faith, 

And though he may pretend a conqueſt, ſince 
Heaven was content to ſuffer violence, 

Yea though hee plead a long poſſefſhon too, (do) 
(For they're in heaven on carth who heavens workes 
Though hee had right and power and place, before, 
Yet death muſt uſher, and unlocke the doore. 
Thinke further on thy ſelte, my Soule, and thinke 
How thou at firſt waſt made but in a ſinke; 
'Thinke that it argued ſome infirmitic, | 

That thoſe rwo ſoules, which then thou found in me; 
Thou fedſt upon, and drewſt into thee both 

My ſecond ſouleof ſenſe, and firſt of growth. 

Thinke but how poore thou waſt, how obnoxious; 
VWhom a ſmall lumpe of fleſh could poyſon thus. 
This curded milke, this poore unlittered whelpe 

My body, could, beyond eſcape or helpe, 
Infe&theewith Originall ſinne, and thona 


Could} neither then refuſe, nor leave ir now. 
+" M m Thiake 
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Thinke that no ſtubborne ſullen Anchorir, 
Which fixt to a pillar,or a grave, doth fir 
Bedded, and bath'd in all his ordures, dwels 
 Sofowly as our Soules in their firſt built Cels, 

Thinke in how poore a priſon thou did{i lie 
After, enabled but to ſuck, andcrie. (Inne, 
Thinke, when *rwas growne to moſt, 'twas a poorc 
A Province pack'd up in two yards of skinne, 
And that uſurp'd or threatned with a rage 
Of lickneſles, or their true mother, Age. 
But thinke that death hath now enfranchis'd thee , 

Mer liberty Thouhaſt thy'expanſion now, and libertie; 

9 aca!9. Thinke that a ruſtic Peece diſcharg'd is lowne 
In peeces, and the bullet 1s his owne, 
And freely flies: this to thy Soule allow, (now. 
Thinke thy ſhel] broke, thinke thy Soule hatch'd bur 
Andrthink this flow-pac'd foule which late didcleave 
To'abody,and went but by the bodies leave, 
Twenty perchance orthirty mile a day, 
Diſpatches in a minnte all the way 
Twixt heaven, and earth; (te ſtayes not in theayre, 
To looke what Meteorsthere themſelves prepare; 
She carries no deſire to know, norſenſe, 
Whether th'ayres middle region be intenſe, 
For th'Element of fire, ſhe doth not know, 
Whether ſhe paſt by ſuch a place or no; 
She baits not at the Moone, nor cares to trie 
Whether in that new world, men live, and die. 
Yen: retards her not, to enquire, how ſhee 


Can, (being one ſtarre) Heſper, and Yeſper bee; 


Hee 
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Hee that charm'd Argus eyes, ſweet Merciry, 
Workes not on her, who now is growne all eye; 
Whoitſhe meet the body of the Sunne, 

Goes through, not ſtaying till his courſe be runne, 
Who findesin Mars his Campe no corps of Guard; 
Nor is by Tove, nor by his father bard, 8b 

But ere ſhe can conſider how ſhe wenr, 

Ar once is at, and through the Firmament. 

Andas theſe ſftarres were but ſo many beads 

Strung on one ſtring, ſpeed undiſtinguiſh'd leads 
Her through thoſe Spheares, asthrough the beads, a 
Whole quick ſucceſs makes it till one thing: (firing, 
As doth the pith, which, leſt our bodies ſlacke, 
Strings faſt the little bones of necke, and backe; 

So by the Souledorh death ſtring Heaven and Earth, 
For when our Soule enjoyes this her third birth, 
(Creation gave her one, a ſecond, grace, ) 

Heavenis as neare, andpreſent to her face, 

As colours are, and objes, in a roome 

Where darkneſſe was before, when Tapers come. 
This muſt, my Soule, thy long- ſhort Progreſle bee, 
To'advancetheſe thoughts; Reniember then that ſhe, 
She, whoſe faire body no ſuch prifon was, 

But that a Soule might well be pleas'd to paſſe 

An age in her; ſhe whoſe rich beauty lent 

Mintage to other beauties, for they went 

But for ſo much as they were like to her; 

Shee, in whoſe body (if we dare preferre 

This low world, to ſo higha marke as ſhee,) 


The Weſterne treaſure, Eaſterneſpicerie, 
Mm 2 Europe 
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Europe, 2nd Afrique, andthe unknowne reſt 
Vere eaſily found, or what in them was beſt; 
And when w'have made this large diſcoveric 
Otall, in her ſome one partthen will bee 
Twenty ſuch parts, whoſe plfnty and riches 1s 
Enough to make twenty ſuch worldsas this; 
Shee,whom had they knowne who did firſt betroth 
The Tutclar Angels, and aſſigned one, both 
To Nations, Cities, and to Companies, 
To Functions, Ofhees, and dignities, 
And to cach ſeverall man, to him, and him, 
They would have given her one for every limbe: 
She, of whoſe ſoule; if wee may ſay, 'twasgold, 
Her body was th'Ele&rum, and did hold 
Many degrees of that, wee under{tood 
_ Her by herſight; herpure, and cloquent blood. 
Spoke in her cheekes, and fo diſtintly wrought, 
That one might almoſt ſay, her body thought, 
Shec, ſhee, thus richly and largely hous'd, is gone : 
And chides us flow-pac'd ſhailes who crawle npon 
Our priſons priſon, earth, nor thinke us well, 
Longer, then whil'ſt wee beare our brittle ſhell. 
 But*cwerebutlitrle to have chang 'd our roome, 
If, as we were in this our living Fombe 
Oppreſs'd with ignorance, wee till were ſo, 
Poore ſoule, in this thy fleſh what doſt thou know? 
Thou know'ſt thy ſelte ſo little, as thou know'(t not, 
How thou didſ{die, nor how thou waſt begot. 
Thou neither know'ſt, how thou at firſt cam'(t in, 
Nor how thou took'ft the poylon of mans finne. ha 

Or 


269 
Nor doſt thou,(though thou know'ſt,thart chouarrt ſo) 
By what way thou art made immortall, know. 
Thou art too narrow, wretch, tocomprehend 
Even thy (cite: yeathough thou wouldſt but bend 
To know thy body, Have not all ſoules thought 
For many ages, that our body'ts wrought- 

Of aire, and fire, and other Elements? 

And now they thinke of new ingredients: 

And one Soulethinkes one, and another way 
Another thinkes, and 'tis aneven lay. 

Knowſt thou bur how the ſtone doth enter in 

The bladders cave, and never brake the skinne? 
Know'( thou how blood, which ro the heart doth 
Doth trom one ventriclets th'other goe > (flow, 
And for the pu: rid ſtufte, which thou doll ſpir, 
Know'ſt thou how thy lungshave attracted it >-- 
There are no paſſages, {othat there is- 

(For ought thou know'it)piercing of ſubſtances. 
And of thoſe many opinions which men raiſe 

Of Nailesand Haires,doſt thou know which topraiſe? 
VWhat hope have wee to know our ſelves, when wee 
Know notthe leaſt things, which for our uſe be? - 
Wee (ce in Authors, toe ſtiffe to recant, . 

A hundred controverfiesof an Ant; 

And yet one watches, ſtarves, freeſes, and ſweats, | 
To know but Carechiſmes and Alphabets 
Ofunconceraing rhings, matters of-fact; 
How others on our ſtage their parts did Act; 
What Ceſar did, yea, and what Cicero ſaid, 
Why graſle is greene, or why our blood is red, _ 
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Are myſteries whichmone have rcach'd unto. 

In this low forme, poore ſovle, what wilt thou doe ? 
When wilt thou ſhake off this Pedantery, 

Ot being taught by ſenſe, and Fantaſie > 

Thou look*ſt through ſpeRacles, ſmall things ſeeme 
Below ; But up unto the watch-towre get, (great 
And ſee all things deſpoyl'd of fallacies : 
Thou ſhalt norpeepe through lattices of eyes, 

Nor heare through Labyrinths of cares, nor learne 
By circuit, or colle&ions to diſcerne. 

In heaven thou ſtraight know | all, concerningir, 
And what concernes it not, ſhalt ſtraight forget. 
There thou (but in no other ſchoole) maiſt bee 
Perchance, as learned, and asfull, as ſhee, 

Shee who all libraries hadthroughly read 

At home in her ownethoughts, and praQtiſed 

SO much good as would make as many more : 

Shee whoſe example they mult all implore, 

Who would or doe, or thinke well, and confeſle 
That all the vertuous Actions they expreſle, 

Are but a new, and worſe edition 

Of her ſome one thought, or one action : 

She who in th'art of knowing Heaven, was growne 
Here uponearth, to ſuch perfetion, | 
That ſhe hath, ever fince to Heaven ſhe came, 


' (Ina farfairer point, ) but read the ſame : 


Shee, ſhee not ſatisfied with all this waight, / 

(For ſo much knowledge, as would over-fraight 

Another, did bur ballaſt her) is gone 

As well renjoy, as get perfeQion. ub 
nc 
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And cals us after her, in that ſhee rooke, 

(Takingher ſelfe) our beſt, and worthieſt booke. Of eat camp: 
Returne nor, my Soule, from thisextaſie, | pay inthis 
And meditation of what thou ſhalt bee, uſe, and is 
To earthly rhoughts, till ir to thee appeare, FMT" 
With whom thy converſation muſt be there, 

With whom wilt thou converſe ? what ſtation 

Canſtthou choſe obr, free from infe&ion, 

That will not give thee theirs, nor drinke in thine? 

Shalr thou not findea ſpungte ſlacke Divine, 

Drinke and ſucke in th'inftruftions of great men, 

And forthe word of God, ventthem agen? 

Are there not ſome Courts ( and then, no things bee 
Solikeas Courts ) which, in this lerus ſee, 

That wits, and tongues of Libellers are weake, 

Becauſe they do more ill, then theſe can ſpeake?> 

The poyſon's gone through all, poyſons affe&t 

Chiefly the chiefeſt parts, but ſome, effe&t 

In nailes, and haires, yea excrements, will ſhow; 

So lyes the poyſon ofſinne in the moſt low. 

Up, up, my drowſie Soule, where thy new eare 

Shall inthe Angels ſongs no diſcord heare , 

Where thou ſhalt ſee the bleſſed Mother-maid 

Joy in not being that, which men have ſaid. 

Where ſhe 1s exalted more for being good, 

Then for her intereſt of Mother-hood. 

Up to thoſe Patriarchs, which did longer fit | 

Expecting Chriſt, thenthey'*have enjoy'd him yer. 

Up to thoſe Prophets, which now gladly ſee 

Their Propheſiesgrowne to be Hiſtorie, 


Up 
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Up to th'Apoſtles, who did bravely runne 
All the Suns courſe, with more lightthen the Sunne. 
Up to thoſe Martyrs, who did calmly bleed 
Oyle to th' Apoſtles Lamps, dew to their ſeed. 
Upto thoſe Virgins, who thought, that almoſt 
They made joyntenants with the Holy Ghoſt , 
It they to any ſhould|his Temple give, 
Up, up, for inthat ſquadron there doth live 
She, who hath carried thicher new degrees 
(As totheir number ) to rheir dignities., 
Shee, who being to her ſelfea Stare, injoy'd 
All royalties which any State employ'd; 
For ſhee made warres, and triumph'd; reaſon ſtill 
Did not o'cthrow, bur reQtifie her will : 
And ſhe made peace, for no peace is like this, 
That beauty, and chaſtity togetherkiſle : 
Sttedid high juRice, tor ſhecrucifhied 
Every firſt motion of rebellious pride : 
And ſhe gave pardons, and was liberall, 
For, onely her ſelte except, ſhe pardon'd all : 
Shee coy'nd, in this, thather impreſſion gave 
To all our aQionsall the worth they have: 
She gave proteQtions; the thoughts of herbreſt 
Satans rude Officers could ne'r arreſt, 
As theſe prerogatives being met in-one, 
Made her a ſoveraigne State; religion 
Made hera Church;and theſe two made her all. 
She who was all this All, and could nor fall 
To worſe, by company, ( for ſhe was ftill 
More Antidote, then all the world was ill, 
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Shee, ſhee doth leave it, and by Death, ſurvive 
All this, in Heaven ; whether who doth not ſtrive 
The more, becauſe ſhees there, he dothnot know 
That accidentall joyes in Heaven doe grow. 
Bur pauſe, my ſoule ; And ſtudy ere thou fall 

On accidentall joyes, th'eſſentiall. 
| Still betore Acceſſories doe abide 
A triall, muſt the principall be tride, 
And what eflentiall joy can'& thou expe - 
Hereupon earth > what permanent effect 
Of tranfitory cauſes > Doſt thou love 
Beauty > (And beauty worthy'(t 1s to move) 
Poore couſened couſenor, that ſhe, and that thou, 
Which did begin to love, are neither now; 
You are both fluid, chang'd ſince ycſierday ; 
Next day repaires, (but 111) la& dayes decay. 
Nor are, (although the river keepe the name) 
Yeſterdaies waters, and to daics the ſame. 
So flowes her face ,and thine eyes, neither now 
That Saint nor Pilgrime, which your loving vow 
Concern'd, remaines; but whilſt you thinke you bee 
Conſtant, you'are hovurely in inconſtancie. 
Honour may have pretence unto our love, 
Becaule that God did live fo long above 
Withour this Hgnour, and then lov'd it fo, 
That he at laſt made creatures to beſtow 
Honour on him ; nor that heneeded ir, 
Bur that, to his hands, man might grow more fir. 
But ſince all Honours from interiours flow, | 
(For they doe give it, Princes doe but ſhew 
Whom they would have ſo honor'd) and that this 
On ſuch opinions, and capacities 
Is built, as riſe and fall, to more and lefle; 

hah { 'Nn Hi Alas; 
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Alas, tis but a caſuall happineſle. 
Hathever apy man to himſelteafhignde 

This or that happineſle to'arreft his minde, 

But that another man which takes a worſe, 
Thinks him a foole for having tane that courſe 2 
They who did labour Babels tower to'ere&, 
Might have conſidered, that for that effe&, 

All this whole ſolid Earth could nor allow 
Nor furniſh forth materialls enough ; 

And that his Center, to raiſe ſuch a place 

Was farre too little, ro have beene the Baſe ; 
No more affords this world, foundation 

To ere true joy, were all the meanes in ONE, 
Bur as the Heathen made them ſeverall gods, 
Of all Gods benefits, and all his reds, 

(For as the Wine, and<Corne, and Onions are 
Gods unto them, ſo Agues bee, and warre) 
And as by changing thar whole precious Gold 
Toſuch fmall Copper coynes, they loſt the old, 
And loſt their only God, who ever muſt 

Be ſought alone, and not in ſuch a thruſt: 

So much, mankinde true happinefle miſtakes; 
No Joy enjoyes that man, that many makes. 
Then, Soule, to thy firſtpitch worke up againe ; 
Know that all lines whichcircles dogcontaine, 
For once that they the Center touch,doe touch 
Twice the circumference ; and be thou ſuch; 
Double on heaven thy thoughts on earth emploid ; 
All will not ſerve; Only who have enjoy'd 
The ſight of God, in fulneſſe, can thinke it ; 
For it 1s both the obj ec, and the wit, 

This is efſenriall joy, Tetlire neither hee 


Can ſuffer diminution, nor wee 
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"Tis ſich a full, and ſucha filling good ; 

Had th'Angels once look'd on him, they had ſtood. 

To fill the place of one of them, or more, 

Shee whom wee celebrate, is gone before. 

| She, who had here ſo much eſſcntiall joy, 

Asno chancecould diſtraft, muchleſſe deſtroy ; 

VWho with Gods preſence was acquainted fo, 

(Hearing, and ſpeaking to him) as toknow 

His face inany naturall Stone, or Tree, 

Better then when in Images they bee : 

Who kept by diligent devotion, 

Gods Image, in ſuch reparation, 

\Virchin her heart, that what decay was growne, 

Vas her firſt Parents fault, and not herewne : 

Who being ſolicited to any act, 

Still heard God pleading his ſafe precontraGt ; 

Who by a faithfull confidence, was here 

Betroth'd to God, and now is married there ; 

Whoſetwilights were morecleare,then our mid-day; 

Who dreamt devourtlier, then moſt uſe to pray ; 

Who being here hl'd with grace, yet ſtrove te bee, 

Both where more grace, and more capacitic 

At once isgiven : the to Heaven is gone, 

Who made this world in ſome proportion 

A heaven, and here, became unto us all, 

Joy, (as our joyes admit) eſſentiall. 

Bur could this low world joyes effentiall touch, 

Heavens accidentall joyes would paſſe them much, 

How poore and lame, muſt then our caſuall bee > 

It thy Prince will his ſubjeQs to call thee 

My Lord, and this doe ſwell thee, thou art tha.1, 
| | 
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By being greater, growne to bee leſſe Man. 
When no Phyfitian of redrefſe can ſpeake, 

A joyfull caſuall violence may breake 

A dangerous Apoſtem in thy breaſt ; 

And whil' thou joyeſt in this, the dangerous reſt, 
The bag may riſe up, and ſo ſirangle thee. 

VVhat e'c was caſuall, may ever bee. 

VVhat ſhould the nature change > Or make the ſame 
Cercaine, which was but caſuall, when it came > 
All caſuall joy doth loud and plainly ſay, 

Only by comming, that it canaway. 

Oaly in Heaven joyes ſtrength is never ſpent ; 
And accidentall things are permanent. 

Joy of a ſoules arrivall ne'r decates, 

For that ſoule ever joyes and ever (}aics. 

Joy that their laſt great Cenſummation 


Approaches in the reſurreCion ; 


Whenearthly bodies more celeſtiall 

Shall be, then Angels were, for they could fall , 
This kinde of joy doth every day admit 

Degrees ofgrow th, but none of loſing it. 

In this freſh joy, 'tis n5 ſmall part, that ſhre, 
Shee, in whoſe goodneſle, he that names degree, 
Doth injure her ;.('Tis loſſe to be cal d beſt, 
There where the ſtuffe is not ſuch as thereſt) 
Shee, who left ſuch a bodie, as even ſhee 

Only in Heaven could learne, how it can bee 
Madebetter, for ſhee rather was two ſoules, 

Or like to full on both ſides written Rols, | 
Where eyes might reade upon the outward Skin, 


As ſtrong Records for God, as mindes within, INE 
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Shee, who by making full perfe&tiongrow, 
Peeces a Circle, and (ti]l keepes it fo, 

Long'd for, and longing for ir, to heaven is gone, 
' Where ſhee receives, and gives addition. 
Herein a place, where miſ{-devorion frames 
A thouſand Prayers co Saints, whoſe very names 
The anciet Church knew not, Heaven knows not yet: 
And where, what lawes of Poetry admir, 
Lawes of Religion have at leaſt the ſame, 
Immorcall Maide, I might invoke thy name, 
Could any Saint provoke that apperite, 
Thou here ſhould & make mea french convertite. 
But thou would'{t not;nor would'ft thou be content; 
To take this, for my ſecond yeares true Rent. | 
Did this Coine beare any other ſtampe, then his, © 
That gave thee power to doe, me, to ſay this, 
Since his will is, that co poſteritie, 
Thou ſhould'ſt for life, and death, a patterne bee, 
And that the world ſhould notice have ofthis, 
The purpoſe, and th'authortcie is his ; 
Thou art the Proclamation ; and I am 
The Trumper, at whoſe yoyce the people came. 


Concinſior? 
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T he Extaſie. 


VV Here, like apillow on a bed, 


A Pregnant banke ſwel'd up, to reſk 
The violets reclining head, 


Sat we two, one anothers beſt , 
Our bands were firmely cimented | 
With a faſt balme, which thence did ſpring, 
_ Na3 
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Our eye-beames twiſted, and did thred 
Our eyes, upon one double ſtring, 
50 to entergraft our hands, as yer 
Was all the meanes to makeus one, 
And pictures inour eyes to get 
VWasall our propagation. 
As'twixt twoequall Armies, Fate 
Suſpends uncertatne viRorie, 
Our ſoules, (which to advance their ſtate, 
Were gone out, )hung twixt her, and mee, 
And whil'it our ſoules negoriate there, 
__ Weellike ſepulchrall ſtatues lay, 
Allday, the ſame our poſtures were, 
And wee ſaid nothing, all the day. 
If any, ſo by love refin'd, 
That he foules language underſtood, 
And by good love were growenall minde, 
VWittun convenient diſtance ſtood, 
He (though he knowes not which ſoule ſpake, 
Becauſe both meanr, both ſpake the ſame) 
Might thence a new concoction take, 
And part farre purer then he came, 
This Extafie doth unperplex 
(We ſaid) and tell us what we love, 
Wee lee by this, it was not ſexe 
Wee ſee, we ſaw not what did move : 
Butas all ſeverall ſoules containe ! #IES 
Mixture of things, they knew not what, 
Love, theſe mixt ſoules, doth mixe againe, 
And makes both one, cach this and that. 
A ſingle violet tranſplant, 
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The ftrength, the colour, and the ſize, 
All which before was poore, and ſcant, ) 
Redoubles ſtill, and multiplies, 
When love, with one another (o 
Interanimates tio ſoules, 
That abler ſoule, which thence doth flow, 
Defeats of lonelineſle controules. 
Weethen, who are this new ſonle, know, 
Of what we are compos'd, and made, 
For,th'Atomiesof which we grow, 
Are ſonles, whom no change can invade. 
But O alas, ſo long, ſo farre 
Our bodies why doe wee forbeare >? 
They are ours, though not wee, Vee are 
The intelligences, they the ſpheares. 
We owe them thankes, becauſe they thus, 
Did us, to us, at firſt convay, 
 Yeelded their ſenſes force tous, 
Norare drofſetous, but allay. 
On man heavens influence workes not ſo, 
But thatit firſt imprints the ayre, 
For ſoule into the ſoule may flow, 
Though it to body firſt repaire. 
As our blood laboursto beget 
Spirits, as like ſoules as it can, 
Becauſe ſuch fingers need to knit 
That {ubtile knot, which makes us man: 
So mult pure lovers ſoules deſcend 
TeaffeRions, and to faculties, 
V hich ſenſe may reach andapprehkend, 
Elſe a great Prince in priſon lies, 
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Toour bodies turne wee then, that ſo 

Weake men on love reveal'd may looke , 
Loves myſteries in ſoules doe grow, 

Bur yer the body is his booke. 
And if ſomelover, ſuchas wee, 

Have heard this dialogue of one, 

Let him Qlill marke us, he ſhall ſec 

S mall change, when we'are to bodies gone. 


——— ——_— _ 
— 
_— 


Loves Deztie. 


J-ong totalke with ſome old lovers ghoſt, 
Who dyed before the god of Love was borne : 
I cannot thinke that hee, who then lov'd moſt, 
Sunke ſo low, as to love one which did ſcorne. 
But ſince this god produc'd adeftinie, 
And that vice-nature, cuſtome,lets it be , 
I muſt love her, that lovesnor mee. 


SS GS a 


Sure, they which made him god, meant not ſo much : 
Nor he, in his young godhead practis'd 1t. 

But when aneven flame two hearts did touch, 
His office was indulgently tofit | 

AXtives to paſſhives. Correſpondencie 

Only his ſubje& was, It cannot bee 
Love, tillI love her, that loves mee. 
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But every moderne god will now extend 
His vaſt prerogarive, as faras Jove. 
Torage, to luſt, to write to, to commend, 
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Allis thepurlewe of the God of Love. 
Oh were wee wak'ned by this Tyrannie 
Toungod this child againe, it could not bee 
" Tſhould love her, who loves not mee. 


Rebell and Atheiſt too, why murnjureT, - 

As though 1 felt the worſt that love could doe > 
Love may make me leave loving, or might trie 

Adeeper plague, to make her love mee too, 
Which ſince ſhe loves before, T'am loth to ſee; 
Falſhood is worſe then hate; and that muſt bee, 

If ſhee whom I love, ſhould love mee, 


—_— 
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O what a comberſome unwieldineſſe 
And burdenous corpulence my love had growne, 
But that I did, comake it lefle, 
And keepeit inproportion, 
Give ita diet, made it feed upon 
That which love worſt endures, diſcretion, 


” 


Above one fgha day Vallow'd himnot, 
Of which my fortune, and my faults had part; 
Andif ſometimesby ſtealth he got 
 Afteſigh frommy miſtrefle hearr, 
And thought to feaſt on thar, I lethim ſee 
:Twasneither very ſound, nor meant to mee; 
0 


282 Ten, 
Ifhe wroung from mec'a teare, I brin'd it ſo 
With ſcorne or ſhame, that him it nouriſk'd nor; 
Ifhe ſuck'd hers, I let him know 
'Twas nota teare, which hee had gor, 
His drinke was counterfeit, as was his meat, (ſwear, 
For, eyes which rowle towards all, wecpe not, but 
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What eyer he would diQate, I writ that, 
- But burnt my letters; Vhen ſhe writ to me, 
_ And that that fayour made him fat, 
I ſaid, ifany title bee 
Convey'd by this, Ah, what doth it availe, 
To be the fortieth name in an entaile ? 
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Thus I redeem'd my buzard love, to flye 

At whar, and when, and how, and whereT chuſe, 
Now negligent of ſports lye, | 
And now as other Fawkners uſe, 

I ſpring a miſt >fle, ſweare, write, ſigh and weepe: 

And the game kill'd, or loft, goe talke, and fleepe, 
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B Efore ] ſigh my laſt gaſpe, let me breath, 
Great love, ſome Legacies, Here I bequeath 
Mine eyes to cAr7gw, if mine eyes can ſee, 
If they be blinde, rhen Love, I give them thee; 
My tongue to Fame, to'Embaſſadours mine cares; 
To women or the ſea, my tcares; 
Thou, Love, haſt taught mee heretofore 
By making mee ſerve her who'had twenty more, 
That I ſhould give to none, bur ſuch, as had roo much 
(before, 


My conſtancieI to the planets give, 
My truth to them, who at the Court doe live; 


Mine ingenuity and openneſle, 
To Jeſuites; to Buffones my penſiveneſle; 
My filenceto'any, who abroad hath beene; 
My mony toa Capuchin. 
Thou Love taught me, by appointing mee 
Tolove there, where no love receiv'd can be. 
Onely to give to ſuchas have an incapacitie. 


My faith 1 give toRoman Catholiques; 
| Allmy good works unto the Schiſmaricks 
Of Amlterdam, my beſt civility 
And Courtſhip,to an Univerſitie, 
My modeſty I give to ſouldiers bare, 


My'patience let gameſters ſhare. | 
—_— Thon 
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Thou Love raughtſi mee, by making mee 
Love her that holds my love diſparity, 
Onely to give to thoſe that connemy gitts indignity. 


I give my reputation to thoſe 
Which were my triends; Mine induſtrie to focs: 
To Schoolemen I bequeath-my doubtfulneſſe: 
My ſickneſſe roPhylitians, or exceſle. 
To Nature, all that I in Ryme have writ. 
Andto my company my wit; 
Thou love, by,making mee adore 
Her, whobegor this love in mee before, (reſtore. 
Taught me to make,as though I gave,when I didbut 


To him for whom the paſling bell next tolls, 

I give my phyſick bookes; my writen rowles 

Of Morall counſels, I to Bedlam give; 

My brazen medals, unto them which live 

In want of bread; To them which palle among, 

All forcainers, mine Engliſh tongue. 
Thou, Love, by making mee loveone 
Who thinkes her friendſhip a fit gortion 
For yonger lovers, doſt my gifts thus diſproportion. 


Therefore I'll give no more; But I''lundoe; 
The world by dying; becauſe love dies too. 
Then all your beauties will bee no more worth 
Then gold in Mines,wherenone doth draw it forth: 
And all your graces no more uſe ſhall haye 
Then a Sun dyallin a grave, 
Fl Thou 
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Thou Love tavughrſt mee, by making mee 
Love her, who dorh neglect both mee and thee, 


To'invent,and praQtiſerhisone way, t&annihilate all 
(three. 


 —_ 


The Funeral, 


VV Ho ever comes to ſhroud me,do not harme 
Nor queſtion much 
That ſubtile wreath of haire, which crowns my arme; 
The myſtery, the figne you muit not touch, 
For'tis my outward Soule, | 
Viceroy to that, which unto heaven being gone, 
Will leave this to controule, © (t10ne 
And keepe theſelimbes, her Provinces, from diflolu- 


For if the ſinewie thread my braine lets fall . 
Through every parr, 
Can tycthoſe parts, and make mee one of all; 
Thoſe haires which upward grew,and ſtrength and art 
Have from a betrer braine, . 
Can better do'tt; Except ſhe meant that T : 
By this ihould know my pain, (demvnd to die: 
As priſoners then are manacled, when they'are con- 


What ere ſhee meant by'ir, bury-it by me, 
For fince I am 
Loves martyr, 1t might breed idolatrie, 
If into others hands theſe Reliques came; 
ofa 7 "0" As 
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As 'twas humility 14] 
To afford to it all thata Soule can doe, 


So, *tis ſome bravery, (of you, 
That ſince you would have none of mee, I bury ſome 


The Bloſsome. 


Ittlethink'ſt thou, poore flower, 

Whom I have watch'd fixeor ſeaven dayes, 
And ſeene thy birth, and ſeene what every houre 
Gave to thy growth, thee to this height toraile, 
And now doſt laughand triumph on this bough, 

— Littlethin&f thou | 

That ic will freeze anongand that I ſhall 
To morrow finde thee falne, or not at all. 


Little think' thou poore heart 
Thar labours yetto neftle thee, 
And think'ſt by hovering hereto get apart 
In a forbidden or forbidding tree, 
And hop'ſt her ſiiffeneſſe by long fiegeto bow: 
Little think*& thou, 
That thou to miorrow,erethat Sunne doth wake, 
Muſt with this Sunne, and mee a journey take, 


But thou which lov'ſt to bee ; 
Subtile to plague thy ſelfe, wilt ſay, 
mo | Alas, 
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Alas, if you muſt goe, what's that to mee > 

Here lyes my bulinefſe, and hereT will tay: 

You goeto friends, whoſe love and meanes preſent 
Various content 

To your eyes, eares, and taſt, and every part. 

If then your body goe, what need yoyr heart > 


m—_—_y 


Well then, ſtay here, butknow, 
When thou haſt ſtayd and done thy moſt; 
A naked thinking heart, that makes no ſhow, 
Is ro a woman, buta kinde of Ghoſt, 
How ſhall (hee know my heart, or having none, 
Know thee for one ? $ 
Practiſe may make her know ſome other part, 
But take my word,ſhee doth not know a Heart, 


Meet meeat London, then, 

Twenty dayes hence, aud thou ſhalr ſee 
Mee freſher, and more tar, by being with men, 
Then if I had ſaid till with her and chee. 
For Gods ſake, if you-can, be you ſo too: 

I will give you 

There, to another friend, whomwee ſhall finde 
As glad to have my body, as my minde. 
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x 7 Pon this Primroſe hull, 

Where, if Heav'a would diſti!l 

A ſhoure of raine, each ſeverall drop might goe 

To his owne primroſe, and grow Manna fo, 

And where their forme, and their infinitie 
Make a terreſtriall Galaxie, 

| Asthe ſmall ftarres doe in the skie : 

I walketo findea true Love; andT ſee 
That*cis nota mere woman, that is thee, 
But muſt, or more, or leſſe rhen woman bee. 


' Yet knowl not, which flower 

I wiſh; a fixe, or foure ; 
For ſhould my true-Love lefle then woman bee; 
She were ſcarce any thing; and then, ſhould ſke 
Be more then woman, ſhee would get above 

All chought of ſexe,and thinke to move 

My heart to ſtudy her, and not to love; 
Both theſe were monſters; Since there muſt reſide 
Falſhood in woman, I could more abide, — 
She were by art, then Nature falſify'd. 


Live Primroſe then, and thrive 

With thy true number five; 
And women, whom this flower doth repreſent, 
Withthis myſterious number be content; 
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the fartheſt number, if halferen - -'- © 
Belongs unto each woman, then ' 
Each woman may take halfe us men; 
Or if this will not ſetve their turne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, or even, and they fall _ 
Firſt into this five, women may take us all. '- 
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The Relique. 


V Hen my graveis broke up againe 

Some {econd gheſt to entertaine, MF: 
(For graves have learn'd that woman-head 
To be to more then one'a Bed) — © --- 

And he thatdigs ir, ſpies 

A bracelet of bright haire abouc the bone, 

W1ll henot let'us alone, 
And thinke that there a loving couple lies, 
Who thought that this device might be ſome way 
To make their ſoules, at the laſt buſie day, 
Meer at this grave, and makea little ſtay? 


- 


If chis fall ina time, orland. 
Where mif{-devotion doth command, 
Then, he that digges us up, will bring 
Us, to the Biſhop, and the King, 

To make us Reliques; then 

Thou ſhalt be a Mary Magdalen, and 1 
A ſomerhing cle thereby : 
| Pp 
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All women ſhalladore us, and ſome men , 

And ſince at ſuch time, miracles are ſonght, 

I would have that age by this paper taught 
What miracles wee harmeleſle loyers wrought. 


Firſt,we loy'd well and faithfully, 
Yet knew not what wee lov'd, nor why, 
Difference of ſex no more wee knew, 
Then our Guardian Angells doe, 
Commingand gone, wee, 
Perchance might kiſſe, but nor between thoſe meales 
Our hands ne'r toucht the ſeales, 
Which nature, injur'd by late law. ſets free, 
Theſe miracles wee did; but now alas, 
All meaſure, andall language, I ſhould paſſe, 
Should I cel] what a miracle ſhee was. 


T he Dampe. 


VV Hen I am dead, and DoQors know not why, 
And my friends curioſitie 
Will have mecutvp.o ſurvay cach part, 8 
. When they ſhall fine your Pifturein my hearr, 
You thinkea ſodaine dampe of love 
Will through all their ſenſes move, 
And worke onthemas mee, and ſo preferre 
Your murder, to the name of Maſlacre, 


—— 
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Poore victories ; But if you dare bebrave, 
And pleaſure in your conqueſt have, 

Firſt kill th'enormous Gyasr, your Diſaaine, 

And let th'cnchantrefle Honor, next beſlaine, 
And like a Goth and Vandall rize, 
Deface Records, and Hiſtories 

Of your owne arts and triumphs over men, 

And without ſuch advantage kiltme then. 


For I could muſterup as well as you 
My Gyanrs, and my Witchestoo, 
Whichare vaſt Corftanty, and Serrermeſſe, 
But thefe I neyther looke for, nor protefle, 
Kill mee as Woman, let meedic _ 
As a meere man; doe you but try 
Your paſſive vafor, and you ſhalt finde than, 
In that you'have odds enough of any man. 


—__——— 


The Diſſolation. 


< Hee'ts dead; .Andall which die 
[0 their firſt Elements reſolve; 
And wee were mutuall Elements tous, 
And made of one another. 

My body then doth hers involve, | 
And thoſe things whereof I conſiſt, hereby 
Inmeabundantgrow, and burdenous, 

And nouriſh nor, but ſmother. 
Ppa 
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My fire of Paſſion, fighes of ayre, _ 
Water of teares, and earthly ſad deſpaire, 
. Which my materialls bee, 
But ne'r worne out by loves ſecuritie, 
Shee, to my loſle, doth by her death repaire, 
And I mighrtlive long wretched ſo 
But that my fire doth with my fucll grow. 
Now as thoſe AQive Kings 
Whoſe foraine conqueſt treaſure brings, 
Receive more,and ſpend more, and ſooneſt breake: 
This (which I am amaz'd that] can ſpeake) 
This death, hath with my ſtore 
| My uſe encreasd. - 
And ſo my ſoule more carncſily releas'd, 
Will outſtrip hers , As bullets lowenbefore 
A latter bullet may o'rtake, the ponder being more. 
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A leat Ring ſent. 


| þ- on art not ſo black, as my Heart, 

Nor halfe ſo brittle, as her heart, thon art ; 
What would'ſ thou fay 2 ſhall both our propertiesby 
Nothing more endlefſe,nothing (thee bee ſpoke, 

{i (ſooner broke? 
Marriage rings are not of this ſtuffe ; 

Oh, why ſhould enghr leſſe precious,or lefſe tough 
Figure our loves? Except in thy name thou have bid ir 
Iam cheap,8 nought but faſhion, fling me'away.(ſay 
| ; Yet 
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i Yer ſtay with mee ſince thou art come, 
Circle this fingers top, which did'ft her thombe. 
Be juſtly proud, and gladly ſafe,that thou doſt dwell 
She thar,Oh,broke her faith, would ſoon (with me, 


(breake thee. 
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Negative love. 


JNever ſtoop'd fo low, as they 

*Which on an eye, cheeke, lip, canprey, 
Seldome to them, which ſoare no higher 

' Then vertue or the minde to'admire, 

For ſenſe, and underſtanding may 
Know, what givesfuell to their fire: 

My love, though filly, is more brave, 

For may I mifle, when ere I crave, 

IfI know yet, what I would have. 


If that be ſimply perfeeft 
Which canby no waybe expreſt 
But Negatzves, my love is ſo. 
To All, which all love, I ſay no. 
Ifany who deciphers beſt, 
What we know not, our ſelves, can know, 
Let him teach mee that nothing ; This 
As yet my eaſe, and comfort is, 
Though I ſpeed nor, I cannot miſle, 
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The Prohibition. 


T Ake heed of loving mee, 
Art leaſt remember, I forbade irthee , 
Not that I ſhall repaire my*unthriity waſt 
Of Breath and Blood, npon thy tighes, and teares, 
By being to mee thenthat which thou walſlt . 
But, ſo great Joy, our life at once outweares, 
Then, leaſt thy love, by my death, irbſtrate bee, 
If thou love mee, take heed of loving mee. 


Take heed of hating mee, 
Or too much triumphin the Vieorie. 
Not that I ſhall be mine owne officer, 
And hate with hace againe retaliate; 
Burt thou wilt loſe the ſtile of conquerour, 
It I, thy conqueſt, periſh by thy hate. 
Then, leaſt my being nothing leſſen thee, 
If thou hate mee, rake heed of hating mee. 


Yet, love and hate mee too, 
So, theſe extreames ſhall ne'r their office doe ; 
Love mee, that I may dic the gentler way , 
Hate mee, becauſethy love'is toogreat for mee; 
Or let theſe two, themſelves, not me decay ; 
So (hall I live thy ſtay, notrriumph'bee ; 
Leſt thou thy love-and hate: and mee undoe 
To let mee live, Oh love and hate mee too. 
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T he Expiration, 


CO; ſo, breake off this laſt lamenting kiſle, | 
Which ſicks two ſoules, and vapors Both away, 
Turne thou ghoſt that way, and let mee turne this, 
And let our ſelves benight our happieſt day, 
Wee aske none leave to love ; nor will we owe 
Any, {o cheape a death, as ſaying, Goe ; 


Goe, and ifthat word have not quite kil'd thee, 
Eaſe mee with death, by bidding mee goe too. 
Oh, if it have, let my word worke on mee, 
"  Andajuſt ofhce on amurderer doe, 
Except ir be too late, to kill me fo, 
Being double dead, going, and bidding, goe. 


T he Computation. 


For the firſt twenty yeares, ſince yeſterday, 
I ſcarce beleev'd, thou could'it be-gone away, 
For torty more, I fed on favours paſt, (laſt. 
And forty on hopes, thatthou would'it,they might 
Tearesdrown done hundred.,and fighes blew out two, 
A thouſand, I did neither thinke, nor doe. 
Or not divide, all being one thought of you ; 
Or ina thouſand more, forgot that too. 
Yetcall not this long life z But thinke that [ 
Am, by being dead, Immortall; Canghoſtsdiez 
Ele {41 '£ 
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]_ *=guage thou art too narrow, and too weake 
To caſcusnow; great ſorrow cannot ſpeake, 
If we could ſigh out accents, and weepe words, 
 Griefe weares,and leſſens,that tears breath affords. 
Sad hearts, the lefle they ſeeme the more they are, 
(SO guiltieſt men ſtand muteſt at the barre) 
| Not that they know nor, feele not their eſtate, 
But extreme ſenſe hath made them deſperate : 
SOrrow, to whom weowe all that we bee ; 
Tyrant, in the fift and greateſt Monarchy, 
Was't, that ſhe did poſſeſle all hearts before, 
Thou haſt kil'd her, to'make thy Empire more > 
Knew ſt thou ſome would, that knew her nor, lament, 
As in adeluge periſh th'innocent ? 
Was't nor enough to have that palace wonne, 
But thou muſt raze it too, that was undone ? 
Ha&'it thou ſtaid there, and look'd out at her eyes, 
All had ador'd thee that now from thee flies, 
For they let our more light, then they rooke in, 
They told nor when, bur did the day beginne ; 
She was too Saphirine, and cleareto thee , 
Clay, flint, and jeat now thy fit dwellings be ; 
Alas, ſhee was too pure, but not roo weake , 
Who e'r ſaw Chriſtall Ordinance but would break? 
And if wee be thy conqueſt, by her fall 
" Thhaſtloſtthyend, forinher periſh all; 
Or if we live, we live bur to rebel],. 
They know her better now, that knew her well , 


If we ſhould vapour our, and pine, and dic; _ 


Since, ſhee firſt went, that were not miſerie ; n 
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Shee chang'd our world with hers; now ſhe is gone, 
_ Mirthandproſperity is oppreſſion, 
Forof all morall vertucs ſhe was all, . 
The Ethicks ſpeake of vertues Cardinall, 
Her ſoule was Paradiſe, the Cherubin - 
Set to keepe it was grace, that kept ont ſimne; 
Shee had no more then let in death, for wee 
All reape conſumption from one fruit{ull tree, 
God tooke her hence, leſt ſomie of us ſhould love 
Her, like that plant, him and his lawes above, 
And when wee teares, hee mercy ſhed in this, 
To raiſe our mindes to heaven where now ſhe is; 
Who if ker vertues would have let her ſtay 
VVee'had had a Saint, have now a holiday; 
Her heart was that ſirange buſh, where, ſacred fire, 
Religion, did not conſume, bur'inſpire 
Such piety, ſo chaſt uſe of Gods day, 
That what we turneto feaſt, (he turn'd to pray, 
Anddid prefigure here, indevout taft, 
The reſt of her high Sabaoth, which ſhall laſt, 
Angels did hand her up, who next God dwel], 
(For ſhe was of that order whence moſt fell) 
Her body left with us, leſt ſome had ſaid, 
Shee could not die, exceptthey ſaw her dead; 
For from leſſe vertve, and lefſe beautiouſneſle, 
The Gentiles fram'd them Gods and Goddeſles, | 
The ravenous earth that now woes her to be, 
Earth too, will be a Lemniagzand the tree 
That wraps that chriſtall in a wooden Tombe, 
Shall be tooke up ſpruce, fill'd with diamond; * 
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And we her ſad glad tricnds all beare a part 
. Ofgricte, forall would waſte a Stoicks heart, 
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\/ Oo thatare ſhe,and you that's double ſhee, 
In her dead face, halfe of your ſelfe ſhall ſee; 
Shee was theother part, for ſo they doe 
Which build them friendſhips,become one of two, 
Sotwo, that butthemſelves no third can fir, 
Which were to be ſo, whenthey were not yet 
Twinnes, though their birth Cuſco, and Maſcotake, 
As divers ſtarres one Conſtellation make, 
Pair'd like two eyes, have cquall motion, ſo 
\ Both but one meanes to ſee, one way to goe; 
Had you dy'd firſt, a carcafſe ſhee had beene; 
 Andweeyour rich Tombe in her face had feene; 
She like the Soule is gone, and you here ſtay 
_ Notalive friend; but chother halfe ofclay; 
And ſince you actthat part, As men fay, here 
Lies ſucha Prince, when but one part is there; 
And do all honour : and devotiondue; 
Unto the whole, ſo wee all reverence you; 
For, ſuch a friendſhip who would not adore 
Inyov, whoare all what both was before; 
Not all, as iffome periſhed by this, "I 
But fo, asall in you contracted is; 
As of this all, though many partsdecay, 
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The pure whichelemented them fhall ſtay; 
And thovgh diffus'd, and ſpread in infinite, 

Shall recolle&, and in'ohe All unite: 
Somadame, as her Soule to heaven is fled, 

Her fleſh reſts in the earth, as in the bed, 
Her vertues do, as to their proper ſpheare, 

Returne to dwell with you, of whomthey were; 
Asperfe@ motions are all circular, - | 

So they to you, theirſea, whence lefſe ſtreames are; 
Shee was all ſpices, you all meralls, fo 
 Inyoutwo wee did both rich Indies know; 
And as nofire , norruſtcanſpendor waſte 

One dramme of gold, bat what was firſt ſhall laſt, 
Though it bee forc'd in water, earth, ſalt,aire, 

Expans'd in infinite, none will impaire; 
So, to your ſelfe you may additions take, 

Bur nothing can you lefſe, or changed make, 
Seeke not in ſeeking new, to ſeeme to donbr, 

That you cancan match her, or not be without, ' 
But let ſome faithfull booke jn her roome be, 

Yet bur of 144;th no ſuchbooke as ſhee. 
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9 make the doubt cleare, that no woman's trae, 
Vas it my fate to prove lt ſtrong in you? 
Thought I, but one had breathed pureſt aire, 
And muſt ſhe needs be falſe becauſe ſhe's faire? 
Ts it your beauties marke, or of your youth, 
Oc your perfection, not to ſtudy truth? 
Or thinke you heaven is deafe, or hathno eyes 2. 
Or thoſe it hath, ſmile at your perjuries ? 
Are vowesſocheape with women, or the marter 
 Whercof theyare made, that they are writ in water, 
And blowne away with winde ? Or doth their breath 
(Both hot and cold) at once make life and death? 
Vho could have thought ſo many accents ſweet 
Form'd into words, {0 many ſighs ſhould meete 
As from our hearts, ſo many oathes, and reares 
S»rinkled among, (all ſweeter by our feares; | 
And the divine impreſhon of ſcoine kifles,. 1 * 
That ſeal'd the reſt) ſhould now proveempty bliſſes? 
Did you draw bonds to forfet > ſigne to breake? 
Or nwſt we reade you quite from what you ſpeake, 
And findethe truth outthe wrong way? or muſt —— 
Hee firſt deſire you falſe, would wiſh you juſt? 
O I prophane, though moſt of women be 
- This kinde of beaſt, my thought (hall except thee; 
My deareſt Love, though froward jealouſie, 
Vith circumſtance might urge thy'inconſtancie, 
TE : Sooner 
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Sooner I'll thinke the Sunne will ceaſe to cheare' 
The reeming earth, and that forget tobcare, 
Sooner that rivers will runne back, or Thames 
With ribs of Ice in June would bind his ſirea mes; 
Or Nature, by whoſe (irength the world endures, 
Would change her courſe, before you alter yours; 
But O that treacherous breaſt to whom weake you 
Did truſt our Counſells, and wee both may rue, 
Having his falſhood found too late, 'twas hee 
That made me caſt you guilty,and you me, 
Whilſt he, black wrech, betray'd each ſimple word 
Wee ſpake, unto the cunning of a third, . 
Curſt may.heebe, thatſo our love hath ſlaine, 
And wander on the carth, wrcetchedas Cain, 
VWretched as hee, and nor deſerve leaſt pitty; 
In plaguing him, let miſery be witty; 
Eet all eyes ſhunne him, and hee (hunne each eye, 
Till hee be noyſomeas his infamie, 
May he without remorſe deny Gad thrice, 
And fort be truſted more on his Soules price; 
And after. all- ſelte rorment, when hee dyes, 
| May Wolvesteare out his hearr, Vultures his eyes, 
Swine cate his bowels, and his falſer tongue. | 
That utter'dall, be to ſome Raven flung, 
And let hisearrion coarſe bc a logger feaſt 
To the Kings dogges; then any other beaſt; 
Now havel curſt, let us our love revive; 
In mee the flame was never morealive; 
[ could beginne againe to court and praiſe, 
And in that pleaſure lengthenthe hort dayes 
Gas Qqz Or 
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Of my lifes leaſe; like Painters that de take 
Delight, not in made worke, bur whiles they make; 
I could renew thoſe times, when firſt I ſaw 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law 
Tolike what you lik'd; and at maskes and playes 
Commend the ſelfe ſame Ators, the ſame wayes: 
 Aske how you did, and often with intent 
© Ofbeing officious, be impertinent; 
All which were ſuch ſoft paſtimes, as in theſe 
Love was as ſubtilly catch'd, as a diſeaſe; 
But being got it 15a treaſure ſweet, 
Which todefend is harderthentoget : 
And ought not be prophan'd on either part, 
For though tis got by chance, 'tis kept by art. 


A TO Lover faith, I love, norany other 
Can judgea perfed Lover; 
Hee thinkes that elſe nonecan or will agree, 
That any loves but hee : 
I cannot ſay Ilov'd, for who can ſay 
Hee was kill'd yeſterday, 
Love with exceſſe of heat, more yong then old, 
| Death kills with too muchcold, 
Wee dye bur once, and who lov'd laſt did die, 
Hee that faith twice, doth lye: 
For though hee ſeeme to move, and ſirrea while, 
It doth the ſenſe beguile, ot; gk 
uc 
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Such life is like the light which bideth yet 
When the. lifes light is _ 

Or like the heat, which, fire in ſolid matter 
Leaves behinde, two houres after. 

Once I love and dyed; andam now become 
MineEpitaph and Tombe. 

Here dead men ſpeaketheir laſt, and ſo do I; 
Love-ſlaine,loe, here I d ye, - F 


eA Hymne to Chrift, at the «Authors 


laſt going into Germany, 


IN what torne ſhip ſvever I embafke , 
That ſhip ſÞall be my embleme of thy Arke; 
What ſea ſoever (wallow mee, that flood 
Shall be to mee an embleme of thy blood; 
Though thou with clouds of anger do diſpuiſc 
Thy face, yet through that maske I know thoſe eyes, 
Which, though they turne away ſometimes, 
They never will deſpiſe, 


I ſaerifice this Iland unto thee, 
And all whom Ilov'd chere,and who lov'd mee; 
When have put our ſeas twixt them and mee, 
Put thou thy ſeas betwixt my finnes and thee. 
As the trees ſap doth ſecke the root below 
Tn winter, in my winternow I goe, 
| Wherenone but thee, th*Eternall root 

Of true Love I may know. 


Nor thou nor thy religion doſt controule, 
- The amorouſheſſe ofan harmonious Soule, 
Pur chon would't have that love thy ſelfe : As thou 
Art jealous, Lord, ſo I am jealous now, 
Thou lov'ſt nor, cill from loving more,thou free 


My ſoule : : Who ever gives,takes | libertie: 
O,ut 
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O, ifthou car't not whom T love 
Alas, thou lov'ſt not mee, 


Seale then this bill of my Divorce to All, 
On whom thoſe fainter beames of love did fall; 
Marry thoſe loves, which in youth ſcattered bee 
On Fame, Wir, Hopes (falſe miſtreſſes) to thee. 
Churches are beſt for Prayer, that have leaſt light : 
To (ce God only, I goe our of ight : 

And to ſcape {ſtormy dayes, I chuſe 


An'Everlaſting night, 


The Lamentations of Ieremy, for the moſt part ac- 
cording to T'remelius. 


CHap. I. 


I Ow: fits this citie, late moſt populous, 
H Thus ſolitary, and like a vidiow thus ? 
Ampleſt of Nations, Queene of Provinces 
She was, who now thus tributary is > 


2 Still in the night ſhee weepes, and her teares fall 
Downe by her checkes along, and none of all 
Herlovers comfort her , Perfidiouſfly 
Her friends have dealt, and now are enemie. 


3 Unto great bondage, and afflitions 
ada is captive led ; Thoſe nations 
With whom ſhee dwells, no place of reſt afford, 
In treights ſhee meets her Perſecutors ſword. 


4 Emptie are the gares of Sion, and her waies 
Mourne, becauſe gone come to her ſolemne dayes. 

Her Priefts doe groane, her maides are comfortleſle, 
And ſhee's unto her ſelfe a bitternefſe. 


Y 


5 Hers 


- Het foesare growneher head, and live at Peace, | 
Becauſe when het tranſgreſſions did increaſe, 


The Lord ſtrooke her wit fadneſſe « Thenetnie 
Doth drive her children to captivitie, 


6 From Sions daughter is all beauty gone, 
Like Harts, which ſeeke for Paſture, and find none, 


Her Princes are, and now before the foe 
Which MI! purſues chem, without ſtrengrli thiey #0. 


- Now intheir daies of Teates, Jeruſalem 
(Her men laine,by the foe, none ſitecouring them) 
Remembers what of old, ſhee efteemed moſt, 
Whijesher foes laugh at her,for what ſhe hath loft. 


$ Jeruſalem hath ſian'd, therefore is ſhee 


emoy'd, as women in onxleannefſe bee; 


Who honot'd, ſcorne her, for her fonlneſſe they 
Have feene, her ſelfe doth groane, and turne away. 


9 Her foulneſſe ih her skirts was ſeene, yet ſhe 
Remembred not herend ; Miraculoufl 
Therefore ſhee fell, none comforting : Behold 
O Lord my affliction, for the Foe growes bold. 


10 Upon all things where her delight hath beene, 
The foe hath ſtretch'd his hand, for ſhee hath ſeene 
Heathen, whom thou command'ft, ſhould not doe fo, 


Into her holy SanQuuary goe. 
Rr2 x1 And 
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1: Andallherpeople groane, and ſecke for bread; 
And they have given, only to be fed, 
All precious things, wherein their pleaſure lay : 
How cheape Fam growne, O Lord, behold,and 
| weigh, 


mee, 


12 Allthis concernes not you, who palle by 
O ſee, and marke ifany ſorrow bee - 


Like to my ſorrow, which Jehova hath 
Done to mee in the day of his fierce wrath > 
\ 
I 3 Thatfire, which by himſelfe is governed 
He hath caſt from heaven on my bones,and ſpred 
A net before my fcet, and mee 0'rthrowne, 


And made me languiſh all the day alofle. 
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14 His hand hath of my ſinnes framed a yoake 


Which wreath'd,and caſt upon my neck, hath broke 
My ſtrength. The Lord unto thoſe enemies 


Hath given mee, from whence I cannot riſe. 


15 Heundertoot hath troden in my fight 
My ſtrong men ; He did company invite 

To breake my young men, he the winepreſſe hath 
Trod upon Juda's daughter in his Wrath: 


16 Fortheſe things doe I weepe, mine eye, mineeyc 


Caſts water out; For he which ſhould be nigh 
Tocomfort mee, is now departed farce, 


The toe prevailes, forlorne my childrenare. 


17 There 
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17 There's none, though So» do ftretch out her hand 
To comfort her, it is the Lords command 

That Zacobs foes girt him. Jeruſalem 
Is as an uncleane woman amongſt them, 


13 Bur yet the Lord isjuſt, and righteous fill, 
[ haverebell'd againſt his holy will ; 

O heare all people, and my ſorrow ſee, 
My maides, my young men in captivitie. 


19 Icalled for my lovers then, bur they | _ - 
Deceiv'd mee, and my Prieſts, and Elders lay 
Dead in the citie ; for they ſought for mear 
Which ſhould refreſh their foules,they could nor 
X | | | ( of of 
20 Becauſe I amin ſtreights, 1howa lee 1 
My heart return'd;my bowells muddy bee, 
BecauſelI have rebell'd ſo much, as faſt 


The ſword without, as death within, doth waſt. 


21 Ofall which heare I mourne, nonecomforts mee, 


My toes have heard my griete, and glad theybe, 
That rhou haſt done it, But thy promis'd day 


| Will come, when, as I ſuffer, ſoſhall they. 


. 22 Letalltheir wickedneſſe appeare tothee, 
Doe unto them, as thou haſt done to mee; 
Forall my ſinnes : The ſighs which I have had 
Are very many, and my heattis ſad. 


FE: ___ Chap.: 
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CHap. Il. 


I Ow over Sjons daughter hath God hung 
His wraths thicke cloud > and from heaven 
Toearththe beauty of 7/7ae/, and hath (hath flung. 
Forgot his foot-ſtoole in the day of wrath? 


2 The Lord unſparingly hath ſwallowed 
All Jacobs dwellings, and demoliſhed 

To ground the firengths of 14s, and prophar'd 
The Princes of the Kingdome, and the lad. / 


3 Inheat of wrath, rhe horne of 1/+ae/ hee 
Hath cleane cut off, and leſt the enemic 

Be hindred, his right hand he doth retire, 
But is towards 7acob, All-devouring fire. 


4 Likeroanecnemie he bent his bow, 
His right hand was in poſture of a foe, 
To kill what S:oxs daughter did defire, - 
'Gainſt whom his wrath, he ponred forth, like fire, 
=—Y { 


5 For likeanenemie Jehove is, 
Devouring 1/74el, and his Palaces, 

Deſtroying holds, giving additions 
To 1#ds's daughters lamentations, 


_*T—— 


6 Liketoa DD oy n hedge he hath caſt downe 
The place where was his congregation, 

And Sisns feafts and ſabbarhs are forgor , 
Her King, her Prieſt, his wrath regardeth not. 


- The Lord forſakes his Altar, and deteſts 
His San&uary,and in the foes hands reſts 
His Palace, and the walls, in which their cries 

Are heard, as in the true ſolemniries, 


$ The Lord hath caſt a line, ſo to confound 
And levell Siows walls unto the ground, 
He drawes not back his hand, which doth oreturne 


Wat; ani 


The wall, and Rampart, which together mourne, 


9 Their gates are fanke intothe ground, and hee 
Hath broke the barre , their King and Princes bee 
Amongſt the heathen, withour law, nor there 
Unto their Prophers doth the Lord appeare. 


iv There S/oxs Elders on the ground are plac'd, 

And ſilence keepe ; Duſt on their heads they caſt, 
In ſackcloth have they girt themſelves, and low 

The Virgins towards ground,their headsdo throw. 


11 My bowellsaregrowne muddy, and mine cyes | 
Are faint with weeping: and my liver lies 

Pour'd out upon the ground, for miſerie 
Fhat ſucking children in the fircers doe die. 


\ 


12 When 
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I2 Whenthey had cryed unto their Mothers, wherc 
Shall we have bread,and drinke? they fainted there 
Andin the ſtreet like wounded perſons lay }. /- 
Till 'twixttheir mothers breaſts they went away. 


13 Davuehter Ieruſalem, Oh what may bee 
A witneſle, or compariſon for thee ? 

S10n, to eaſe thee, what ſhall Iname like thee > 
Thy breach is like the fea, what help can bee >? 


14 For,the vaine fooliſh things thy Prophets ſought, 
Thee, thine iniquittes they have nortaught, 

VWhich-might difturne thy bondage; but tor thee 
Falſe burthens, and falſe cauſes they wonld ſee. 


15 Thepaſſengers doeclap their hands, and hifſe 
And wag their head at thee, and ſay, Is this 
That citie, which ſo many men did call 
Joy of the earth, and perfeQeſt of all» 


16 Thy foes doe gape upon thee, and they hifle, 
And gna(h their teeth, and ſay, Devoure wee this, 
For this is certainly the day which wee 
Expected, and which now we finde, and ſee. 


17 The Lord hath done that which he purpoſed, 
Fulfll'd his word of old determined 

He hath throwne downe, and not ſpar'd, and thy toe 
Made glad above thee, and advanc'd him1o. 


- 13 But 
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1 8 But now, their hearts againſt the Lord do call, 
Therefore, O walls of Son, let teares fall 
Downelike a river, day and night; take thee 
No reſt, but let thineeye inceflant be. 


19 Ariſe, cry inthe night, poure, for thy ſinnes, 
Thy heart,like water,when the watch begins; 

Lift up thy hands to God, leſt children dye, 
Which, faint for hunger,in the ſtreets doe lye, 


20 Behold O Lord, conſider unto w hom 
Thou haſt done this; what, ſhallche women come 


Toeate their children of a ſpanne > ſhall thy 
Prophet and Prieſt be ſlaine in SanQtuary > 


21 Onground in ſtreets, the yong and old dolye, 
My virgins and yong men by ſword do dye; 

Them inthe day of thy wrath thou haſt ſlaine, 

Nothing did thee from killing them containe, 


22 Astoa ſolemne feaſt, all whom fear'd 

Thou call'ſt about mee, when his wrath appeas'd, 
Nonedid remaine or ſcape, for thoſe which I 
Brought up, did periſh by mine enenue, 


<< 


Chap, I I . 


1 } Amthe man which have afliQion ſeene, 
Uanderthe rod of Gods wrath having beene, 
2 He hath led mee co darkneſle , not to light, 
3 And againft mee all day, his handdoth fight. 
(skinne, 
4 Hee hath broke my bones, worne out my fleſhand 
5 Built up againſi.mee; and hath girt mee in 
With hemlocke, and with labour; 6,and ſet mee 
In darke, as they who dead for ever bce. 


7 Hee hath hedg'd meleſt I ſcape, and added more 
To my ſicele fetters,heavjer then before, 
When I crie our, he our ſhuts my prayer: 9 And liath 


Stop'd with hewn ſtone my way,&turn'd my path, 


ro And likea Lion hid in ſecrecie, 
Or Beare which lyes in wait, he was to mee, 
11 He ſtops my way,teares me,made deſolate, 
12 Andhee makes mee the marke he ſhooteth ar. 


13 Hee made the children of his quiver paſſe 
Into my reines, 14 I with my people was 

All the day long, a ſong and mockery. 
25 Hee hath fill'd mee with bitrerneſſe, and he 


Hath 
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Hath made me drunke with wormewood. 16 He hath 

7 ( burſk 

My teeth with ſtones, and covered mee with duft; 
17 And thus my Soule farreoff from peace was ſer, 


And my proſperity I did forget. 


13 My ftrength, my hope (unto my ſelfe I ſaid) 
Which from the Lord ſhould come, is periſhed. 

19 But when my mournings I do thinke upon, 
My wormwood, hemlocke, and affliction, 


20 My Soule is humbled in remembring this ; 

21 Myheart conſiders, therefore, hopethere is. 

22 Tis Gods great mercy we'are not utterly 
Conſum'd, for his compaſſions do not die; 


23 Forevery morning they renewed bee, 
For great, O Lord, is thy fidelity. 

24 The Lord is, ſaith my Soule, my portion, 
And therefore in him will I hope alone. 


25 The Lord is good to them, who on him relie, 
And tothe Soule that ſeeks him earneſtly, 
26Itis bothgoodto truſt, and to attend 
(The Lords falvation) unto the end: 


27* Tis good for onehis yoake in youth to beare; 
28 Hefitsalone, and doth all ſpeech forbeare, 
Becauſe he hath borne it. 29 And his mouth he layes 
Deepe intheduſt, yer then in hope he ſtayes. 
Sſ2 zo"0y 


% 


216 Poems. 


_—Y 


30 He gives his cheekes to whoſoever will 
Strike him, and ſo he is reproched ſt11l. 

31 For, not for ever doth the Lord forſake, {take 
22 But when he'hath ſtrucke with ſadnes, hee doth 


Compaſſion, as his mercy'is infinites 
33 Nor isit with his heart, thathe doth (mite, 
34 Thatundertoor the priſoners ftamped bee, 
35 That a-mans right the Judge himſelſe doth ſee 


To be wrong from him, 36 That he ſubverted is 
In his juſt cauſe, the Lord allowes nor this : 

37 Who then will ſay,that ought-doth come to paſſe, 
But that which by the Lord commanded was? 


38 Both goodand evill from his mouth proceeds; 
39 Why then grievesany man for his miſdeeds? 
40 Turne wee to God, by trying out our wayes; 
41 To him in heaven,our hands with hearts upraiſe. 


42 Wee haverebell'd, and falne away from thee, 
Thou pardon'tnor. 4 z Uleft no clemencie, 

Purſueſt us, kill'ft us, covereſt us with wrath, (hath 
44 Cover thy ſelfe: with clouds, that our prayer 


No power topaſſe. 45 And thou haſt made us fall 
As refuſe, and ofi-ſcouring to them all. 
46 All our foes gape at us. 47, Feareand a ſnare 
VWichruine, and with waſte,upon us are. 


48 With 
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With water rivers doth mine eye oreflow 
For ruine of my peoples daughters ſo, 
49 Mine eye doth drop downe teares inceſſantly, 
50 Untill the Lord looke downe from heaventd ſee. 


— 
_—_ 


51 Andfor my city daughters ſake, mine eye 
Doth breake mine heart. 52 Cauſles mine enemy, 


Likea bird chac'd me. 53 In adungeon 
They have (hurt my life, and caſt me ona ſtone. 


54 Waters flow'd o'r my head;' then thought I; I am 
Deſtroy'd; 5 5 I called Lord, upon thy name: 

Out of the pit. 56 And thou my voicedidſt heare; 
Oh from my {igh, and crye,(top not thine care, 


57 Then when [I call'd uponthee, thou drew'ſt nere 
Unto mee, and faid't unto mee, do norfteare.. 
58 Thou Lord my Soules cauſe handled haſt,and thou 
Reſcueſt my life. 59 O Lord dothou judge now, 
(have wrought; 
Thou heardſt my wrong. 60 Their vengeance all they 
61 How they reproach'd, thou halt heard, and what 
(they thought, 
62 What their lips uttered, which againſt me roſe, 
And what wasever whiſper'd by my focs.. 


63 [ amtheir ſong, whether they rife or ſir, 
64 Givethem rewards Lord, for their working fit, 
65 Sorrow of heart,thy curſe.66 And with thy might 
Follow,and from under heaven deſtroy them quite. 


Poems. 


es... 


Car.lV. 


I PW is the gold become ſo dimme? How is 
Pureſt and fineſt gold thus chang'd to this ? 
The ſtones which were ſtones of the SanQuary, 
Scattered in corners of each ſtreet do lye. 
2 The pretious ſonnesof Sion, which ſhould bee 
Valued at pureſt gold, how do wee ſee Wn; 
Low rated now, as earthen Pitchers, ſtand, 
Which arethe worke ofa poore Potters hand. 


PF 4 


3 Even the Sea.calfes draw their brefts, and give 
Sucke to their young; my peoples daughters live 

By reaſon of the foes great cruelneſle, 

As do the Owles inthe vaſt Wilderneſle. 


4 And when the ſucking child doth firive to draw, 
His tongue for thirſt cleaves to his upper jaw, 
And whenfor bread the little children crye, 
There is no man that doth them ſatisfie. 


5 They which before were delicately fed, 
Now in the ſtreets forlorne have periſhed, 
And they which ever werc in ſcarlet cloath'd, 
Sit and embrace the dunghills which they loath'd. 
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6 Thedaughrers of my people have ſinned more, 
Then did the rowne of Sodowe finne before, 

Which beingat once deſtroy'd , there did remaine 
' Nohandsamongſt ther, to vexe them againe. 


But heretofore purer her Nazarite 

Was then the ſnow , and milke was not fo white; 
As carbuncles did their pure bodies ſhine, 

Andall their poliſh'dneſſe was Seraphine, 


$ They are darker now then blacknes, none can know 
Them by the face, as throughthe ſtreer they goe, 
Fornow their skin doth cleave unto their bone, 
And withered, islize to dry wood growne. 


9 Better by ſword then famine 'cisto dye, 


And better through pierc'd, then by penury, 
10 Women by naturegitiful), have cate 
Theirchildren dreſt with their owne hand for meat. 


11 7-hova here fully accompliſh'd hath 

His indignation, and powr'd forth his wrath, 
Kindled a fire in $0, which hath power 

To eate, and her foundations ro deyour. 


12 Nor would the Kings of the earth, norall which 
[nthe inhabitable world beleeve, (live 
That any adverſary, any foe 
Into 7eruſalem ſhould enter ſo; 


13 For 
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13 For the Prieſts fins, and Prophets, which have ſhed 
Blood in the ſtreets, andthe juſt murthered; ---w 
14 Which whenthoſe men, whom they madeblinde, 
Thorough the ſtreets,defiled by the way (did firay 


With blood, the which impoſlible it was 

Their garments ſhould ſcape touching ,as they paſſe, 
15 Would cry aloud, depart defiled men, 

Deparr, depart, and toych us not, and then 


They fled, and ſirayd, and with the Gentiles were, 
Yet told. their friends, they ſhould not long dwell, 

I 6 For this they are ſcattered by Jehovahs face (there. 
VVho never will regard them more; No grace 


Unto their old men ſhall the foe afford, (ſword, 
Nor, that they are Prieſts, redeeme them from the 
17 And wee as yet, forall theſe miſeries 
Deſiring our vaine helpe,confume our eyes: 


And ſuch a nation as cannot fave, 
VVein deſire and ſpeculation have: 
18 They hunt our ſteps, that in the ſtreets wee feare 
To goe: our end is now approached neere, 


Our dayes accompliſh'd are, this the laſt day, 
Eagles of heaven are not ſo ſwiſtas they 

19 VVhich follow us, o'r mountaine tops they flye 
 Atus, and tor usin the defarrlye, 


20 The 


, Us 1-4 
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20 Theannointed Lord, breath of our noſtrils, hee 
Of whom we ſaid, under his ſhadow, wee 

Shall with more eaſe under the Heathen dwell, 

 Intothe pit which theſe men digged, fell 


21 Rejoyce O Eabmws davebter, joytfull bee 
Thou which inhabirſk her, tor unto thee. 

This cup ſhall patte,and thou with drunkenneſſe 
Shalc fill rhy ſelfe, and ſhew thy nakedneſle. 


22 Andrhen thy finnes OS:02, ſhall be ſpent, . 
The Lord will notleave thee in baniſhmenc. 

Thy finnes O Edoms daughter, hee will ſee, 
And for them, payrhee with captivirie. 


1D} Emember, O Lord, what is fallen on us 
See, and marxe how we are reproached thus, 
2 Forunto irangers our poſſeſſion - 
Is turn'd,our houſes unto Aliens gone, 


/ 


3 Our mothers are become as widowes, wee 

As Orphans all, and without fathers be; | 

4 Waters which are onr owne, wee drunke, and pay, 
And upon our owne wood aprice they lay, 
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5 Our perſecutors on our necks do (it, 
They make us travaile, and not intermit, 

6 We ſtretch ourhands unto th'Zeypriars 
Togetusbread; and tothe i.Aſfſyrians. 


7 Our Fathers did theſe ſinnes, andare no more, 
But wee dobeare the finnes they did before. 

$ They are bur ſervants, which do rule us thus, 
Yet from their handsnone would deliver us. 


9 With danger ofour life dur bread wee gat; 
For in the wildernefle, the {word did wair. 
10 The tempeſts ofthis famine wee liv d in, 
Black'asan Occancolour'd had our skinne : 


11 In 1«daes cities they'the maids abus'd 
By force, and ſo womenin $S/ezus'd. 

I2 The Princes with their hands they hung; no grace 
Nor honour gave they to the Elders face. 


1 3 Unto themill our yong mencarried are, 
And children fell under the wood they bace. 

14 Elders, the gates, youthdid their foogs forbeare, 
Gone was-Our joy; our dancings, mournings were. 


15 Now isthe crowne falne from our head; and woe 
Beunto us, becauſe we'have ſinned ſo. 

x6 For this our hearts do languiſh, and for this | 
Over ofir eyesacloudy dimneſle is, 


1.7 Becauſe 
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17 Becauſe mount Sox deſolate doth lye, 
Andfoxestheredogoe at libertie: 

18 But thou O Lordart ever, andthy throne 
From generation, to generation, | 


19 Why ſhould'ſtthout us eternally? 

- Orleaveusthus long in this miſery > 

20 Reſtoreus Lord to thee, that ſo we may 
Returne, and as of old, renew our day. 


21 For oughteſt thou, O Lord, deſpiſe us thns 
22 And to be utterly enrag'g at us? 
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Satyre [: 


A Way thou fondling motley humoriſt, 

A Leave mee, and inthis ſtanding woodden cheſt; 
Conſorted with theſe few bookes, ler melye 
In priſon, andherebe cofhin'd, when I dye; 
Here are Gods conduits; grave Divines, and here 
Natures Secretary, the Philoſopher. 
Andjolly Stareſmen, which teach how to tie. 
The finewes of acities miſtique bodie, - 
Heregathering Chroniclers, and by chem ſtand. - 
Giddie fantaftique Poets ot each land. 
Shall I jcave all this conſtant company, 
And followheadlong, wild uncertaine thee? .. 
Firſt ſweare by thy belt love tn earneſt 
(Ifrhou which lov it all, canſt love any beſt): 
Thou wilt nor leave mee in the middle ſtreet, 
Though fome more ſpruce companion thou doſtmeer, 
Not thougha Capraine docome inthy way ' 
Bright parcel! gilt, with forty dead:mens pay, 
Not though a briske pertum'd piert Courtier- 
. Deigne with a nod, thy courteiie to anſwer. 
Nor comea velvet Juſtice withalong _ - 


Great traine ofblew coars, twelve, or fourteen ſtrong; 
IE'k! Wir. 


Satyres, 

Wilt-thou grin or fawne on him, or prepare 
A ſpeechto Court his beautious ſonneand heire? 
For better or worſe take mee, or leave mee : 
To take, and leave mee is adultery, 
Oh monſtrous, ſuperſtitious puritan, 
Ot cefin'd manners, yet ceremoniall man, 
That whenthou meer'ſt one, with enquiringeyes 
Doſt ſearch, and like a needy broker prize 
The (ilke, and gold he weares, and to that rate 
So high or low, dolt raiſe thy formall hat: 
That wilt conſort none, untill thou have knowne 
What lands hee hath in hope, or of his owne, 
As though all thy companions ſhould make thee 
Jointures, and marry thy deare company. 
Why ſhould'ft thou that doſt not onely approve, 
But in ranke itchie luſt, deſire, and loye 
The nakednefſe and barrenneſle to enjoy, 
Of thy plumpe muddy whore, or proſtitute boy 
Hatevertue, though ſhee be naked, and bare: 
At birth, and death, our bodies naked are; 
And till our Soules be-unapparrelled 
Of bodies, they from bliſle are baniſhed. 
Mans firſt bleſt Rate was naked, when by ſinne 
Hee loſt that, yer heewascloath'd but 1n beaſts skin, 
And in this conrſeattire, which Ir now weare 
With God, and with the Muſes I conferre.. 
Bur ſincethou like acontrite penitent, 
Charitably warn'd of thy ſinnes, .doſt repent 
Theſe vanities, and giddinefſes, loe 
COPE Ft TORT 1803 D08s.  f| 
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But ſooner may acheape whore, who hath beene 
Worneby as many ſeverall menin finne, - 

As are black feathers, or musk-colour hoſe, 
Name her childs right triie father, mongftallthoſe : 
Sooner may one gueſle, who ſhall beareaway 
The infant of London, Heire to an India, 

And ſooner may a gulling weather- Spie 

By drawing forth heavens Sceanesrell certainly 

What faſhioned hats, or ruffes, or ſuits next yeare 
Our ſubtile wittied antique youths will weare; 
Then thou, when thou depart{from mee, can ſhow 
Whither, why,when,or with whom rhou wouldſt go. 

- But how ſhall I be pardon'd my offence | 

That thus have ſinn'd againſt my conſcience, 
Now we arc inthe ftreet; He firſt of all 
Improvidently proud, creepes to the wall,” 

And ſo impriſoned, and hem'din by mice 

Sells fora little ſtate high liberrie, $11--)) 

Vet though he cannot skip forthnow togreet 

Every fine ſilken painted fooke we meer, 

Hethen to him with amoreusſmiles allares, 

And grins, ſmacks, ſhrugs, and ſdchan irchendures, 

As prentiſes, or ſchoole-boyes which doe know 

Of ſome gay ſport abroad, yerdarenor goe. 

Andas fidlers ffoploweſt, arhipheſt ſound, 

Soro the moſt brave, ftooprhee nigh'# the ground. - 
But to a grave man, he dothimove nomore 

Then the wiſepolitique horſe-wouldhererofore, | 
Now leaps he upright, Joggs me,8 cryes, Do you ſee - 
Yonder well favoured youth 2 Which > Oh, 'tis 77! 
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328 Satyres. 
That dances ſo divinely ; Oh, faid I, 
Stand ſtill, muſt you dance here for company 2? 

Hee droopr, wee went, till one (which did excel! 
Th1adtians, in drinking his Tobacco well) 
Met us, they talk'd ; I whiſpered, let us goe, 
'T may be you ſmell] him nor, truely 1 doe; 
He heares not mee, bur, on the other {ide 
A many-coloured Peacock having ſpide, 
Leaves him and mee I for my loſt ſheep ſtay; 
| He followes, overtakes, gocs 0n the way, 
"Saying, him whomlT laſt lefr, $all repute 
For his device, in hanſoming-<a ſaute, 
To judge of lace, pinke, panes, print, cut, and plight, 
Ofallthe Court, to have the beſt conceit ; 

- Ourdull Comedians want him, let him goe; 

But Oh, God ſtrengthen thee, why ſtoop'ii thou fo > 
Why, ke hath travailed long > no, but to me 
Whichunderſtand none, he doth ſeeme ro be 
Perte& French, and Italian; I replyed, 

Sois the Poxe, He anſwered nor, but ſpy'd +» 

More men of ſort, of paxts, and qualities; 

Arlaft his Love he ina windowe ſpies, 

Andlike light dew exhal'd, he flings from mee 
Violently raviſh'd to his liberty , 

Many were there, he could command no more; 

Hee quarrell'd, fought, bled; and turn'd out ofdore. 

Dire&ly came to mee hanging the head, 

Andconſtantly a while muſt keepe his bed, 
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C6 rr; though (I thanke God for it) Ido hate 
PerfeQty all this rowne, yet there's one ſtate 

In all ill things ſo excellently beſt, (reſi, 

That hate, toward them, breeds pitty towards the 

Though Poetry indeed be ſuch a finne : 

As I thinke that brings dearth, and Spaniards in, 

Though like the Peſtilence and o1d faſhion'd love, 

Ridlingly it catch men, and doth remove 

Never, till it be fterv'dout; yet their ſtate 

Is poore, difarm'd, like Papiſts, not worth hate : 

One, (like a wretch, which ar Barre judg'd as dead, 

Yet Prompts him which ſtandsnext,and cannot reade; 

And faves his life) gives ideot aQtors meanes 

(Starving himſelfe) to live by his labor'd ſceanes, 

As in ſome Organ, Puppits dance above 

And bellows pant below, which thE do move.(charms 

One would move Love by rithmes, but witchchrafts 

Bring not now their oldjfeares, nor their old harmes, 

| Rammes, and.ſlings now are feely battery, 

Piſtolets arethe beſt Arrtillerie, 

And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 

Are they not like fingers at doores for meat ? 

And they who write, becauſe all write, have ſill 

That excuſe for writing, and for writing ill; 

But hee is worſt, who ( beggarly ) doth chaw 


Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw 
Yv Rankly 


23JQ 4 35s 5 
Rankly digeſted, doth thoſe things our-ſpue, 
As his owne things; and they are his owne, 'tis true; 
For ifone cate my meate, though it be knowne 
The meate was mine, th'excrement 1s his owne : 
But theſe do meeno harme, nor they which uſe 
To out-doe ———z and out-uſure Jewes; 
Toout-drinke the ſea, to out-ſweare the 
VVho with finnes of all kindes as familiarbee 
As Confeſlors; and for whoſe finfull-ſake | 
Schoolemen, new rteneinents in hell muſt make : 
Whoſe ſtrange ſinnes, Canoniſtscould hardly tell | 
in which Commandements large receit they dwel!, 
Bur theſe puniſh themſelves ; the inſolence 
Of Coſcus onely breeds my juſt offence, 
Whom time(which rots all,and makes botches poxe, 
And plodding on, muſt makeacalfean oxe) 
Hath madea Lawyer; which was alas of late 
Bur ſcarce a Poe; jollier of this ſtate, 
Then_are new benefic'd miniſters, he throwes 
Like nets, orlime-twigs, whereſoever he goes, 
His titleof Barriſter, on every wench, 
And wooes inlanguage of the Pleas, and Bench: 
A motion, Lady, Speake Coſcvs; I have beene 
In love, ever {ince triceſzmo of the Queene, 
Continvallclaimes I have made, injunionsgor 
To ſtay my rivals ſuit; thathee ſhould nor 
Proceed, ſpare mee; In Hillary termeTI went, 
You aid, If I Returne next fizein Lent, 
I ſhould be in remitrer of your grace; 
Tn th'interim my letters ſhould take place 
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Of affidavits: words, words, which would' teare 
The tender labyrinth of a ſoft maids eare, 
More, more, thenten Sclavonians ſcolding, more 
Then when winds in our ruin'd Abbeyesrore; 
 Whenfſicke with Potrrie, and pofſeſt with muſe 
Thou waſt, and mad, I hop'd, but men which chuſe 
Law practiſe for meere gaine; bold foule repute 
Worſe then imbrothePFd ftrumpers- proſtitute, - 
Now like an ewlelike watchman, hee'muſt walke 
His hand ſtill at a bill, now he nwiſt talke 
Idly, like priſoners, which whole months will ſweare 
That onely ſureriſhip hath brought them there, a. 
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Like a wedge in a blocke, wring tothe barre, 
Bearing like Aſſes, and more ſhameleſſe farre 
Then carted whores, lye, tothe grave Judge; for 
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As theſe things doin him; by theſe he thrives: 

Shortly (as the ſea) hee will compaſſe all the land; 

From Scots,t6 Wight; from/Mount,to Dover ſtrand, 

And fpying lieires melting; with luxurie, 70! 

Satan will not joy attheirſinnes, as hee; © 

For as a thrifty wench ſcrapes kirching-ſuffe, 

Andbarrelling the droppings,  STThe Caffe 

Of waſting candles, which in thirty yeare 

(Reliquely kept) perchance buyes wedding geare; 

Peecemeale he gets lands, and ſpends as much time 

Wringlng each Acre, as men pulling prime, : 
Vy2 n 
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inparchment then, large as his fields, hee drawes 
Aflurances, bigge, as gloſs'd civilllawes, 

$9 huge, thar men (1inour times forwardneffe ) 
Are Fathers of the Church for writing lefle. 

Theſe hee writes not; nor forthefe written payes, 
Therefare ſpares no length; as in thoſe firſt dayes 
When Luther was proteſt, He did defire 

Short P.&fer voſters, laying asa Fryer 

Each day his beads, bur having left thoſe lawes, 
Addesto Chriſtsprayer,the Power and glory clauſe, 
zut when he (el]s or changes land, he'impaires 

His writings, and (unwatch'd ) leaves Out, ſes heires 
As lily as any Commenter goes by, 

Hard words, or ſenſe; or in Divinity : 
As controverters,in vouch'd Texts,leave out (doubt: 
Shrewd words, which might againſt them cleare the 
Whereare thoſe ſpred woods whichcloth'd hertofore 
Thoſe boughtlands?nothbuilt, nor burnt within dore, 
Where's told landlords troops, & almes,great hals? 
Carthuſian faſts, and falſome Bachanalls . + 
Equally I hate, meanesbleſle; in rich mens homes, 

I bid kill ſome beaſts, but. no Hecatombs, 

None ſtarve, none ſurfet.ſo,; Bur ( Oh.) weallow; 
Good workes as good, bur out offaſhion now. , 
Likeold rich wardrops; but my words none drawes. 
Wrhin the vaſt reach of th'huge ſtatute lawes, 
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| "4 pitty chokes'my it, Ve ſcorn forbids 

Thoſe teares t0 iſſue which ſwell my cye-lids, 
I muſtnot lavgh, nor weepe ſinnes, and be wiſe, 
Canrailing then cure theſe worne maladies ? 
Is not our Miſtreſle faire Religion, 
As worthy of all our Soules devorion,._ 
As vertue wasin the firſt blinded age > 
Are not heavens joyes as. valiant toaſlwage 
Luſts, as earths honour was to them > Alas, 
As wee do them in meanes, ſhall they furpaſſe 
Us in the end, and ſhall thy fathers fpirir 
Meete blinde Philoſophers in heaven, whoſe merit. 
Ofrict lifemay be imputed faith, and beare 
Thee, whom hee tanght ſo caſie wayes and neare- 
To follow, damn'd >: Oif thou dar'ſt; feare this. 
This feare great courage, and: high: valour is; 
Dar'ſithou ayd mutinous Dutch, and dar'ſt thou lay 
Thee in ſhips woodden Sepulchers, a prey. _ 
To leaders rage, to'ſtormes, to ſhot, to dearth > - 
Dar'ft thou dive ſeas, and dungeons of the earth 2- 
Haſt thou couragious fire to thaw the ice # 
Of frozen Nosth diſcoueries, and thriſe RF 
Colder then Salamanders? like divine - ; 
Children in th'oven, fires of Spaine, and the linez.. 
Whoſe countries limbecks to onr bodies bee, 


Cant thou for gaine beare > and muſt every hve 
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Which cryes nor, Goddeſle,to thy Miſtreſſe, draw, 
Or cate thy poyſonous words, courage of ſiraw! 

O deſperate coward, wilt thou ſeeme bold, and 

To thy foes and his ( who made thee to ſtand 
Sentinelbin his-worlds garriſon ) thus yeeld, 
And for forbidden warres, leave th'appointed field > 
Know thy foe, the foule devill h'is, whom thou 
Striveſt to pleaſe : for hate, not love, would allow 
Thee faine, his whole Realme to be quit; andas 
The worlds all parts wither away and paſſe, 

So the worlds ſelte, thy other lov'd foe, is 

In her decrepit wayne, and thou loving this, 

Doſt love a withered and worne,ſtrumpetr; laſt, 
Fleſh ( it ſelfe death ) and joyes'\which fleſh can taſte, 
Thou loveſt, and thy faire goodly ſoule, which doth 
Give this fleſh power to taſte joy, thou doſt loath; 
Secke true religion, O where? Mirreus 

Thinking her unhous'd her, and fled from us, 
Seckes her at Rome, there, becauſe hee doth know. 
That ſhee was there a thouſand yeares agoc, 

He loves the ragges ſo, as wee here obey 

The ſtatecloth where the Princeſate yeſterday. 
Crantsto ſuch brave Loves will notbe inthrall'd, 
But loves her onely, who at Geneva is call d 
Religion, plaine, ſimple, ſullen, yong, 
Contemptuous, yet unhanſome. As among. 
Lecherous humors, there is one that judges 

No wenches wholſome, but courſe country drudges; 
Gratus ſtayes ſtill athome here,and becauſe 

Some Preachers, vile ambitious bauds, and _— h, 
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Still new like faſhions, bids him thinke that ſhee 
Which dwels with us, 1s onely perfe&, hee 
Imbraceth her, whom his Godfathers will 
Tender to him, being tender, as VVards (till 
Take ſuch wives as their Guardians offer, or. 
Pay valewes, Carelefſe Phrygins doth abhorre 
All; becauſe all cannotbe good, as one 
Knowing ſome women whores, dares marry none; . 
Graccus loves all as one, and thinkesthat fo 
As women do in divers countries goe 
In divers habits, yet are ſtil] one kinde, 
So doth, ſo is Religion, and this blind. 
neſſe too much light breeds; but unmoved thou 
Offorce muſt one, and torc'd but one allow; 
And the right, aske thy father which is thee, 
Let him aske his; though truth and falſhood bee 
Neare twins, yet trutha little elderis ; 
Be buſie to ſeceke her, beleeve meethis, 
Hee's notof none, nor worſt, that ſeekes the beſt, 
To adore, or ſcorne an image, or proteſ}, 
May all be bad; doubr wiſely, in ſtrange way 
To ſjand inquiring right, is not to ſtray; 
To ſleepe,or runne wrong, is: on ahupe hill, 
Craggd, and ſteep, Truth ſtands, and hee that will 
Reach her, about muſt, and about muſt goes, 
And what the hills ſuddennes reſifts, winne ſo; 

Yet ſtrive fo, that before age, deaths twilight, 
Thy Soulereſt,for none can worke in that night, 
To will, implyes delay, therefore now doe 


Hard deeds, the bodies paines; hard knowledge to 
WF The - 


A All 


The mindes indeavours reach, and myſteries 
Arc like the.Sunne, dazling, yet plaine to all eyes; 
Keepe the truth which thou haſt found; men do nor 
Inſo ill caſe,that God hath with his hand (ſtand 
Sign'd Kings blanck-charters to kill whom they hate, 
Nor are they Vicars, but hangmen to Fate. 

Foole and wretch, wilt thou ler thy Soule be tyed 
To mans lawes, by which ſhe ſhall not be tryed 

At the laſt day? Will it then boot thee 

To ſay a Philip, or a Gregory,” 

A Harry , ora Martintaught thee this? 

Is not this excuſe for mere contraries., 

Equally ſtrong cannot both ſides ſay ſo? 

Thar Ton mayeſt rightly obey power, her bounds 
Thoſe paſt,her nature,8:name is chang'd to be,(know; 
Then humble to her is 1dolatrie; ( dwell 
As ſtreames are, Power is , thoſe bleſt flowers that 
At the rough ſireames calme head,thrive and do well, 
But having left their roots, and themſelvesgiven 

To the ſtreames tyrannous rage, alas are driven 
Through mills,$: rockes,8 woeds, and atlaft, almoſt 


Conſum'din going, inthe ſeaare loſt : 
So periſh Soules, which more chuſe mens unjuſt 


Power rom God alapm'd, then God hinabelſe co traſt? 


—; WY . 


& 


Satyre 


| Satyres... 


Satyre 1 ITI. 


V Ell; I may now receive, and die , My inne 
' Indeed is great, BifThave beene in 
A Purgatorie, ſuch as fear'd hell 1s 
A recreation, and {cant'map of this. . 
My minde, rcither with prides itch,nor yet hath been 
Poyſon'd with love to fee, or to beeſeene, 
lad no ſuit there,nor newſnite to ſhew,” | | 
Yet wentio Court; But as Glaze which did-goe-. 
To tafle in jelt, catch'd, was faine to diſburſe 
The bundrcd warkes, which is the Statutes curſe, 
Before he ſeapt:, So'ttpleas'd my deſitinie 
(Guilty of my tin of going,) co thinke me 
As prone toall ill, and of good asforget- 
full, as proud, as Juſtfull, and as much 1n debr, 
As vaine, as witlefle, and as falſe asthey _ 
Which dwell in-Courr, for once going that way: 
Thereforel ſuffered this; Towards me did runne 
A thing more ſtrange, then on Niles flime, the Sunne 
E'r bred, orall which.into Noahs Arke came : 
A thing, which would have pos'd Adam to name, 
Stranger then ſeaven Anriquaries ſtudies, 
Then Africks Monſters, Guianaes rarities, 
Stranger then ſtrangers; One, who fora Dane, 
In the Danes Maſſacre had ſure beene ſlaine, : 
It he hadliv'd then, And without belpedies, 
When next the Prentifes'gainſt Setrapgers rife; - 
; X x One 
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One, whom the watch at nqone lets ſcarce goe by, 
One, to whom, the examining Juſtice ſure would cry, 
Sir, by your prieſthood tell mewhat you are. 

His cloths were ſtrige,though coarſe; 8 black, though 
Sleeveleſſe his jerkin was, and it had beene - (bare; 
Velvet, but rwas row (fo much ground was ſcene) 
Become Tufftaffatiez and our children hall 

See it plaine Raſhe awhile,then nought art all. 

This thing hath travail'd,and faith,ſpeakes all tongues 
And only knoweth what to all States belongs, 

Made of th' Accents, and beſt phraſe of 811 theſe, 

He ſpeakes one language ; 1t ſtrange meats diſpleaſe, 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taſ\t, 

But Pedanrs motley tongue, ſouldiers bumbaſt, 
Mountebankes drugtongue, nor the termes of law 
Are ſtrong enough preparartives, to draw 

Me to beare this, yet I muſt be content 

Virh his tongue: in his rongue, call'd complement : 
In which he can winwiddowes, and pay ſcores, 
Make men ſpeake treaſon, cofen ſubrleſt whores, 
Our-flatter favorites, or outlie either 

Jovins, or Surius, or both together. 

He names mee, and comes to mee; I whiſper, God! 
How have I finn'd,thar thy wraths furious rod, 

This fellow cluſeth me > He faith, Sir, 

I love your j&dgement ; Whom doe you prefer, 

For the beſt linguiſt > And I ſeelily 

Said, that I chought Calepines DiQionarie ; 

Nay, but of men, moſt ſweet Sir, Beza then, 

Some Jeluites, andtwo reverend men 
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* Ofour two Academies, I named, i here 
He ftopt mee, and ſaid, Nay, your Apoſtles were 
G2odpretty linguiſts, and fo Panirge wasz 
Yet a poore gentleman; All theſe may paſſe 
By travaile, Then, as if he would have ſold 
His tongue, he praiſed ir, and ſuch words told 
That I was faine to ſay, If you hadliv'd, Sir, 
Time enough to have beene Interpreter 
To Babells bricklayers, ſure the Tower had ſtood. 
He adds, If of court lite you knew thegood, 
You would leave lonelineſſe; I ſaid, notalone ' 
My lonelineſſe is, but Spartanes faſhion , 
To teach by painting drunkards, doth nor laſt 
Now; Aretines pictures have made few chaſt ; 
No more can Princes courts, though therebe few 
Better pictures of vice, teach me vertue ; 
He, like to a high ſtrerchr lute ſtring ſqueakr, O Sir, 
'Tis ſweet to talke of Kings. At Weſtminſter, 
Said I, The man that keepes the Abbey tombes, 
And for his price doth with who ever comes, 
Of all our Harrics, and our Edwards talke, 
From King to King and all their kin can walke: 
Your eares ſhall heare nought, bur Kings; your eyes 
Kings only; The way to it, 1s Kingſtreer. (meer 
He ſmack'd,and cry'd, He's baſe, Mechanique, coarſe, 
Soare all your Engliſhmen in their difcourſe. 
Are not your Frenchmen neate ? Fine, as you ſee, 
T have but one frenchman, looke, hee followes mee. 
Certes they are neatly cloth'd. I, of this minde am, 
Youronly wearing is your Grogaram ; 

XxTT Not 
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Not fo Sir, I have more. Under this pitch 

He would not flie, I chafl'd him, Bur as Itch 
Scratch'd into ſmarr, and as blunt iron grown'd 

Into an edge, hurts worſe : So, I foole tound, 
Crofling hurt mee-z To fit my ſullennefle, 

He to another key, his ſtile doth addreſle. 

And askes, what newes > ] tell him of new playecs. 
He takes my hand,and as a Still, which ſtaies 

A Sembriefe, 'trwixt each drop, he nigacdly, 

As loth to enrich mee, ſo tells many a lie, 

More then ten Hollenshetds,or Halls, or Stowes, 
Of triviall h»uſhold traſh ; He knowes; He knowes 
When the Queene frown'd, or ſmil'd, and he knowes 
A lubtle States-man may gather of thar ; (what 
He knowes who loves ; whom: and who by poylon 
Haſts to an Offices reverſion - 

He knowes who'hath {old his land,and now doth. veg 
A licence, old iron, boores, flinoes, and cgge- 
ſhelsto tranſport; Shortly boyes ſhall nor play 

Ar ſpan-counter, or blow: point, but ſhall pay 

Toll to ſome Courtier; And wiſer thenall ns, 

- He knowes what Ladie isnot painted ; Thus 

He with home-meats tries me ; I belch, ſpue, ſpir, 
Looke pale, and ſickly, like a Patient , Yet 

He thruſts on more; Andas if he'nndertooke 

To ſay Gallo-Belgicus without booke 

Speakes of all States, and deeds, that hath been ſince 
The Spaniards came, to the loſſe of Amyens. 

Likea bigge wife, at ({ight of loathed meat, 

Readieto travaile: So I figh, and ſwear 
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T o heare this Maxeron talke in vaine:For yet, 
Either my humour, or his owne to fir, 

He like a priviledg'd ſpite, whom nothing can 
Diſcredir, Libells now 'gatnſt each great man. 

He names a price for every office patd , 

He faith, our warres thrive ill, becauſe delat'd ; 
That offices are entail'd, and that there are 
Perpetuities of them, laſting as farre # 

As the laſt day ; And that great officers, 

Doe with the Pirates ſhare, and Dunkirkers. 

W ho waſts in meat, in clothes, in horſe, he notes; 
Who loves VWhores, who boyes, and who goats. 
I more amas'd then Circes priſoners, when 

They felt themſelves turne beaſts, felt my ſelfe then 
Becomming Traytor, and mee thought I ſaw 

One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw 


To ſucke me in, for hearing him, I ſound 
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— Therefore I did ſhew 
All &gnes of loathing ; Bur fince Iam in, 
I mult pay mine, and my forefarhers finne 
Tothe laſt farthing ; Therefore to my power 
Tovughly and ſtubbornly 1 beare this crofle; But the 
Ot mercy now wascome, Hetries tobring (houre 
Me to pay a fine to ſcape his torturing, 
And fates, Sir, can you ſpare me; I (aid, willingly ; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me a crowne? Thankfully I 
Gave 1t, as Ranſome; But as fidlers, ſtil], 
Though they be paid tobegone, yerneeds will 

XX 3 Thruſt 


 datyres. 


Thruſt one more jigge upon you: ſo did hee 
With his long coimplementall thankes vexe me. 

But he is gone, thankes to his needy want, 

And the prercgative ofmy. Crowne : Scant 

His thankes were ended, when I, (which did ſee 

All the court fill'd with more ſtrange things then hee) 
Ranfrom thence with ſuch or core haſt, then one 
Who feares more ations, doth haſt from priſon; 

At home in wholeſome ſolicarinc iſe 

My precious ſoule began, the wretchedneſſe 

Of ſuiters at court to mourne, and a trance 

Like his, whodreamt he ſaw hell, did advance 

It felfe on mee, Such men as he ſaw there, 

I ſaw at court, and worſe, and more; Low fearc 
Becomes the guiltie, ngt the accuſer ; Then, 

Shall I, nones ſlave, ofhigh borne, or rail 'd men 
Feare frownes? And,my Miſtreſſe Truth, betray thee 
To hufting braggart, puft Nobility. 

No,no, Thou which ſince yeſterday haſt beene 
Almoſt about the whole world, haſt thou ſeens, 

O Sunne, in all thy journey, Vanirie, 

Such as ſwells the bladder of our court ? 1 

Thinke he which made your waxen garden, and 
Tranſported ir from Italy to ſtand 

With us, at London, flonts our Preſence,for 

Juſt ſuch gay painted things, which no ſappe, nor . 
Taſt have in them, oursare, And naturall 

Some of the flocks are, their fruits, baſtard all. 

"Tis ten aclock and paſt; All whomthe Mues, 


Baloune, Tennis, Dyect, or the ewes, 
; Had 


Wants reach all ſtates; Me ſeemes they doeas well 
Ar ſtage, as court; All are players, who e'r lookes 
(For themſelves dare not goe) o'r Cheapſide books, 
Shall finde their wardrops Inventory - Now, 
The Ladies come, As Pirats, which oc know 

That there came weak ſhipsfraught with Cutchannel, 


The men board them and praile, as they thinke, well, 
Their beauties ;they the mens wits; Both are bought. 
Why good wits ne'r weare ſcarlet gownes, I thought 


This cauſe, Theſe men, mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 

And women buy all reds which ſcarlets die. 

He call'd her beauty limetwigs, her haire ner. 

She feares her drugs 11! laid, her haire looſe ſer, 

Would not Heraclitus laughto ſee Macrine, 

From hat, to ſhooe, himſelfe as doore refine, 

As it rhe Preſence were a Moſchite, and lift 

His sk1rts and hoſe,and call his clothes to ſhrifr, 

Making them confeſſe not only mortall 

Great ſtaines and holes in them; but veniall 

Feathers and duft, wherewith they fornicate. 

And then by Durers rules ſurvay the ſtate 

Othis cachlimbe,and with ſiringsthe odds tries 

Ot his neck to his legge, and wall to thighes, K 
O 


[ 
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SO1n immaculate clothes, and Symetrie 

Perte& as circles, with ſuch nicerie 

As a young Preacher at his firſt time goes 

To preach, he enters, and a Lady which owes 
Him not ſo muchas good will, he arreſts, 

And unto her protelis protelts proteſis 7. 

SO much asat Rome would ſerve to have throwne 
Ten Cardinalls into the Inquiſition ; 

And whiſperd by Jeſu ,fo often, that A 
Parfcvant would have raviſh'd him away 

For ſaying of our Ladies pſalter, Bur'cis fit 

That they cach other plague, they merit ir. 

But here comes Glorius that will plague them both, 
VWho, in the other extreme, only doth 

Calla rough carelefleneſle, good faſhion , 
Whoſe cloak his ſpurres teare ; whom he ſpits on 
He cares nor, His 1!l words doe no harme 

To him, heruſhethin, as if arme, arme, 

He meant tocrie ; And though his face be as 11l 
As theirs which in old hangings whip ChriG, yet ill 
Hefirivesto looke worſe, he keepesall in awe ; 
Jeaſts like a licenc'd foole, commands likelaw. 
Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and bur pleas'd ſo 
As men fromgaolesto cxecntion goe, 

Goe through the great chamber (why is ichung 
VVirth the ſeaven deadly finnes) being among 
Thoſe Askaparts, men big enough to throw 
Charing Crofle for a barre, men that doc know 
No token of worth,but Queenes man, and fine 
Living barrells ofbeete, tlaggons of wine, 


 Satyres, 


I ſhooke like a ſpyed Spfte, Preachers which are 
Seas of Wits and Arts, you can, then dare, 
Drowne the ſinnes of this place, for, for mee 
Which am bur a ſcarce brooke, it enough ſhall bee 
To waſh the ſtaines away; though I yer 

With Hacchabees modeſtie, the knowne merit 
Ofmy worke leſſen: yet ſome wiſe man ſhall, 


I hope, eſteeme my writs Canonicall, 


Satyres. 


Satyre V. 


T tou ſhalt not laugh in this leafe, Muſe, nor they 
Whom any pitty warmes; He which did lay 
Rules to make Courriers, (hee being underſtood 
May make good Courtiers,but whoCourtiers good?) 
Frees from the ſting of jeſts all who in extreme 
Are wreched or wicked : of theſe two a theame 
. Charity and liberty give me. Vhar is hee 
— Who Officers rage, and Suiters miſery 
Can write, and jelt > Ifall things bein all, 
AsI thinke, ſince all, which were, arc, and ſhall 
Bee, be made of the fame elements: 
Each thing, each thing employes or repreſents, 
Then man isa world, in which, Ofhcers,* 
Are the vaſt raviſhing ſeas; and Suiters, 
Springs; now full, now ſhallow, now drye; -which, ro 
That which drownes them,run : Theſe ſelfe reaſons do 
Provethe world a man, in which, ofticers 
Are the devouring ſtomacke,and Suiters 
The excrements, which they voyd, all men areduſt, 
How much worſe are Suiters, whoto mens luſt 
Are made preyes-O worſe then duſt, or wormes meat, 
For they do cate you now, whoſe ſelves wormes ſhall 
They are che mills which grinde you,yer you are(cate. 
| _ -The 
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The winde which drives them; and a waſtfull warre 

Ts fought againſt you, and you fight it, they 

Adulterate lawe, and youprepare their way 

Like wittals, th'iflue your owne ruine is; 

Greateſt and faireſt Emprefle, know youthis > 

Alas, no more then Thames calme head doth know 

W hoſe meades her armes-drowne, or whoſe corne 

You Sir,whoſe righreouſnes ſhe loves,who I (o'rflow: 

By having leave to ſerve, am moſt richly "% 
5 


For {ervice paid, author ized , Now beginne 
To know and weed out this enormous finne. 


O Ageof ruſty iron! Some better wir 

Call it ſome worſe name, it ought equall it; 

The iron Age that was, when juſtice was ſold, now 
Injuſtice.is (old deerer farre, allow | 
All demands, fees, and duties; gamſters, anon 

The mony which you ſwear, and ſwearefor, isgon 
Into other hands : So cortroverted lands 
Scape,like Angelica, the ſtrivers hands. 

If Law be in the Judges heart, and hee 


Have no heart to reſiſt letter, or fee, | 
"Where wilt thou appealezpowre of theCourts below 


Flow from the firſt maine head, and theſe can throw 
Thee, it they ſucke thee in, to miſery, 
To fetters, ha[ters, But it the injury 


Steele thee to dare complaine, Alas, thou goeſt 
Againſt the ſtream,whenupwards:when thou art moſt 


Heavy and moſt faint, andin theſe labours they , (way 
'Gainſt whom thou ſhouliſt complaine, will in the 
£5 rot Yy 2 Become 
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SAtyres. 
Become great ſeas, o'r which;when thou ſhalt bee 
Forc'd to make golden bridges, thon ſhalt ſee 
Thar all thy gold was drown'd in them before; (more 
All things follow their like, only,who have, may have 
Judges are Geds; he who made and faid thernſo, 
Meant not that men ſhould be forc'd tothem to goe, 
| By meanes of Angels; When ſupplications. 

VWefſend co God, to Dominations, 4414 
Powers, Cherubins, and all heavens Court, ifwee 
Should pay fees as here, Daily bread would be 
Scarce to.Kings; ſo 'tis, would it'not anger - 

A Stoicke, a coward, yea a Martyr, 

To fee a Purfivant come in, and call 

All hiscloathes, Copes; Bookes, Primers; and all 
His Plate, Challicesz and miſtake chem away, 
Andlack a fee for comming; Oh, ne'r may 

Faire lawes white reverend name be ſtrumpeted, 
To warrant thefts: ſheis eftabliſhed * 
Recorder to Deſtiny, onearth, and ſhee 
Speakes Fates words, and tells who muſt beg 

Rich, who poore, who in chaires, who in jayles : 

Shee is all faire, bur yet hath foule long nailes, 

With which ſhe ſcracherh Suiters; In bodies. 

Of men; ſo in law, nailes are extremities, 

So Officers ftretchto more then Law can doe, 

As our nailes reach what no elſe part comes to, 
VWhy bareſt thou to yon Officer ? Foole, Hath hee 
Got thoſe goods, for which men bared to thee? 
Foole,twice,thrice, thou haſt bought wrong,and now 
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' Beg'ſ right; But that doſe comesnot till theſe dye. 
Thou had't much, 8 lawes Urimand Thummim tric 
Thou wouldit for more; and for all haſt paper 
Enough tocloath all the great Carricks Pepper. 

Sell that, and by that thou much more ſhalt leeſe, 

Then Haman, when he ſold his Antiquiries, 

O wretch that thy fortunes ſhould moralize  - -- 
Eſops fables, and make tales, propheſies. : ,  - 
Thoy art the ſwimming dog whom ſhadows. coſened, - 


+ > 4 


drowning, for what vaniſhed. 


, 


And div'ſt,neare 
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Poems. 


eA Hymne to God the Father: 


> — 


Ilt thou forgive that ſinne where Tbegunne, 
which was my ({in,though it were done before? 
Wilt thou forgive that ſinne, through which I'ranne, 
_ Anddornn ſtill : though fill T do deplore> 
When thou haſt done, thou haſt not done, 
For, I have more, 


. 
| 


IT. 


Wilt thou forgive that finne which I have wonne 
Others to ſinne? and, made my finne their doore? 
Wilt thou forgive that ſinne which I did ſhunne 
A yeare, or two : but wallowed in, a ſcore > 
When thou haſt done, thou haſt not done, 
For TI have more, 


TIh 


I have a ſinne of feare, that when I have ſpunne 
My laſtthred, I fhall periſh on the ſhore, 
But ſweare by thy ſelfe, that at my death thy ſonne 
Shall ſhine as he ſhinesnow, and heretofore; 
And, having done that, Thou haſte done, 
: I feare no more. 
HET HEN, 
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HEN. GOODEERE. 


FE Tiam vulgari lingua ſcripts teſtantar litera nos ami. 
corum meminiſſe,ſed alieua,nos deills meditari. In illts 
enim affulgent nobis de amicis cogtatiunculg, ſed ut matu- 
ting ſielle tranſeunt ,& evaneſcunt:In bis aut? heremus,cy 
immoramur , & amicos uti ſolem ipſumpermanentem nobiſ. 
cum degentewque contemplamur, Habes cur Latine. Ipſius 
etiam ſcribendi audi rationem. Peto conſulium, in quo ſimul 
amicitiam profiteor meaw guamque agnoſco: Etenim non li. 
benter naſmetipſos exuimms,aut in ingeny prudenttave do.. 
tibus aliorum nos fatemur indigos.. Nec certe quicquam 
quiſquars (ſit modo ingennus)es dentgabit a quo conſulium 
petit. 2apd enim drvina ſapientia extremum charitatis 
rerminum poſuerat animan ponere, idem regularum Eccle- 
fietraatores (quod ipſimet Canonici craſſam 4quitatens 
wocant ) de fama & honore ceaendo afſerunt & uſurpant. 
Certe,noz tam beneficiss obnexit quam conſilits reddimur, 
Sedadrem.P hiloſopbentur ot1oſtores,aut quibus otia ſua ne- 
gotta appellare Iubet: Nobis enim nos dudum perſpicut ſumms 
& feneftrati.Eluceſcit mihi nova,nec inopportuna, nec inu- 
ty (paulo quam optaram fortaſits mags inhonora) occaſio 
exterawvifend; regna, liberoſq, perquam amautiſSime con- 
jugs chariſiima pignora,ceterag, hujus aure obleftamenta, 
aliquot ad annos relinquendi, De hoc ut tecum agerem te 
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convenire cupio: ©nod(etſi nec id recaſem)nollem in adibus 
Barlotians . Habeo cur abſtineam, Amicitia enim nec vete. 
71, nec ita ſiritte munera paulo quam deceat imprudentiori 
impetu mihi.videor ibi peregiſſe. Prandere ſt vacat foras, 
ant cenare, horulamve perdere pomeridianam, aut matuti. 
wam liceat mihi illud apud Rabbinum Lincombum jans 
commoranti per te intelligere, & ſatis miki fiet. Interims 


ſeponas oro chartulas meas, ques cum ſponſione cite redhix 


bitionts (ut barbare , ſed cum ingenioſiſſumo Appollinart 
loquar)accepiſti. Inter quas,ſi epigrammata mea Latina,or 
Catalogus librorum ſatyricus non ſunt on ſunt,extremun 
inditium, hoc eſt , manum ultimam jamſans ſubitare ſunt. 
Earum nonnullePurgatorium ſuum paſſar e,ut correttiores 
emanent. CAlia quorum me inſcio in mundum erepſernnt, 
exempla tamen inarchetypis igne abſumpta fatebuntur ſe 4 
me ad Inferos damnata #: . Relique que aut virgines ſunt 
(#if quod 2 multis contreftats) ant its infeliciter ſteriles, 
at ab ills nulls ingenita ſunt exemplaria, penitus in annt. 
hilationem ( quod flagitioſiſsimi non minatur Des) cop 
ruent & dilabentur. Yale & amore meo fruere quem vetat 
fortuna ſola ne wii poſ5is. Et wiſe animo candide inge. 
wave mealibertate gaudere mals, habe tibi mancipinns 


Jo. DONNE: 


Letters. 


ee... 


Ts Sir H. G. 


Send not my Letters as tribute, nor intereſt, nor 
recompence, nor for commerce, nor as teſtimonialls 
of my love, nor proyokers of yours, nor to juſtifie my 
cuſtome of writing, nor for a vent and-utterance of 
my meditations, For my letters are either above or 
under all ſuch offices, yer I write very affeionately, 
and I chideand accuſe my ſelferof diminiſhing that at- 
feftion which ſends them,when I aske may ſelfe why. 
Only I am ſure that I deſire that you might have-1n 
your hands letters of mine of all kindes, as conveyan- 
ces and deliverers of mee to you,whether you accept 
me asa friend, Oras a patient, Or asa penitent, Or as a 
Bedeſman, for [ decline no juriſdiction, nor refuſe any 
tenure. I would not open any doore uponyou, but 
looke in when you open it. Angells have not,nor af. 
fe& nor other knowledge of one another then they 
liſt to reveale to one another. It 1s then in this only, 

that friends are Angells, that they are capable and fir | 
for ſuch revelations when they are offered, Tf at any 
time I ſeeme to ſiudy you more inquiſitively, itis for 
no other end but to know how to preſent you to God 
in my prayers, and what to aske of tim for you, For 
even that holy exerciſe may not be done inopportune- 
ly, nonorimportuneſy. I finde little errour in that 
Grecians counſell who ſayes, If thou aske any thing of 
God, offer no ſacrifice, nor aske elegantly, nor vehe- 
Lz mently, 
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ſcents into us. And,when we get any thing by prayer, 
hee gave us before hand the thing and the petition: 
for, I ſcarce thinke any ineffeuall prayer free from 
both ſinne and the puniſhment of finne: Yer as God 
{epoſed a ſeventh of ourtime forhis exterior worſhip, 
and as his Chriſtian Chu-ch early preſented him a 
Type of the whole yeare ina Lent, and after impoſed 
the obligation of canonique houres,conſtituting ther. 
by morall Sabbaths every day, ] am far fro dehorting 
thoſe fixed devotions: But I had rather it were be- 
ſtowed upon thanksgiving then petition, upon praiſe 
then prayer. Not that God is endeared by that, or 
wearied by this, All is one in the recerver, but not in 
the ſender. And thankes doth both offices, For, nc- 
thing doth ſo innocently provoke new graces,as grati. 
rude. I would alſo rather make ſhort prayers then 
extend them, though God can neither bee ſurpriſed, 

nOT 


Letters, j . -.. ons 


nor beſieged: For,long prayers have more of the man, 
as ambition ofeloquence, and a complacency in the 
worke, and more of the devill by often diſtractions: 
For, after in the beginning wee have well intreated 
God to hearken, we ſpeaxeno moreto him. Even this 
letter is ſome example of ſuch infirmity; which being 
intended for a letter 1s extended and ſirayed into a 
Homily. And whatſoever is hot what it was pu 

ſed, is worſe. Therefore it ſhall at laſt end like a let- 


ter by aſſuring you I am 8c. 
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To StrH.G. 


> 5 FED | I 
Ature hath made al bodies like, by mingling and 
kneading up the ſame elements in every one, And 
amog(t me, the other nature,cuſtoe, hath made|every' 
mind like ſome other, VVe are patternes or copies, we 
inform, or tmitate.But as he hath not preſcrly attain'd 
to write a go0d hand, which hath equaled one excel. 
lent maſter inhis A, another in his B, much lefle hee 
which hath ſought all the excellent maſters, and em. 
ployed all histime to exceede in one letter , becauſe 
not ſo much an excellency ofany nor every one ,|as an 
evenneſſe and proportion, andrteſpet to one another 
gives the perfeftion; Sois no man vertugus by parti- 
cular example. Not he which doth all actions to the 
patterne of the moſt valiant, or liberall, which Hiſto- 
ries afford : Nor he which chuſes from every one their 
beſt actions,and therupon doth ſomething like thoſe. 
Perchance ſuch may bee 7» via perficiendorum , which 
Divines allow to Monaſticall lite, but not PerfefForum, 
which, by them, 1s only due to prelacy; For vertue is 
Foy po continuall, and the ſame , and can therefore 
breake co where, nor admit ends, norbeginnings; Tt 
is not oy not broken, but not tyed together, He is 
not vertuous,out of whoſe ations you can pick an ex- 
cellent one. Vice and her fruits may be ſeene ors ſc 
they 
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they are thick bodies,bur nor vertue, which isall light. 
And vices have ſwellings and fits, and noiſe, becatile 
being extremes, they dwel far aſunder,and they matn- 
raine both a foraine warre againſt vertue, and a civill 
againſt one another, andaffe& foveraignty, as vertue 
doth ſociety. The later Phyſitians fay , that when 
our natural! inborne preſervative is corrupted or wa- 
ſed, and muſt be reſtored by alike extraQed fromr 0- 
ther bodies, the chiefe care 1s, that the mummy have 
in itnoexcelling quality,but an equally digeſted tem. 
per: Andſuch is true yertue. But men who have 
preferred money before all, thinke they deale honou. 
rably with vertue,if they compare her with money: 
And think,thart as mony 1snot called baſe,ril the allay 
exceed the pure; So they are vertnous enough, if they 
have enough to make their ations currant, which is. 
ifeither they get praiſe, or (in #ower abaſing) if they 
incurre not infamy or penalty, But you know who 
ſaid Anguſla innocentia eſt ad legem bonum eſſe , which 
ru'e being given for pohtive lawes, ſevere miſtakers 
apply even ro Gods law, and (perchance againſt his 
commandement) binde themſelves to his counſailes, 
beyond his lawes. Burtthey are worſe, that think that 
becauſe ſome men formerly waſtfull, live better with 
halte their rentsthen they did with all, being now ad- 
vantaged with diſcretion and experience, therefore 
our timesneed leffe morall vertue then the firſt, be. 
cauſe we have Chriſtianity, whichisthe uſe and appli- 
cation of all yertue, Asthough ourreligion were but 
an art Of thrift, to make alittle vertue goe far, For as 


£23 plenti= 


i. _— 


58 — Leuters. 


plentifull ſprings are fitteſt,and beſt become large A- 
queduas, ſo doth much vertue ſuch a ſteward and of- 
ficer asa Chriſtian, But I muſt not give you a| Homi« 
"ly fora letter. I ſaid a great while ſince, that cuſtome 
made men like; Ve who have beene accuſtomed to 
ane another are like in this, that we love not bulineſle. 
This therefore ſhall not beto you nor me abuſielet- 
ter, I end with a probleme, whoſe _— is, to aske 
for his fellowes. I pray before you ingulfe your ſelfe 
in the Progreſſe,leavethem for mee, and ſuch other 
of my papersas you will lend mee till your returne, 
And beſidesthis allegorical! lending, lend me truly 
your counſells, And love God and me, whileſt I love 


himand you, 
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ToSirH.G. 


SI KR 
Ais Teuſday morning, which hath brought me to 


London, preſents mee with. all your lerters. Mee 
chought it was a rent day, I meane ſuch as yours, and 
not as mine. And yer ſuch roo, when I conſidered 
how mnch [ ought you for them. How-good a mo- 
ther, how fertile and abundant the underſtanding is, 
if ſhee have a good father. And how well friend(hip 
performes that office, For that which is denyed in o- 
ther generations is done in this of yours, For hers is 
ſuperfxrarion, child upon child, and, that which is: 
more ſtrange,twinnes at a latter conception, if inmy 
ſecond religion, oP » I had aconſcience, either 
Erraztem tO miſtake good and bad, and indifferent, 
or Opinantem to be raviſhed by others opinions or ex- 
amples, or Dxb/am tO adhere to neither part, or Scry- 
puloſamtoencline to one, but upon reaſons light in 
themſelves or indiſcuſſed in mee (which are almoſ all 
the diſeaſes of conſcience) I might miſtake your often, 
long,and buſie letters, and feare you did but intreate 
me to have mercy upon you and ſpare you. For you 
know our court tooke the reſolution, that it was the 
beſt way todiſpatch the French Prince backe againe 
quickly, to receive him ſolemnely, ceremoniouſlly ; 
and expenſively, when he hoped a dameſtique and al 

| radie 
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rable entertainment. I never meant to excell you in 
waight nor price, but in number and bulke I thoughe 
I might: Becauſe he maycaſt up a greater ſumme who 
hath but forty ſmalt moneyes, then hee with twenty 
Portugueſſes. The memory of friends, (I meane only 
for letters) neither enters ordinarily into buſlied men, 
becauſe they are ever employed within, nor into men 
of pleaſure,becaule they are never at home, For theſe 
wiſhes therefore which you wonne out of your plea- 
jure and recreation, you were as excuſable to mee if 
you writ ſeldome as Sir H. Wotton is under the op- 
preſſion of buſineſle or the neceſſity of ſeeming ſo : Or 
morethen hee, becauſe I hope you have both pleaſure 
and buſinefſe. Only to me, who have nelther, this 0- 
. miffion were ſ{inne. For though writing be not of the 
precepts of friend (hip, but ofthe counſells : yet, as tn 
{omecaſes to ſome men counſells become precepts, 
though not immediately frqpa God, yet very roundly 
and quickly from his Church, (as ſelling and dividing 
goods in the firſt time, continence in the Romance 
Church, and order and decency in ours) ſo to mee 
who can doe nothing elſe, it ſeemes to binde my con- 
ſcience to write. And it is ſinne to doe againſt the 
conſcience, though that crre; Yet no mans letters 
might be better wanted then mine,fince my whole let- 
ter is nothing elſe but a confeſſion that I (hould and 
would write, I ought you aletter in verſe before by 
mine owne promiſe, & now that youthinke you have 
hedged in that debt by a greatex by your letter in verſe 


I thinke it now moſt ſeaſonable and faſhionall for mee 
to 
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tobreake. Atleaſt,to write preſently were to accuſe 
my ſelfe of not having read yours ſo oftenas ſacha let- 
ter deſerves from you to mee; To make my debt 

reater (for ſuch is the deſire of all, who can. 
not Or mcane not to pay ) I pray reade theſe two 

roblemes : for ſuch light flaſhes as theſe have 

eene my hawkings in my Surry journies, I ac- 
company them with another ragge of verſcs, worthy 
of that name for the ſmalneſle, and age, for it hath 
long lyen among my'other papers, and laughs at'them 
that have adventured to you: for Ichinketill now you 
ſaw it not, and neither you, nor itſhould repent it, - 
Sir, if I wereany thing, my love to you might multi. 
ply it, and dignifie it: Bur infinite nothings are but 
one ſuch: Yet ſince even Chymeracs have ſome name, 
and titles, Il amalſfo 
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ToS:r H.G. 


SI Ry 
li the hiſtory or ſtile of friendſhip, which is beſt 

written both in deedsand words, a letter which is 
ofa mixed nature, and hath ſomething of both is a 
mixt parentheſis : It may be left our, yer ir contri- 
butes, though not to the beetng, yet to the verdure, 
and freſhneſſe thereof. Letters bave truly the ſame 
office, as oathes. As theſe amongſt light and empty 
men, are but fillings, and paufes,”and interjeRions : 
| but with waighrier, they are (ad atteſtations: So are 
letters,to ſome complement, and obligationto others; 
For mine, as I never authorized my ſervant tolye in 
my behalfe (for if it were officious in h1m,it might be 
worſe in mee) ſo Iallow my letters much leſle that ci- 
vill diſhoneſty,both becauſe they goe from mee more 
confiderately , and becauſe they are permanent, for 
in them I may ſpeake to you in your chamber a yeare 
hence before I know not whom, and not heare my 
ſelfe. They ſhall therefore ever keepe the ſincerity 
and intemerateneſſe of the fountaine whence they are 
derived, And as whereſoever theſe leaves fall; the 
ro0o1 is in ray heart, ſo ſhall they, as that ſucks good 
affe<t1ons towards you there, haveever true impreſſi- 
ons thereof, Thus much information 1s in very leaves, 
that they can tell what the tree is, and theſe can tell 

you 
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ou 1 am afriendand an honeſt man. Of what gene- 
rall uſe, the fruit ſhould ſpeake, and I have none: and 
of what particular profit to you, your application and 
experimenting ſhould tell you,and you can make none 
of ſuch anothing; Yet even of barren Sicamores, ſuch 


as I, there were uſe, if either any light flaſhings , or 


ſcorching vehemencies, or ſudden ſhowers made you _ 


need ſo {hadowie ah example or Remembrancer, But 


(Sir your fortune and minde do you this happy in- 
jury, that they make all kinde of fruits uſelefle unto 


you; Therefore I have placed my love wiſely where I 


need communicate nothing. 
* All this, though perchance you reade it not till - 


Michaclmas, was told you at Michin, 15, Aug, 1607. 


Letters. 


T$StH.G. 

S IR, | 
IL ſhould be no interruption to- your pleaſures to 

heare mee often ſay that I love you, and that you 
are as much my meditationas my ſelfe: I often com- 
pare not you and mee, but the Spheare in which your 
reſolutions are, and my wheele; both I hope concen- 
trique toGod : for me thinkes the new Aftronomie is 
thus applyable well , that wee which are a. little carth 
ſhould"father move towards God, then that hee 
which is fulfilling, andcan come no whither, (kould 
move towards us, To your life full of variety, no- 
thing is old, nor new to mine. Andasto thar life, all 
ſtickings and heſitations ſeeme ſtupid and ſtony, ſo co 
this, all fluid lipperineffes and tranſitory migrations 
ſceeme giddy and feathery. - In that life one is ever in 
the porch or poſterne, going in or out, never within 
his houſe, himſelf: Ir isa garment made of remnants, a 
life raveld out into ends, a line difcontinued; & ann. 
ber of ſmall wretched points; uſeleffe , becauſe they 
- concurrenot : Alife builr of paſ} 8 future, not propo. 
ſing any conſtant preſent . They have more pleaſures 
then wee, but notmore pleaſure :they joy oftner, wee 
longer ; and no man bur of ſo much underſtanding as 
may deliver him from being a foole, would change 
with a mad-man, which had a better proportion of 
\ wit in his often Lucias . You: know, they which 
dwell fartheſt from. the Snnne , 1f in any con» 


venicnt diſtance , have longer dayes , better appe- 
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oc better digeſti0D, better growth, and longer life. 
And al theſe rages have. their inn are 
well removed from the ſcorchings, and dazlings, and 
exhalings of the worlds glory;bur neither ofour lifes 
are in ſuch extremes; for you living at Court without 
ambition, which wonld burne you, or eavy which 
woulddeveſt others, live in rhe Sunne, not in the fire; 
and I which live in the Country without ſtupifying, 
am not in darknefle, but in ſhadow, which is not no 
light, but a pallid,watriſh,and diluted one, As all ſha- 
dowes are of one colourif you reſpeQthe body from 
which they are caſt(for our ſhadows upon clay will be 
dirty,and in a gardengreene,and flowery,)ſo all rety- 
ringsinto aſhadowie life are alike from alloauſes;and 
alike ſubje& tothe barbarouſneſſe and infipid dulnes 
of the countrie : Only the employment, and that upon 
which you caſt and beſtow your pleaſure, buſineſſe, 
or bookes, gives it the tinure,and beanty. But truly 
- whereſoever weare,if wee canbut tell our ſelves truly 
what & where we would be, we may make any ſtate & 
place ſuch:For we are ſo compoſed,that ifabundance, 
or glory ſcorch & melt us,we have an carthlycave,our 
bodiesto go into by confideration,&coole our ſelves: 
and if we be frozen, and contracted with lower and 
darke fortunes , wee have withinus a torch, a ſoule, 
lighter and warmer then any without: weare there- 
fore our owneumbrellas, and our owne Suns, Theſe 
vir, are the Sallads., and Onyons of Michin, ſent 
co you with as wholſome affe&ion as your other 
friends ſend Melons and Quelque choſes rock Courc 
and London, If I preſent you not as -good dyct | 
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as they, I would yet ſay grace to theirs, and bid 
muchgood do it you. I ſend you, with this, a letter 
which I ſent to the Counteſle. Ic is not my uſe nor du- 
ty to do ſo, But for your having of it, there were bur 
'twoconſents, and I am ſure you have mine,and you 
.arc ſure you have hers: I alſo writ to her Ladiſhip for 
the verſes ſhee ſhewed in the garden, which I did not 
onely to extort them , nor onely to keepe my pro- 
miſe of writing, for that I had done in the other let- 
ter, and perchance ſhee hath forgotten the promiſe, 
nor onely becauſe I thinke my letters juſt good 
cnough for a Progrefſe, but becauſe I would write 
apace to her, whilſt it is poſſible to expreſle that 
which I yet know of her, for by this growth I ſee how 
ſoore ſhe will be incffable, 
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Tothe Counteſſe of Bedford.” 


Happieſt and worthyeſt Lady, | 

Donot remember that ever I have ſcenapetitionin- 
I verſe, I would not therefore be ſingular, noradde. 
theſe ro your other papers. I have yet adventured ſo 
| neareasto make a petitis for verſe, It is for thoſe your. 
| Ladiſhip did me the honor toſee in a Twicknam gar- 
den,except you repet your making 8& having mended 
your judgemenr by thinking worſe, that.is, better, be- 
cauſeuſter, of their ſubje&t, They muſt needs bean. 
excellent exerciſe of your wir, which ſpeake ſo- well 
of (o ill. I humbly begge themof your Ladiſhip, with 
two ſuch promiſes, as to any other of your compoſi- 
. tions were threatnings: That I willnort ſhew them, & 
that I willnot beleeve them, And nothing ſhould be 
ſouſed which comes from your braine or heart, If T 
ſhould confeſſe a fault in the boldneſle of asking 
them, or make a fault by doing it in a longerletrer, 
your Ladiſhip night uſe your ſtile and old faſhion of 
the Court towards mee, and pay mee with a pardon, 
Here therefore I humbly kiſſe your Ladiſhips faire 
learned, hands and wiſh you good wiſhes and ſpeedy 
grants. | 


Your Ladiſhips ſervant. 


Jo.DoONNEee«. 
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ToScH. G. 


SIR, 
PEcauſe Iaminaplace and ſeaſon where I ſee every 
ching bud forth, I muſk do {o too, and yent ſome 
of my medications to you; the rather becauſe all other 
buds being yet without tafte or vertue,my letters may 
be like them . The pleaſantnes of the Cab diſpleaſes 
mee. Every thing refreſhes, andI wither, and I grow 
older and not better. My ſtrength diminiſhes, and my 
load growes, and being to pafſe more and more 
Rormes.,1 finde that I have not only caſt out all my bal- 
laft whichnature and time gives, reaſon 8& diſcretion, 
& ſo am asempty & light as vanity can make me, but 
I have over-fraught my ſelfe with vice, and ſo am rid- 
dingly ſubje& to ewo contrary wrackes, finking and 
over-{etting , andunder the iniquity of ſuch a diſeaſe 
asenforces the patient when hee is almoſt tarv'd, nor 
onely tofaſt, but to purge; for I have muchto rake in, 
and much to caſt out. Sometimes I thinke it caſier to 
diſcharge my ſelfe of vice then of vanity, as one may 
ſooner carry the fire out of a roome then the ſmoke: 
AndthenlI ſee it was a new vanity to thinke ſo. And 
when I thinke ſometimes, that vanity, becauſe it is 
thinne and airy, may be expelled with vertue or buſi. 
neſſe, or ſubſtantiall vice; I finde that Egiveentrance 

. thereby ro new vices, Certainly as the carth & water, 
one ſad,the other fluid,make but one body:ſo to =, 
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and vanity, there is but one Centram morbi, And that 
which later Phyſitias ſay of gur bodies,ts fitter for our 
mindes;for that which they call deſtrution,which is a 
corruption and want of thoſe fundamentall parts. 
whereof we conſiſt, is vice: And that ColleF:9 Ster 
corum,which is but the Excrement of that corruption, 
is our vanity and indifcretion. Both theſe have bur 
one root in mee, 2nd muſt bee pulled out at once, or 
never. But 1 am fo far from digging to it, that I know 
not where it is. For it is not in mine eyes only, bur in 
every {enſe, hor in my concupiſcence only, but in eve. 
ry power and affection. Sir, I was willing tolet you 
ſee how impotent a man you love, not todiſhearten 
you from doing ſo ſtill (for my vices are not infeQi- 
ous, nor wandring, They came not yeſterday, nor 
meane to goe away today : They Inne nor,burt dwell 
in mee, and ſee themſelves fo welcome, and-finde in 
mee ſo good bad company of one another, that they 
will not change, eſpecially to one not apprehefee, 
nor eaſily-accefſible) but 1 doe it,that your counſell 
mighr cure mee, and if you deny that,your example 
ſball, for I will as much ſtrive ro be like you as I will 
wiſh you to continue good, | 


To SirH.G. 


I Hope you aze now wel come to London, and well, 

and well comforted in your fathers health and love, 
and well contented that we aske youhow you doc,and 
tell you how we are, which yet I cannot of my ſelfe , 
IfT knew thatI were ill, I were well; For we cogfiſt 
of three parts, a Soule, and Body, and Mind : which I 
call thoſe thoughts and affeQtions and paſſions , which 
neither Soule nor Body hath alone, but have beene 
begotten by their communication, as Muſique reſults 
out of our breath and a Cornet. And of all theſe the 
diſcaſes are cures, if they be knowne. Of our Soules 
fickneſſes, which are finnes, the knowledge is, to ac- 
knoWledpe, and that is her phyſick, in which wee are 
not dicted by drams and ſcruples, for we cannot take 
coo much, Of our bodies infirmities , though our 
knowledgebe partly 4b extrinſeco, from the opinion of 
the Phyſitian, and chat the ſubjeR and matter be flexi- 
ble, and various ; Yet their rulesare certaine, and if 
the matter be rightly applycd to the rnle, our know- 
ledge thereof isalſo certaine. But of the diſeaſes of 
the minde; there is no Cryterium,no Canon, no rule; 
for,our owneta(t and apprehenfion & interpretation 
ſhould berthe judge, and that is the diſeaſe it ſelfe. 


Therefore ſomerimes when I finde my ſelfe — 
| re 
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| Ted with jollity, and love of company, I hang leads. at 
my heeles, and reduce to my thoughrs my fortunes, 
my yeares, the duties ofa man, of a friend, of a huſ- 
band, ofa father, andall the incumbencies of a family. 
When ſadneſſe dejets me, cither I countermine it 
with another ſadneſle, or I kindle fquibs about mee 
againe, and flic into ſporttulneſſe and company, And 
I finde ever after all, that I am like an Exorciſt, which 
had long laboured about one,which at laſt appeares to 
have the Mother, that I ſtill miſtake my diſeaſe. And 
I till vexe my ſelfe with this,becauſe if I know it nor, 
no body can know it. And Icomfort my ſelfe. becauſe 
I ſee diſpaſſioned men are ſubje& to the like ignoran- 
ces. For divers mindes ont of the fame thing often 
draw contrary concluſions, as Auguſtine thovght de- 
vout Anthony to bee therfore fall of the holy Ghoſt, 
becauſe,not being able to read, he could ſay thewhole 
Bible, and interpret it, And Thyrzus the Jeſbite for 
the ſame reaſon doth thinke all the Anabapriſts to be 
poſſeſſed. And as eften our of contrary things men 
draw one concluſion. As, To the Romane Church, 
Magnificence and Splendor bath ever beene an argn- 
ment of Gods favour, and Poverty and Afﬀliction, to 
the Greeke, Out of this variety of mindes it proceeds, 
that though all our Soules would goe to one end, 
Heaven, and all our bodies mnſt goe to one end, the 
Earth : Yet our third part, the minde, which is our 
naturall Guide here, chuſes to every man a ſeverall 
way. Scarce any man likes what another doth, nor,ad- 
viledly,that which himſelfe. Bur, Sir, lam beyond my 
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- purpoſe; I meant to write a letter,and Iam fallenin- 
ro a diſcourſe, and I doe not only take you from ſome 
buſineſſe, but I make you a new buſineſſe by drawing 
you into theſe meditations. In which yet let my open- 
nes be an argument of ſuch love as I would fain ex- 
pteſſe in ſome worthier faſhion. 
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TO THE 
MEMORIEOF 


MY EVER DESIRED 
FRIEND 


Dr. DONNE. 


TY have liv'd eminent, in a degree 
Beyond our lofty flights, that is, like Thee, 
Ort'have had too much merit, isnot ſafe; 
For, ſuch exceſſes finde no Epitaph. 
At common graves we have Poctique eyes. 
Canmelt tltiemſelves in cafe Elegies , 
Each quill can drop his tributary verſe, 
And pin it, likethe Hatchments, tathe Hearſe : 
Burt at Thine, Poeme, or Inſcription 
(Rich ſoule of wit, and language) we have none. 
Indeed a ſilence does that tombe befir, 
Where is no Herald left to blazon ir. , 
Wigow d invention juſily doth forbeare 
To come abroad, knowing Thouart not here, 
Late her great Patron , Whoſe Prerogative 
Matntain'd,andcloth'd her fo, as none alive 
Muſt now preſume, to keepe her at thy ra 
Though he the Indies for her dowre eſtate. > 
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274- Elepies 
Orelſe that awfull fire, which once did burne 
In thy cleare Braine, now falne inco thy Urne 
Livesthere, to fright rude Empiricks from thence, 
— Which might prophane thee by their Ignorance. 
VWho ever writes of Thee, and in a ſfile 
Unworthy ſuch a Theme, does but reviſe 
Thy precious Duſt, and wake a learned Spirit 
Which may revenge his Rapes upon thy Merit. 
For, all a low pitch't phanfie can deviſe, 

Will prove, at beſt, but Hallow'd Injuries. 

Thou, like the dying Swanne, didfl lately ſing 
Thy Mournfull Dirge, in audience of the King ; 
When pale lookes, and faint accents of thy breath, 
Preſented fo, to life, that peece of death, 

That it was fear'd, and propheti'd by all, 
Thouthither cam'> ro preach thy Funerall. 

O! had'ſt Thou in an Elegitacke Knell 

Rung our unto the world thine owne farewell, 
And inthy High Vicorious Numbers beate 
| The ſolemne meaſure of chy griev d Retreat 
Thou might'{ the Poets ſervice now have miſt 

As well, as then thou did it prevent the Prieft ; 
And never to the world beholding bee 

So much, as tor an Epitaph for thee. 

Tdoenotlike the office. Nor is 't fit : 
"Thou, who did'{i lend our Age ſuch ſummes of wit, 
Should'lt row re-borrow from her bankrupt Mine, 
Thar Ore to Bury Thee, which once was Thinc . 
Rather ſtill leave us in thy debt , And know 
(Exaltcd Soule) more glory 't isto owe 
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Unto thy Hearſe, what we can never pay, | 
Then, with embaſed Coine thoſe Rites defray. 

Commit wethen Thee to Thy ſelfe : Nor blame 
Our drooping loves, which thus to thy owne Fame 
Leave Thee Executour. Since, burthine owne, 
No pen could doe Thee Juſtice, nor Bayes Crowne 
Thy vaſt deſert; Savethar, wee nothing can 
Depurte, to be thy Aſhes Guardian, 

So Jewellers no Art, or Met@yl truſt 

To forme the Diamond, but the Diamonds duſt. 
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' To the deceaſed Wh 


Upon the Promiſcuous printing ofhis Poems, 
the Looſer ſort, with the PROIEO 


wy thy Looſe  raptures, Dome, ſhall meet with 
Thar dee conflne' (Thoſe 
"Tuning, unto the Duller line, "5 4 
And ſing not, but in SantZified Proſe ; 
How will they, with ſharper eyes, 
The Fore-skinne of thy phanſie circumciſe P 
 Andfeare, thy wantonneſſe ſhould now, begin 
| Example, that hath ceaſed to be Sin 2 


And that Feare fannes their Heat; whilſt knowing eyes 
. Willnort admire 
At this Strange Fire, 
That here is winged with thy Sacrifice: 
But dare reade even thy Warton Story, 
As thy Confeſſion, not thy Glory. 
And will ſoenvie Both to faturetimes, 
That they would buy thy Goodneſſe, with thy Crimes. 


The ; Browne. 
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On the death of 


Dr DoNnNs. 


| Cannot blame thoſe men, that knew thee well, 
Yet dare not helpe the world, to ring thy knell 
Incunefull Elegies, there's not language knowne 
Fir for thy mention, but 'rwas firſt thy ownez 
The Epitaphsthou writſt, have ſo bereft 
Our tongue of wit, there is not phanſie left 
Enough to weepe thee, what henceforth we ſee 
Of Art or Nature, muſt reſult from thee, 
There may perchance ſome buſie gathering friend 
Steale from thy owne workes, and that, varied, lend, 
Which thou beſtow'ſt onothers, te thy Hearſe, + 
Ando thou ſhalt live iillin thine owne verſe; 
Hee that ſhall venture farther, may commit 
A pitied errour, ſhew his zeale, not wit. 
Fate hath done mankinde wrong; vertue may aime 
Reward ofconſcience, never can,of fame, 
Since her greattrumpet's broke, could onely give 
Faxthto the world, command it to beleeve; 
Heethen muſt write, that world define thy parts: 
Here lyes the beſt Divimtie, All the Arts, 


Edw, Fiyde, | 
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On Doftor Donn 
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HE* that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
And doit well, mu firſt beginneto be 
Such as thou wert, for, none can truly know 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath liv'd ſoz 
He muſt have wit to ſpareand to hurle downe : 
Enevgh, to keepe the gallants of the towne. 
He muſt have learning plenty; both the Lawes, 
Ctvill, and Common,to judge any cauſe; 
Divinity great ſtore, above the reſt, 

Nor ofthe laſt Edicion, but the beſt, 

Hee muſt bave language, trayaile, all the Arts; 
Judgement to uſe; or elſe he wants thy parts. 
He muſt have friends the higheſt, able to do; 
Suchas cHMecenas, and cAngnſ/turtoo. 

He muſt have ſuch a ſickneſle, ſuch a death; 
Or elſe his vaine deſcriptions come beneath; 
Who then (hall write ap Epitaph for thee, 
He muſtbe dead firſt, let'it alone for mee, 
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eAn Elegieupogthe incomparable 
D:D owns. © 


AE is not well when ſuch a one as 1 
Dare peepeabroad, and write an Elegie; 
When ſmaller Starres appeare, and give their light, 
Phebwus is gone to bed : Were 1t not night, 
And the world witlefle now that Donne is dead, 
You ſooner ſhould have broke, then ſeene my head, 
Dead did I ſay? Forgive this 1njwry 
I doe him, and his worthes #finity, 
To ſay he is but dead; I dare averre 
It better may be term'd a Maſſacre , 
Then S/cepe or Death, See how the Muſes mourne 
 Upontheir oaten Reeds, and from his Yr»e 
Threaten the World with this Calamity, 

They ſhall have Ballads, but no Poetry . 


Lauguagelyes ſpeechleſſe, and Divinity 

Loft ſucha Trump as even to Exta(ie 

- Could .charme the Soule, and had an 7nfiaence 

 Toteachbeſt judgements, and pleaſe dulleſt Senſe. 

The Court, the Church, the Y aiverfitic, 

Loſt Chaplaine, Deane, and DoFor, All theſe, Three- 
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It was his Aer#t, that his Funeral 
Cauldcauſealofle fo great and general. 


If there be any Spirit can anſwer give. 
Ot ſuch as hence depart, to ſuch as live: 
Speake, Doth-his body there vermuculate, 
Crumoleto duſt, and feele the lawes of Fate ? 
Me thinxes, Corruption, Wormes, what elſe is foulc 
Should ſpare the Temple of fo faire a Soxle. 
I could beleeve they doe; but that I know 
What inconventence might hercatter grow : 
Succeeding ages would Idolatrife, 
And as his Nawvers, lo his Reliques Prize, 


' It that Philoſopher, which did avow 
The world to be but Mares, was living now : 
He would afhrme that th'4romes of his mould 
Were they in ſeverall bodies blended, would 
Produce new worlds of Travellers, Divines, 
Of Linewiſts, Poets: (ith theſe ſeverall {nes 
In him concentred.were, and flowing thence 
Might fill agajne the worlds Circumference,. 
I could belceve this too, and yer my faith 
Nor want a Preſident : The Phenix hath 
(And ſich was He) a power to animate . 
Her aſhes,and herfelfe perpetuate. 
But, bufie Soule, thou doſt not well to pry. 
Into theſe Secrets; Grzefe, and Tealonſze, 
The more they know,the further fill advance, 


And 


" 


upon the eAuthor. 
And finde no way ſo ſateas : Igworaxce. 
Let this ſuffice thee, that his Sou/e which flew 
A pitch ofalladmir'd, known but of few, 
(Savethoſe of purer mould) is now tranſlated 
From Earth to Heaven, and there Conſte/ates, 
For,it each Prieſt of God ſhine as a Starre, 
His Glory is as his Gifts,'0eve others farre. 
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eAn Eleoie upon D” Donne, 


TÞ Doxwne, great Doxne deceas'd ? then England ſay” 

Thou'haſt loſt a man where language choſe to ſtay * 
And ſhew it's gracefull power , I would not praiſe 
Thar and his vaſt wit (which in theſe vaine dayes 
Make many proud ) but as they ſerv'd to unlock 
Thar Cabinet, his minde : where ſuch a ſtock 
Ofknowledge was repos'd, as all lament 
(Or ſhould ) this generall cauſe of diſcontent, 

And I rejoyce lamnot fo ſevere, 
But (asI write a line) to weepe a teare 
For his deceaſe; Such ſad extremities 
May make ſuch men as I write E/eges. 

And wonder not; for, when a generall loſſe 
Falls on a nation, and they ſlight the croſle, 
God hath rais'd Prophets to awaken them 
Frem ſiupitaQion; witneſſe my milde pen, 
Notus'd toupbraid the world, though now it muſt 
Freely and boldly, for, the cauſe is juſt. 

Dull age, Oh I would ſpare thee, bur tlart wore, 
Thou art not onely dull,but haſt a curſe 
Ofblack ingratitude; if not, couldſi thou 
Part with miracnlows Donne, and make no vow 
For thee and thine, ſucceflively to pay 
Aſad remembrance to his dying day? 

Did his youth ſcatter Poe:rie, wherein 
Was all Philoſophie > Was every firine, 

| Character'd 
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Characer'd inhis Satyres > made ſo foule 

That ſome have fear'd their ſhapes, & kept their ſoule 

Freez by reading verſe > Did he give dayes 

Paſt marble monuments, to thoſe, whoſe praiſe 

He would perpetuate > Did hee (1 feare 

The dull will doubt: ) theſe at his twentieth yeare? 
But, more matur'd ; Did his full ſoule conceive, 

And in harmonious-holy-numbers weave 

A Crowne of ſacred ſonnets,flt to adorne 

A dying Martyrs brow : or, tobe worne 

On that bleſt head of Mary Magaales : 

Afﬀeer ſhe wip'd Chriſis feer, bur not cill then> 

Did hee ( fit for ſuch penitents as ſhee 

And hee to uſe) leave us a Litany ? 

Which all devout men love, and{ure, it ſhall, 

As times grow berter,grow mere claſlicall, 

Did he write Hywxes, for piety and wit 

Equall to thoſe great grave Prudentivs writ > 

Spake he all Languages > knew he all Lawes > 

Thegrounds and uſe of Phyſicke ; but becauſe 

'T was mercenary,wav'd it > Went to ſee 

| That bleſſed place of Chriſts nativity ? 

Did he returne andpreach him ? preach him ſo 

As none but hee could de 2 his hearers know 

(Such as were bleſt ro hearc him ) this is truth. 

Did he confirme thy aged? convert thy youth» 

Did he theſe wonders > And is this deare loſſe 

Mourn'd by fo few? (few for fo great acroſle.) 

_* Butſure the lent are ambitious all 

To be ClsſeMonryners at his Funerall; 


Elegies 
Ifnot, In common pitty they forbare 
By repetitions to renew Our care; | 
Or, knowing,griefe conceiv'd, conceal'd; confumes 
Man irreparably , ( as poyſon'd fumes 
Do waſte the braine) make ſilence a fate way 
To'inlarge the Soule from theſe walls, mud and clay, 
(Materialls of this body ) to remaine 
VVith Do#xxe in heaven, where no promiſcuous painc 
Leſſens the joy wee have, for, with h1m, all 
Are (atisfyed with joyes eſſential. 
My thoughts, Dwell on this 79y, and do net call 
Griefe backe, by thinking of his Funerall, 
Forget he lov'd mee, Waſte not my fad yeares, 
« (Which, haſte to Davids ſeventy) fill'd with feares 
And ſorrow for his death;) Forget hisparts, 
Which finde a living grave in good mens hearts; 
And, ( for, my firſt is'daily paid for finne) 
Forget to pay my ſecond ſigh for him: 
Forget his powerfull preaching; and forger 
I ambis Coxvert. Oh my frailtic ! let 
My fleſh be no moreheard, it will obtrude 
This lethargie : ſo ſhould my gratitude, 
My yowes of gratitude ſhould ſo be broke; 
Which can no more be, then Dornnes vertues ſpoke 
By any but kimſelfe, for which cauſe, I 
Write no Excominum, but an Elegte. 
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An Elegie upon the death of the 
Deane of Pauls, DF. Iehn Doane : 
By MF. The: Carie.” 


'Q An we not force from widdowed Poetry, 

Now thouart dead (Great Donne) one Elegic 
To crowne thy Hearſe > Why yet dare we not truſt 
Though wirh 11: n-2ded dowe-bak't proſe thy duſt | 
Suck as the vr. > d Uituchman tromthe lower 
Ctfadiog Kic.oiique, ſhort liv'das his houre, 

Dry as the ſand that meaſures it, ſhould lay 

Upon thy Aſhes, on the funerall day > 

Have we no voice, no tune > Did'ſt thou diſpenſe 
Through all our language, both the words and ſenſe + 
Tisaſad truth ; The Pulpit may her plaine, 

And ſober Chriſtian precepts ſtill retaine, 

DoGrines it may, and wholeſome Uſes frame, 

Grave Homilies, and LeRures, But the lame 
Ofthy brave Soule, that ſhot ſuch heat and light, 

As burnt our earth, and made our darkneſſe bright, 
Corr 4 holy Rapesupon our Vill, 
DidthiÞ.ughtheeye the melting heart diſtill , 
Andthe deepe knowledge ofdarke traths ſo teach, 
As ſenſe might judge, what phanfie could not reach; 
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| If 2t; In common pitty they forbare 
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By repetitions to renew Our care; 
Or, knowing,griefe conceiv'd, conceal'd; conſumes 
Man irreparably', ( as poyſon'd fumes 


'+ Dowaſtethe braine) make ſilence a fafe way 


To'inlarge the Soule from theſe walls, mud and clay, 
(Materialls of this body ) to remaine 


— With Doxxe in heaven where no promiſcuous paine 


Leſſens the joy wee have, for, with him, all 


 Areſatisfyed with joyes eſſential. 


My thoughts, Dwell on this 1oy, and do net call 
Griefe backe, by thinking of his Funeral]; 
Forget he lov'd mee, Waſte not my fad yeares, 


« (Which haſte to Davids ſeventy) fll'd with feares 


And ſorrow for his death;) Forget hisparts, 
Which finde a living grave in good mens hearts; 
And, ( for, my firſt ts daily paid for finne) 
Forget to pay my ſecond ſigh for him: 
Forget his powerfull preaching; and forger 

I amhis Coxwert., Oh my frailtic ! Jet 

My fleſh be no more heard, it will obtrude 

This lethargie : ſo ſhould my gratitude, 

My vowes of gratitude ſhould ſo be broke; 


Dpanyba no more be, then Donxes vertues ſpoke 


Byanyburt kimſelfe, for which cauſe, I 
Write no Excominm, but an Zlegre. 
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An Elegjie upon the death of the 
Deane of Pauls, D*.lehn Doane : 
By MF, The: Carie. 


C An we not force from widdowed Poetry, 
Now thouart dead (Great Donne) one Elegic 
To crowne thy Hearſe > Why yet dare we nottruſt 
Though wirb !t' n-2ded dowe-bak't profe thy duſt y > 
Suck as the vr. 1d Unuchman iromthe lower 
C f fadivg Ri .or1qQUC, ſhort liv'd as his houre, F 
Dry as the ſand that meaſures it, ſhould lay 
Upon thy Aſhes, on the funerall day > IR 
Have weno voice, no tune > Did'ſt thou diſpenſe y 
Through all our language, both the words and ſenſe > &- 
'Tisafſad truth ; The Pulpit may her plaine, 
And ſober Chriſtian precepts ſtill retaine, 
Do&rines it may, and wholeſome Uſes frame, Wo 
Grave Homilies, and LeQures, But the flame \.. Ig 
Ofthy brave Soule, that ſhot ſuch hear and light, E 
As burnt our earth, and made our darkneſſe bright, | 
Committed holy Rapesupon our Vill, 
Didthroughthe eye the me!ring heart diſtill, 
Andthe deepe par fengs. of darke traths ſo teach, 
As ſenſe might judge, what phanfie could not reach ; 
Ded Mag 


= = 
> hat - - D 
- 
. ay; _ a "DO d 
x . : A - 
: z 4 bo - p nn o . 
, d *. l b : "» . a pt : 
_ . . o b4 of ' 
m - I 4 _-» ——_—T TION. - 23 #%A R . P. 
bo % —_— - 4 ' *i- 266.0" - _—— , 
= o -4 - ? y Ly G 4 _—_— 
. L - y 
, s » l by x e , F þ 
e + Za adit d rus Ss - 
$. bt L ad « het 3 


Þ 
| Lg ae ones ——_adt Set... 
| Ta Waal 22: 
BEAN Ado >. IIS 
"Io * 14664 *y” \ 41 T4 6 So L Ay # p , Y —"Y . - : 
ad % Hs =" FIAT ag 3 oY | 


"4 


"y 


286  Elegies 


Muſt be deſir'd for ever, So the fire, 
That fills with ſpirit and heat the Delphique quire, 
Which kindled firſt by thy Promethean breath, 
Glow'd here a while, lies quench't now in thy death ; 
The Muſes garden with Pedantique weedes 
O'c{pred, was purg'd by. thee ; The lazie ſeeds 
Offſervile imitation throwne away ; 
And freſh invention planted, Thou didſt pay 
The debts of onr penurious bankrupt age , 
Licentious thefts, that make potrique rage 
A Mimique fury, when our ſoules muſt bee 
Poſleſt, or with Anacreons Extaſie, 

- Or Pindars, not their owne, The ſubtle cheat 
Ot ſlie Exchanges, and the jugling feat 
Of two-edg'd words, or whatſoever wrong 
By ours was done the Greeke, or Latine tongue, 
Thouhaſt redeem'd, and open'd UJsa Mine 
Of richand pregnant phanſie, drawne a line 
Of maſculine exprefſion, which had good 
Old Orpheus ſcene, Or all the ancient Brood 
Our ſuperſtitious fooles admire , and held 
Their lead more precious, then thy burniſh't Gold, 
Thou hadſt beene their Exchequer, and no more 
; They each in others duſi,had rak'd for Ore. 
Thou ſhalt yield no precedence, but oftime, 
And the blinde fate of language, whoſe tun'd chime 
More charmes the outward ſenfe; Yet thou maiſt | 
From ſo great diſadvantage greater fame, (claime 
Since to the awe of thy imperious wit 


Our ſtubborne language bends, made only fir 
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upon the eAuthor, 


With her tough-thick-r1b d hoopes to gird aout 

Thy Giarit phanſie, whichhad prov'd too ſtout 

For their ſoft melting Phraſes, As intime 

They had the ſtart, ſo did they cull che prime 

Buds of invention many a hungged yeare, 

And left the rifled fields, beſides the feare 

To touch their Harveſt, yet from thoſe bare lands 

Of what is purely thine, thy only hands 

(And that thy ſmalleſt worke) bave gleaned more 

Then all thoſe times, and tongues could reape before; 

But thouart gone, and thy ſtrict lawes will be + 

Too hard for Libertines in Poetrie. 

They will repeale the goodly exil'd traine 

Ofgods and goddeſſes, which inthy juſt raigne - 

Vere banifh'd gobler Poems, now, with theſe 

The filenc'd tales o'th'Metamorphoſes 

Shall Qiuffe their lines, and ſwe)l the windy Page, 

Till Verſe refin'd by thee, inthis laſt Age, 

Turne ballad rime, Or thoſe o1d Idolls bee 

Ador'd againe, with new apoſtaſie ; 

Oh, pardon mee, that breake withuntun'd verſe 

The reverend filence that attends thy herſe, 

Whoſe awfull ſolemne murmures were to thee 

More then theſe faint lines, Aloud Elegic, 

That did proclaime ina dumbe eloquence 

The death of all the Arts, whoſeinfluence 

Growne feeble, in theſe panting numbers lies 

Gaſping ſhort winded Accents, and ſo dies: 

So doththe ſwiftly turning wheele nor ſtand 

In th'inſtaat we withdraw the moving hand, : 
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By vertue of the firſt impulſive force : 

And ſo,whil't I caſt on thy turerall pile 

Thy crowne of Bayes, Oh, let it crack a while, 
And ſpit diſdaine, till the devouring flaſhes 
Suck all the moyſture up, then turneto aſhes, 
{ will not draw the envy to engroſle 

All thy perfeQtions, or weepeall our loſle ; 
Thoſe are too numerous for an Elegie, 

And this too great, to be expreſs'd by mee. 
Though every pen ſhould ſharea diſtin part, 
Yetart thou Themeenovgh to tyre all Art ; 
Let others carve the reſt, it ſhall ſuffice 


I on thy Tombe this Epitaph inciſe, 


——_— —_ 


, cs, . 
, © APC EIS ne ER_Es a-—<pnk <X us 
A — 
a « , 
4 2 Ws Tg . _ _ "up - OT; 
A IIr-_ody. ail... d ” y : F Ow hes 
Y | a + wo ov " X c PTY Io 
"I By af < , "I - , dra 4 Fe ay» 
:, a * — TER. I W 
" WARS © 
Þ ® i OO 4 *y 


A DT NE Ee 
< w * _—_ . Kg » -y wo 


a. 


"a 

ge Dries 

FNFERIESY 
wy 


— — 


hy 4%. 
Mg — — —_ 2” 
4 —C Me at 
”Y IT with». + 6 gre. 
, ADiD4 _— 
on ee 
Y o «wt 
EEE TAY M1 
wr 2 . "Ms >. = xa PE—_—_ ka i 
CR274S5 Sa. 
» 4 bs j vs 
» yu + vw. > UP. 4. Pg a —_— - 
- 


” _ < 
* aw 
_- -—_ _—_ ——_—_— 
EE LIBEIYS AGE 
- T/ 
K T —. 


Co IEzE 
: 


© = $0049 tar 2 OB 1s? 
ue *% __ 
— — : 


» Qerelies a King, that ul 'd as hee thought fit 


T he univerſal Monarchy of wit , 
Here lie two Flamens, and beth thoſe, the beſt. 


A pollo's firſt,at laft, the trne Gods Prieſt. 
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Au Elegie on D*, DONNE : By Sir Lucins Carie, 
Pp Octs attend,the Elegite I {ing | 
Both of a doubly-named Prieſt, and King : 
[In ſtead of Coates, and Pennons,bring your Verſe, 
For you muſt bee chiete mourners at his Hearſe, 
A Tombe your Muſe mutt to his Fame ſupply, 
No other Monuments can never die ; 
And as he was a two-fold Prieſt; in youth, 
Apollo's, afterwards, the voice of Truth, 
Gods Conduir-pipe for grace, who choſe him for 
His extraordinary Embaſſador, 
Solet his Liegiers with the Poets joyne, 
Both having thares, both muſt in griefe combine : 
Whil{ Johnſon forceth with his Elegie 
Teares froma griete-unknowing Scythians eye, 
(Like Moſes at whoſ2 {iroke the waters guſhr 
From forth the Rock, and like a Torrent ruſht.) 
Let Lawd his funerall Sermon preach, and ſhew 
Thoſe vertues, dull eyes were nor apt to know, 
Nor leave that Piercing Theme, till it appeares 
To be goodfriday, by the Churches Teares; 
Yet make not gricfe too long oppreſle our Powers, 
Leaſtthat his funerall Sermon ſh6o1ld prove ours. 
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, 
With which he did the bread of life diſpetiſe, 
Ddd 3 Preacher 
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Had but his Nurſe and Mother taught him ſo, 


290 . Elegies 


——_— 


Preacher and Orator diſcharg'd both parts 
With pteaſure for our ſenſe, health for our hearts, 
And the firſt ſuch (Though a long ſtudied Art 
Tellus our ſovle is all in every part,) 

None was ſo marble, but whil'it him he heares, 

His Soule ſo long dwelt only in his cares. 

And from thence (with the fierceneſſe ofa flood | 
Bearing downe vice) vitual'd with that bleſt food 
Their hearts; His ſeed in none could faile rogrow, 


' Fertile he found them all, or made them fo : 
- No Druggiſt of the Soule beſtow'd on all 


So Catholiquely acuring Cordiall, 

Nor only inthe Pulpic dwelt his ſtore, 

His words work'd much, but hisexample more, 
That preach't on worky dayes, His Poetric 

It ſelfe was oftentimes divinity, 

Thoſe Anthemes (almoſt ſecond Pſalmes) he writ 
To make ns know the Crofle, and value ir, 
(Although we owe that reverence to that name 
Vee ſhould not need warmth from an under flame.) 
Creates a fire inus, ſo neare extreme Th 
That we would die, for, and upon this theme, 
Next,his ſo pious Litany, which none can 

Bur count Divine, except a Puritan, 

And that but for the name, nor this, nor thoſe 
Want any thing of Sermons, but the proſe. 
Experience makes us ſce, that many a one 

Owesto his Countrey hisReligion ; 

And inanother,would as ſtrongly grow, 
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Nor hee the ballaſt on his Judgement hung; 
Nor did hispreconceit doe either wrong ; 
He labour'd to exclude what ever {inne 
By time or careleſleneſle had entred in 
Winnow'd the chaffe from whear,but yet was loath 
A too hot zeale ſhould force him, burne them both + 
Nor would allow of that ſo ignorant gall, 

' Whichto ſfaveblotting often would blot all, 
Nor did thoſe barbarous opinions owne, 
To thinke the Organs finne,and fation,none 
Nor was there expectation to gaine grace 

- From forth his Sermons only, bur his face ; 
So Primitive a looke, ſuch gravitie 
With humbleneſſe, and both with Pictie, | 
So'milde was Moſes countenance, when he prai'd 
For them whoſe Sataniſme his power gaiaſaidg 
And ſuch his gravitie, whenall Gods band 
Receiv' his word (through him) at ſecond hand, 
Yhich joyn'd, did flames of more devotion move 
Thenever Argive Hellens could of love. 
Now to conclude, I muſt my reaſon bring, 
WW herefore I call'd him in his title King, 
That Kingdome the Philoſophers beleev'd 
Toexcell Alexanders, nor weregriev'd 
By teare of loſſe(that being ſuch a Prey: 
No ſtronger then ones ſelte can force away) 
The Kingdome of ones ſelfe, this he enjoy'd, 
And his authoritie ſo well employ'd, 
-That never any could before become > 
So Greata Monarch, in ſo ſmalla roeme ; 
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He conquer'd rebell paſſions, rul'd them fo, 
Asunder-fpheares by the firſt Mover goe, 

Baniſh't ſo farre their working, that we can 

But know he had ſome, for we knew him man. 

Thea ler his laſt excuſe his firſt extremes, 
Hisage ſaw viſiens,though his youth dream'd dreams, 


upen the eA nthor. 


On D'.D ownzs death: 


By Mr. Mayne of Chriſt- 
* _ Church in Oxfard. 
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Vis ſhall preſume to mourn thee, Poxve,unlefle 
| Hecould his teares in thyexpreſfions dreſſe, 
Andreach his griefe that reverence of thy Hearſe, 

| To weepe lines, learned, as thy Anniverſe, 

A Poemeof that worth, whoſe every teare 

Deſerves the title ofa ſeverall yeare. 


Indeed fo farreabove its Reader, good, 
That weeare thought wits, when'tis underſtood, 


Therethat bleſt maid todie, who.now ſhould grieve * 
After thy ſorrow; 'twere her loſſe to live; 

And her faire vertnes in anothers line, 

Would faintly dawn, which are made Saints in thine. 
Hadſt thou beene ſhallower, and not writ ſo high, 
Orlett ſome new way for our pennes, or eye, 

To ſheda funerall teare, perchance thy Tombe 

Had not beene ſpeechleſſe, or our Muſes dumbe; 

But now wee dare not write, but muſt conceale 


Thy Epitaph, left we be thought to leale, | 
Eee | For b, 
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For, who hath read thee, and diſcernes thy worth 
— That will not ſay, thy carelefſe houres brought forth 
Fancies beyond our ſtudies, and thy play 
Was happier, then our ſerious rimeof day? 
So learned was thy chance; thy haſte had wit, 
And matter fromthy pen flow'd raſhly fit, 
What was thy recreation turnes our braine, 
Our rack and palenefle, is thy weakeſt traine; 
And when we moſtcomeneere thee, tis our bliſſe 
To imitate thee,where thou doſt amiſle. 
Here light your muſe, you that do onely thinke, 
And write, andare juſt Poets, as you drinke, 
In whoſe weake fancies wit doth.ebbe and flow, | 
Juſt as your recknipgs riſe, that wee may know | 
In your whole carriage of your worke, that here 
This flaſh you wrote in Wine, and this in Beerc, 
This isto tap your Mule, which cunning long |, 
Writes flat, and takes oureare not halfe ſo ſtrong; 
Poore Suburbe wits,who,if you want your cup, 
Or tfa Lord recover, are blowne up. 
Could you bur reach this height, you ſhould nor need 
To make, cach meale, a proje& ere you feed, | 
Nor walke in reliques, clothes (o old and bare, 
As ifleft off to you from Ennizs were, 
Nor ſhould your love, in verſe, call Miſtreſſe, thoſe, 
Who are mine hoſteſle, or your whores, in proſe; 
From this Muſe learne to Court, whoſe power could 
A Cloyfred coldnefſle, or a Veſtall love, (move 
And would convey ſuch errands to rheircare, | 
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That Ladies knew no oddes to grant and heare: 
Bur Ido wrong thee, Doyne, and this low praiſe 
Is written onely for thy yonger dayes. 
Iam not growne up, for thy riper parts, - (Arts, 
Then (houldI praiſe thee, through the Tongues, and 
And have that deepe Divinity, to know, 
What myſteries did from thy preaching flow, 
Who with thy words could charme thy audience, 
Thatat thy ſermons, care was all our ſenſe ; 
Yet have 1 ſeenethee inthe pulpit ſtand, (hand, 
Where wee 'might take notes, from thy looke, and 
And from thy ſpeaking ation beare away 
More Sermon, then ſome teachers uſe to ſay. 
Such was thy carriage, and thy geſture ſuch, 
As could divide the heart, and conſcience touch. 
Thy motion did confute, and wee might ſee 
Ancrrour vanquiſh'd by delivery. 
Not like our Sonnes of Zeale, who to retorme 
Their hearers, fiercely at the Pulpit torme, 
And beate the cuſhion into worſe eſtate, 
Thenit they did conclude it reprobate, 
Who canout pray the glaſſe, then lay about 
Till all Predeftination be runne our. 
And from the point ſuch tedious uſes draw, 
Their repetitions would make Goſpell, Law. 
No, In ſuch temper would thy Sermons flow, 
So well did Do&trine, and thy language ſhow, 
Andhad that holy feare, as, hearing thee, 


The Court would mend, and a good Chriſtian bee. 
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More I could write, but let this crowne thine Urne, 


YVee cannot hope the like, till thou returne. 
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Upon A J. Donne, 


and his Poems. 
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WW dares ſay thouart dead, when he doth fee 
| ( Unburied yet )this living part of thee > 
| Thispart that to thy beeinggives freſh flame, (name. 
And though th'art Dome, yet will preſerve thy 
Thy fleſh (whoſe channels left their crimſen hew, 
And whey-like ranne at laſtina pale blew) 
May ſhew thee. mortall, a dead palſtie may 
Sciſe on't, and quickly turne it into clay; 
Which like the Indian carth, ſhall riſe refin'd: | 
Bur this great. Spirit chou haſt left behinde, 
This Soule of Verſe (in it's firſt pure eſtate) 
Shall live, for all the World to imitate, } 
Bat not come neer, for in thy Fancies flight ou 
Thou doſt nor Roope unto the vulgar tight, | 
Bur, hovering highly in the aire of Wit, . 
Hold'it ſuch a pitch, that-few can follow it, - 
Admiretbey may, Each obje@ that the Spring. 
( Ora morepierciog influence) doth bring 
Beez T'adorne 


| 


Tadorne Earths face, thou ſweetly did'ſt contrive 
To beauties elements, and thence derive 
Unſpotted Lillies white; which thon did'ſt fer 
Hand inhand, with the veine-like Violet, | 
Making them ſoft, and warme, and by thy power 
; Could'ſ give both life, and ſenſe , unto a flower, 
The Cheries thou haſt made tv ſpeake, will bee 
Sweeter unto the taſte, then from the tree. 
And (ſpizht of winter ſtormes) amidſt the ſnow 
Thou oft haſt made the bluſhing Roſe to grow. 
The Sea-nimphs, that the watry cavernes keepe, 
Have ſent their Pearles and Rubies fromthe deepe 
To deck thy love, and plac'd by thee, they drew 
More luſtre to them, then where firſt they grew; 
All minerals (that Earths full wombe doth hold 
Promiſcuouſly ) thou couldft convert to gold, 
And with thy flaming raptures {o refine, 
That it was much more pure then in the Mine. 
The lights that guild the night, if thou did" ſay, 
They looke like eyes, thoſe did out-ſhine the day; 
For there would be more vertue in ſuch ſpells, 
Then in Meridians, or crofle Parallels : 
What ever was of worth inthis great Frame, 
That Art could comprehend, or Vit could name, 
It was thy theme for Beauty; thou didiſt ſee, 
Woman, was this faire Worlds Epitomie. 
Thy nimble Satyres too, and every ftraine 
( With nervy ſtrength) that iſſued from thy brain, 
Will loſe the glory of their owne cleare bayes, 
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If they admit ofany others praiſe. 
But thy diviver Poems ( whoſe cleare fire 
Purges all drofle away) ſhall by a Quire 
Of Cherubims, with heavenly Nates be ſet 
(Where fleſh and blood couldne'r attaine to yer) 
There pureſt Spirits ſing ſuch ſacred Layes, - 
In Panegyrique Alleluiacs, 
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In memory of Door Donne: 
By M” R. B. 


\ One dead ? "Tis heze repotted true, though 1 
' 4— Ne'r yet ſo much defir'd to hearealye, | 
.Tis to0 to0 true, for ſo wee finde it ſtill, 
Good newes are often falſe, but ſeldome, ill: 
But muſt poore fame tell us his fatallday, 
And ſhall we know his death, the common way, 
Meethinkes ſome Comet bright ſhould have foretold 
The death of ſuch a man, for thowgh of old | 
'Tis held, that Comets Princes death foretel], 
Why ſhould not his, have needed one as well? 
VWho was thePrince of wits, mong ſt whom hereign'd, 
High as a Prince, and as great State maintain'd 2 
Yet wants he got his figne, for wee have ſcene 
A dearth, the like to which hath never beene, 
Treading on harveſts heeles, which doth preſage 
The death of witand learning, which this age 
Shall finde, now he is gone; tor though therebee 
Much graine in ſhew, none brought it forth as he, 
Or men are miſers; or if true want raiſes (praiſes. 
The dcarth, then more that dearth/ Dennes plenty 
Oflearning, languages, of eloquence, 
And Poctlie, (paſt rauiſhing of ſenſe,) 
He had a magazine, wherein ſuch ſtore 
Waslaid up, as mighthundreds ſerve of pooxe. ; 
ut 
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' Butheis gone, O how willhis deſire 
Torture all cheſe that warm'd them by his fire ? 
Meethinkes I fee him in the pulpit Rtanding, 
Not cares, Or eyes, but all mens hearts commanding, 
Where wee that heard him, to our (elves did faine 
Golden Chryſoftome was alive againe , 
And never were we wear!r'd, t1]] we ſaw 
His houre (and but an houre)to end did draw. 
How did he ſhame the docrine-men, and uſe, 
With helps to boot, for men to beare th'abuſe 
Of their tir'd patience, and endute th'expence 
Of time,O ſpent in hearkning to non-ſenſe, 
With markes alſo, enough whereby to know, 
The ſpeaker is a zealous dunce, or fo. 
'Tis true, they quitted him, to rheir poore power, 
They humm'd againſt him, And with face moſt fowre 
Call'd him a ſtrong lin'd man, a Macaroon, 
And no way fit to ſpeake toclouted ſhoone, 
As fine words [truly ] as you would defire, 
But [ verily, ] but a badedifter. 
Thus did theſe beetles flightin him that good, 
| They could not fee, and much lefſe underſtood. 
But we may ſay, when we-compare the fluffe 
Both brought; He was a candle, they the ſnuffe. 
Well, Wiſedome's of her children juſtih'd, 
Let therefore theſe poore tellowes (iand aſide ; 
Nor, though of earning hedeſerv'd ſo highly, 
Vould | his booke ſhould fave him ; Rather lily 
I ſhould adviſc his Clergienot to pray, 
Though of the learn'dfi ſort, Me thinkes that hey; 
"it Ft 
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Of the ſame crade, are Judgesnot fo fit, 
There'sno ſuch emulation as of wit. 
Ot fuch, the Envy might as much perchance 
Wrong him, and more, then th'others ignorance, 
It was his Fate (I know 't) robecnvy'd 
As much by Clerkes, as lay men magnifi'd; 
And why? bur *cauſe he came late in the day Y, 
And yet his Penny carn'd, and had as  ="j 
No more of this, leaſt ſome ſhould ſay, that 
Am ſtrard to Satyre, meaning Elegie. 
No,no, had DoNXNE need to be judg d or try d, 
A Jury L would ſummonon his fide, 
That had no (ides, nor fa&ions, paſt the touch 
Ofall exceptions, freed from Paſſion, ſuch 
As norto fearenor flatter, e'r were bred, 
Theſe would I bring, though called from the dead: 
Southampton, Hambleton, Pebrooke, DorſetsEarles, 
Huntingdon, Bedfords Counteſles __ Pearles 
Once ofcach ſe&&e.) If theſe ſufhce nor, I 
Ten decers tales have of Standersby : 
All which,for DoxNEe, would ſucha verdiR give, 
Ascan belong ro none, that now dotlvlive. 

But what doe I > A diminution 'tis 
To ſpeake of him in verſe, ſo ſhort of his, 
Whereof he was the maſter; All indeed 
Compar'd with him, pip'd onan Oaten recd. 
O that you had but one *mongſt all your brothers 
Could write for him, as he hath done for others: 
(Poets I ſpcake to) When I ſee'r, I'll ſay, 
My eye-ſight betters, as my yeares decay, 
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Meane time 4 quarrell I ſhall ever have 
Agaioſt theſe doughty keepers from the grave, 
Who ule, it ſeemes their old Authoritie, 
When(Verles men immortall make) they cry : 
Which had it been aRecipe true tri'd, 
Probatum eſſet, DONNE had never dy'd. 

For mee, ife'r I had leaſt ſparke at all 
Of that which they Poetique fire doe call, 
Here I confeſle it fetched trom his hearth, 
Which is gone out, now he is goneto earth, 
This only a poore flaſh, alightning is 
Before my Muſes death, as after his. 
Farewell (faire ſoule) and deigne receive from mee 
This Type of that devotion I owe thee, 
From whom (while living) as by voice and penne 
I learned more, then from a thouſand men: 
' Soby thy death, am of one doubt releas'd, 
And now beleeve that miracles are ceas'd. 


Epitaph. 


FJ--* lies Deane Donne; Enough; Thoſe words 
Shew him as fully, as if all the (tone (alone 
His Church of Pauls contains, were through inſcrib'd 
Or all the walkers there, to ſpeake him, brib'd. | 
None can miſtake him, forone ſuch as Hee 


DoXNxNE, Deane, or Man,more none ſhallever ſee. 
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Not man > No, thoughunto a Sunne cach eye 
Were turn, the whole carth ſo to overſpie. 

A bold brave word ; Yet ſuch brave Spirits as knew 
His Spirir, will ſay, it is lefſe bold then true. 
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Epitaph upon D*, Dowxe, 
By Exdy: Porter, 


T7 is decent Urne a {ad inſcription weares, 
Of Dopnes departure from us, tothe ſpheares ; 


And the dumbe ſtone with filence ſeemes totel! 
The changes of this lite, wherein is wel] 

Expreſt, A cauſe to makeall joy toceaſe, 
Andnever let our ſorrowes more take eaſe ; - 
For now it is impoſſible to finde 
One fraught with vertues, to inrich a minde , 

But why ſhould death, with a promiſcuous hand 
Ar one rude ſtroke 1mpoveriſh a land ? 

Thou ſtri&t Artorney, unto (iriRer Fate, 

Didi thou confiſcate his life out ofhate 

Tohis rare Parts > Or didſt chou throw thy dart, 
With envious hand, at ſome Plebeyan heart: 
And he with pious vertue {tept betweene 

To ſave that (troke, and ſo was kill'dunſeene 

By thee? O 'twas his goodneſle ſo to doe, 
Which humane kindnefſe never reacht unto. 
Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisf'd, 

And he left us like Orphan friends, and di'de. 
Now trom the Pulpit to the peoplgs eares, - 
Whoſe ſpeech (hall ſend repentanr ſighes, and teares? 
Or cell mice, if a purer Virgin die, 


© Who ſlall hereafter writeher Elegic ? 
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